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TO 



THE KING^S 

MOST EXCELLENT MAJEfimr. 

SIRE, 

To your Majesty, as the liberal Patron of the Arts and 
Sciences, as the munificent Contributor to, and Promoter of, 
every solid and rational improvement, and as the Advancer of 
that peace, security, and afSuence, which incline the minds of 
your MAJBSTr's loyal and grateful subjects, to the enjoyment 
of all elegant and enlightened relaxations, (particularly to 
those of Literature and the Drama,) I lay the present work at 
your Majesty's feet. 

If I were assured the reminiscence would not be considered 

either presuming or supererogatory, I would attempt to recall 

to your Majesty's recollection, that, during the mom of life, 

the Prince of Wales was the Patron of my first comedy; how 

S^ doubly grateful then, must now be to my feelings, the gra- 



Si/Tc^ 



l^""^^ /?^ 789965 
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IV DEDICATION. 

cious permission to dedicate to your Majestt, during this, the 
decline of my life, my first, and probably, last descriptive pro- 
duction; in which, if any single page should revive an agreea- 
ble thought, or induce one satisfactory recurrence iii%the mind 
of your Majesty, the furthest wishes are fulfilled of,** 

SIRE, • 

Your most devoted servant. 

And most loyal subject, 

FREDERICK REYNOLDS. 

Jlpril 2dth, IS26. 
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ADVEETISBMBNT. 



Mt chief motive for writing this book, was to procure for 
myself that occupation, which my medical advisers prescribed 
as the only remedy for the severe nervous disease, with 
vrhich I was so long afflicted. I trust, however, that in this 
attempt to cure myself, I have not annoyed others; at least, I 
can truly add, no such intention ever even crossed my imagi- 
nation. 

If I have preserved character, that, otherwise, might have 
5unk into obscurity, (I mean literally preserved, not injured 
it,) and if I have rendered those, who were entertaining dur- 
ing their lives, not dull in my life, surely, 1 may hope to be 
numbered among the many, who have occasionally contribut- 
ed to the ^ harmless stock of public amusement *' 

The subject of this work, not being solely confined to the 
Drama, but, comprising numerous anecdotes relative to fash- 
ionable, legal, and political character, I have been compelled 
(from the dread of unnecessary length, to forbear from noticing, 
or criticising any performer, now on the stage. Thus, I trust, 
I have avoided offending all: but, I beg leave to add, that, liv- 
ing for many of the profession, a most sincere esteem, I la- 
ment that this necessary rule compels me to pass th^m over 
in silence. 
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VI ADVERTISEMENT. 

Having only studied at Westminster School, the Latin, and 
never the English grammar, I shall, I fear, gratify one class 
of readers; — I allude to those, who treating with utter con- 
tempt, the matter, character and spirit of a book, only toil to 
ascertain whether. the pronoun, adverb, antecedent, parti- 
ciple, et csetera, be used in their pr.»per places, cases and ten- 
ses. — If, then, these ineijceusable faults shall be proved to have 
been committed by me, and if every line shall not be found, 
" Coldly correct, and critically dull," I can only allege in ex- 
cuse, that, I have many classical authors to keep me in counte- 
nance. Even Addison and Dr. Johnson have their snarlers;* 
indeed, until there be an avowed and allowed standard in 
grammar, even the oldest and wisest authors, may occasional- 
ly fall into error, and thus give a triumph to those, 

" Who cttch the author at Boine thai or therefore.'* 

Warreitstreet, 
Fibsroy^quartj 



• Afl a proof how much grammatical Doctors differ — Vide, Tooikt^s Diver- 
tlom of PvrUy^ pag^e 4f>l: — 

«« I imagine the word for (whether denominated Prepositioth Conjunetioi^f 
or Adverb J to be a Noting and to have always one, and the same single sig« 
nification, viz:— Cavsb, and nothing else. Though Greenwood attributes 
to it dghfeen, and S. Johnson, /or/y-^.'a; different meanings: for which Green- 
wood cites above /)rfy, and Johnson above two hundred instances'/' 
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LIFE AND TIMES 



OF 



FREDERIC REYNOLDS. 



CHAPTER I. 



INFANCY. 



*' When a mui wanti money, where the plague should he get aaaistjmce, 
HPbe caii*t make free with hk own relatioBi." 

School tob SoioniAL. 

Of my ancestry, I am sufficiently ignorant; and luckily, or 
onhickily for the reader, I can not trace it to the christian era, 
w even to the Norman Conquest I have hes^d my grandfa- 
ther say, that his grandCsLther was Secretary to Thurloe, Crom* 
w^Vb Secretary; and had therefore, most prohahly, an impor- 
tant share in the infinite, but somewhat fatiguing, honour of 
transcribing, perhaps, indeed, of aiding to compile, those 
mighty folios of State Papers, that have often formed the de*< 
light of the antiquary and historian. Perhaps this same Roy-* 
ncddsy joming the military to the literary profession, was the 
man who dispersed the rebels at Burford, in Oxfordshire; and 
then allied with Jones, (another of the scribbling tribe) defeat- 
ed the Marquis of Ormond, at Rathmines, near Dublin. Be 
afterwards led over six thousand men for a junction with To* 
renne, at the siege of Dunkirk: which they took, and deliver^ 
ed to Cromwell after a victory over the Spaniards, at ^e battle 
of the Dunes. May, therefore, the reader, for the honour of 
hi$ hero, believe that this hero was my ancestcur. 

Of my grandfather himself, I have very little recollection. 
Be was a rich merchant, living in an independent style at 
Trowbridge, in Wiltshire. Bis house was a curiosity, wbkb 
I*will subsequently describe. Be himself was a short maQf 
who wore black silk stockings, gold sboe^kuckles, huge and 
Vol. L S 
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massive; a large white bushy bob-wig; partly hiding, rather 
than hid, by the little smart round liat on its topmost summit; 
and a full suit of pompadour. Even in that day of absurd 
masquerade, this dress was singular. 

He had a curious, and good-humoured custom of presenting 
each of his grandsons with a guinea per day, so long as they 
remained with him; but either from the antiquity of the house, 
or the fm^niture, or the strict and formal habits of the inmates, 
we so completely voted this family mansion the ** Tomb of the 
Capulets," that neither the kindness, nor the liberality of the 
old gentleman, could ever detain us beyond the third guinea. 
These are all my recollections of him: that they are not 
more extensive is no fault of his; he gave us time to stamp his 
image on our minds, for he lived till he was one hundred years 
old. 

Of his wife I know nothing, she led a life of malady and 
affliction, and died before my birth. Her brother, Mr. Macey, 
was a merchant, resident at Lisbon: of him, I shall have fre- 
quent occasion to speak. 

My grandfather had two sons and one daughter. The eldest 
son waa most prosperous in the profession of architecture; 
Trowbridge and its neighbourhood, in their bridges and church- 
es, still bear honourable testimony to the extent of his talents. 

The daughter, Miss Reynolds, I remember as a prudent and 
excellent woman, retaining the vestiges of beauty; I recollect 
also that my brothers and myself used to be amazingly amused 
with her immense pockets, in which, oy constantly impound- 
ing her hands, she purposed, I presume, to prevent others from 
impounding their contents. 

The youngest son (my father) now remains to be mention- 
ed. He was bom in 1728. My grandfather having determin- 
ed that neither of his sons should lead a life of indolence, ar- 
ticled him in early youth to Mr. Pickering, an eminent solicitor. 
When the term of his clerkship was expired, he entered into 
business on his own account In course, at the commencement^ 
his clients were not very numerous; but aided, as he was, by 
Us father's influence, and supported by his money, and his 
owK talents, they rapidly increased. What Johnson says of 
Savage may most appropriately be applied to him: — ^< He 
scarcely ever found a stranger whom he did not leave a friend.^ 
He was a thorou{^ bon vivant, friendly, and liberal to excess: 
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dotingly fond of society; of extrtordintry humour^ and vivaci- 
ty in conversation; captivating in his manners, and handsome 
in his person. 

A superabundant knowledge of law was not his defict, most 
certainly: never man with equal success had less. His depart- 
ment was to procure business; while clerks, neck deep in fo- 
rensic lore, satisfactiHrily executed it. Consequently^ he was 
soon on a nfii road to the highest professional eminence. 

At this period, he was introduced to Miss West, the daugh- 
ter of an independent retired merchant in the city. He was 
admitted on regular lists of courtship, and in a few months the 
gallant knight was rewarded with the hand of his fair lady, 
and with what would seem jret fairer to some eyes, a iB5,000 
dowry. 

TUs sum, a little fortune in those days, I know was paid, 
because at the back of the marriage settlement, I recollect hav- 
ing read Ae fcdlowing reeeipt in my father's writing: — 

<< August llBtfa, 1752. Received the sum of ^£5,000, 
being the consideration money for the purposes within men- 
tioned." 

Now, as many, in the simplicity of their hearts, may not 
understand for what ** purposes" this << consideration money" 
was paid, allow me to state that a sale at Cupid's auction mart, 
IS conducted like sales at other marts; viz. by paying a deposit, 
before the title is inspected. 

After his marriage, his clients continued to increase; till at 
length producing him an annual income exceeding j63,000, he 
rented a large house in Lime^street, Fenchurch-street He 
likewise bought the villa and estate, called Southbarrow, near 
Bromley; thinking thatthough kindness and attentions were the 
best foel for love, a handsome establishment and worldly con- 
sideration would not diminainish the aflfections of a young wife. 

In the jrear 1754, my eldest brother Richard was born, and 
about this period, my fitther's intimacy with Mr. Wilkes com- 
menced; an intimacy, that most materially influenced his fo- 
tnrelife. 

Four years afterwards, my brother John was bom, and in 
1760, my brother Robert There is an opinion among the 
vulgar, and particularly the religious vulgar^ fliat men's pecu- 
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hiaty means migment proportionably to the wants of an inereas* 
ing family. This, by my father^ aeemed yerified; for at the 
birth of the last child, his income exceeded that, at the period 
of die preceding birth, by at least £iK)0; so that each of us may 
be said to have been bom with an attendant £dO0. 

At length, on Norembet 1st, 1 764, was I, Frederic Reynolds, 
(in the words of Tristram Shandy) ** Gentleman, brongfat forth 
Into this vile planet of ours, made up of Uie shreds and dip- 
pings of thereat'^ 

I was reared in the lap of luxury^ and by one of those unac- 
countable chances which occasionally occur, I became the fa« 
yourite of the family, at a period of infancy, when it was im* 
possiUe I could have manifested either an attraetive, or repul- 
sive character. Proving, however, as I advanced in years, to 
be tolerably good-humoured and lively, this predileetaon not 
only continued, but was ultimately confirmed to me. 

In 1T65, my father had Wilkes for a client, and towards the 
close of the same year; he was made country solicitor to Lord 
Chatham. Thus, at the same time, he was Ae attorney of the 
minister, and of ^e minister's most violent oppommt; an extra- 
ordinary coincidence, comparable only to that of a barrister, 
who should be counsel for both plaintiff and defendant 

At the same period he obtained the management of all the 
Grandison estates, both in England and Ireland; of those of 
Lords King and Vemey; the attorneyship in tile banks of 
Haliday and Praede, Coote Purdon and Sayre, and in two 
more of the principal in London. -^This was the zenith of his 
prosperity; his annual income most have considerably exceed* 
ed:e5,00(K 

The boAlj now consisted, of my father and mother, her sif» 
ter (Miss West,) four sons, and alao of a nurse, of the name of 
Morgan, a most faithful and favourite servant; who, having by 
toleration a voice in the government, both negative and positive^ 
will hereafter form a most impottant feature in these most 
eventful volumes. Naturally among so many, there were oc- 
taaional disagreements, which perhaps ultimatdy only increas- 
ed the general cordiality ; all, however, carefully refrained from 
quafrelling with me; and not a squall ever ruffled the sails of 
Ihepe/i/pet 

My eldest brother was Intended fiar the Bar, and sent to 
WeatmimUer^ediooL As lor John, my second broUier, he was 
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of so eecentrie a dispositiony nobody knew for what profeflBion 
to educate him. E^en before his birth^ the third son (Robert) 
wsB devoted to the Church; and I, designed for die Law, but 
not, like my father, for a ^ Gtentieman one, &c,:''* no, whilst 
in the cradle, I was pronounced competent to the attainment of 
Silk Gown, Peerage, and Scab. 

When I reBeet on the politicai principles I heard inculcated 
in my youth, it is strange Ihat I did not burst from the egg- 
shell, a perfect democrat My bAet was a member of the so- 
ciety for supporting the Bill of Rights, and numbered amongst 
his intimates, not only "Wilkes, but Sir Francis Blake Delafsl, 
Sayre, Home Tooke^ Lord Mountmorris, and sereral of the 
other members. Consequently, our house was a little nest of 
opposition, where the radicals of the present day, mi^t have 
heard the whigs of the last^ daily and ni^tly predict the cer* 
tain and immediate down&ll of the nation, that still exists in in- 
creasing splendour. 

The very first wordsl was taught to lisp by my nurse, were, 
^< Wilkes and Liberty !'' — Frequently, for this purpose, was 
my Kttle personage placed on the taUe with the dessert, to in- 
termingle my ^ hurnihs'^ for freedom with the diligent mas- 
tication of all the fruks and eakes that lay within the circle 
described by a pair of hands, as acdve in the puiattit of pUm- 
der, as any that ever graced tiie body of voracious child. Even 
in a gastronomic society, I should have been regarded as a per- 
former of no small distinction, but in ours^ 1 was admired as a 
phenomenon. This epicurean intrepidity, however, soon ter* 
minated the exhibition; — ^tke tiny, chubby hands were approxi- 
mated to the region of the stomach; then fidlowed a face of 
anguish: and at last the forebodings of the parent, hurried the 
little disgraced patriot from the theatre of hb display, into the 
nffffsery. 

There commenced another scene; outcries, mischief, kick* 
ing, sobs, and dl the other evolutions of a spoikd and froward 
child, intent on the attainment of an object ' At lengthy as I 
expected, my pitying mother would ascend, -and to sooth me, 
cry, ** Stop, Freddy dear, and I will give jroii an orange;*' 
roaring stUl louder, the young Hampden would reply, ^ Make 
it 6oO| and I wilL" 

* As Attandes are fteqoeiitly dcii g aa ted . 
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Among the following year's events, I can only recollect that 
my father fought aOolonel, and a common councilman; that he 
canvassed the electors of Nottingham, with a view to repre* 
sent them in Parliament, but failed: and that he was made un- 
der Sheriff of Londoi^, to his friend Sawbridge; in which office 
his political opinions then insured him a certain popularity. 

In my sixth year, the fiemnily, I suspect, began to be some- 
what weary of their pampered pet; for I was sent to a board- 
ing-school, at Walthunstow, under the direction of Mr. Mac 
Farlan, one of the whig historians of the reign of George the 
Third. — ^This school, I believe, is still in existence, and in good 
repute, as preparatory for the public aeademies. 

At this period, my aunt and my mother were bent on re- 
moving to the west end of the town. ^< Scire tuum nihil est, 
nisi te scire, hoc sciat alter'' — ^What pleasure can sjdendour 
bestow, if there be none, either to censure, envy, or admire it? 
In their opinions, they were formed for a display in the fashion- 
able world, and would no longer angle for the admiration of 
citizens, and nobodies. 

Against this attack, my father for a time resisted nobly. 
He expressed a certain conviction that a removal from the cen- 
tre of his connections, would materially diminish his profes- 
sienal income. A friend of mine once informed me, diat his 
grandfather's cousin, had been told by his great uncle, who 
had heard from his father, who had been confidently informed 
by his wife, that diere was a traditional story of the existence 
of a woman, who had allowed herself to be convinced by ar* 
gurmtnt This may be true, but neither my aunt nor my mo- 
ther, in spite of all their amiable qualities, resembled this fe- 
male. — After a manful defence of each individual inch of 
ground, the vanquished hero was at length driven by the 
Amazonian army, as bx westward, as Salisbury-square, Fleet- 
street 

After I had been at school about a fortnight, I sent home 
word by the servant who brought me the common douceurs 
of calces, &C. an account of my entire dissatisfaction with the 
whole scholastic routine; at the same time, insisting on an im- 
mediate return. This was authoritative on the part of the pet; 
and consequently it was debated whether the application should 
not be wholly rejected. But the female branch again prevail- 
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ed, and the aflair was eompromised^ by a permission to return 
for ooe day. 

I found my father relating and complaining of an extmor- 
dinary circumstance} that had just occurred to hkn. He was 
solicitor to a captain in the army, in a cause against a rich 
brewer in the city. My father, the captain, the brewer, and 
several others, had assembled at a tarem in Fenchurch-street, 
to promote a settlement of the dispute by an arbitration. At 
a period when the examination appeared advanmg unfavoura- 
bly for the defendant, the door was suddenly burst open, wad 
the brewer's partner rushed into the room at the head of twelve 
ruffians armed with |»stols. My feather regarding himself ae 
a lost man, and watching the trig;ers with an anxious eye, like 
another Caesar, prepared to encounter death in as decent a 
manner as the brevity of ^^ the warning to quit" would allow. 
But his hour was not yet come. Without condescending to 
ofier him the slightest annoyance, they passed him as if they 
were not aware of his presence, and closed and fastened the 
doors. Then deliberately examining the papers, and selecting 
those which in a court of law would have most injured the in- 
terests of their friend, they quietly departed with them, think- 
ing they had found a summary mode of settling the afiair. 

But, unfortunately for them, their calculations were incor- 
rect My father brought an action against the brewers for 
UlegaUy, and in an outrageous manner, taking and carrying 
away his papers. The defendants, knowing that no real value 
could be attached to them beyond that of the paper itself, made 
sure they should escape. But the judge, in summing up^ 
stating that this cause did not concern Mr. Reynolds alone, 
but every gentleman connected with the law, the jury return* 
ed a verdict, with damages, of d8lOO for the plaintiff. 

Lest any shoold wonder at the vastness of a memory that 
can thus accurately repeat events and conversations after the 
trivial lapse of some fiifty years, I will merely mention, before 
I proceed with the detail of any further minutiae, that at that 
period, my eldest brother, Richard, then about eighteen years 
old, kept a journal, which he continued, with boyish ardour, 
entering promisououdy every kind of event, till he was of 
age. When he died, he bequeathed me the bullc of his pro- 
perty, and among his manuscripts I have found the data fop 
the last, and several of the succeeding pages. 
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The next day I wis retumed to Mac Farian'a. The ludiap- 
piness aud discomfort, I there experienced, were not more 
than I should now conceive to have been the lot of every 
schoot-boy, though then they were to me unequalled. Yet, 
there are men who refer to the scholaatie period, as the hap- 
piest of their Uvea. 1 will not contradict them, for many of 
them are of distinguished repatatiom: << Let each speak of 
die fair according to his market,' ' says my friend Tristram 
Shandy. If Inppiness exist in fundamental castigations for 
trivial oSences; in a diet worse than that of La Trappe; in an 
envious restless contemplation of ministerial gourmandise; 
in writhing under petty tyrants; in a paucity of amusements, 
and an abundance of coercion, then <^ Huzza for the life of a 
schoolboy!" 

I did not i^ain return home {or several months. At length, 
as I was one day sitting half sleeping, half crying over ^ Pro^ 
pria qu» maribus,'' and ^ Omne quod exit in um," I was told 
that I had a visiter. I found below our coachman Harper, 
who submissively informed Master Frederic, tiiat he was to 
return with him, and to go in the evening to see Bany act 
Othello. My heart literally leapt into my mouth as I leapt 
into the carriage. 

The noble, the victorious warrior was personated by this 
great actor in a full suit of gold laced scarlet, a small cocked 
hat, knee breeches, and silk stockings conspicuously display- 
ing a pair of gouty legs. As to his wife, then in her zenith of 
youth and beauty, clad in the fascinating costume of Italy she 
looked as captivating as he, grotesque. But, if during the 
play my deUght was excited, where shall I find words to ex- 
press its extent, when, at the termination, by Mrs. Barry's 
desire, I was transferred to a green-coat man, to be initiated 
in the arcana of the scenes, flies, and green-room. Then 
apazed, confounded by ecstaey, I was led into her dressing- 
room, admiripg my conductor, the greasy jack^ of the car- 
penters, and even inhaling with pride the fumes of the lamp 
snufis. 

I recollect that after the performance of Othello, I was much 
surprised by seeing a person put his head through the hole in 
the green curtain, and fstcetiously say to the audience, ^^ Be^ 
membar me to-morrow f^ on which immediately followed a 
loud laugh. This person Miv. Barry informed me was Shu- 
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ter, the eomedian, whose benefit was to take place on the foU 
lowing evening. 

To ffnXify my mother, Mrs. Bany invited me to «up am} 
sleq) at her house that night Before our departure I reeeHr- 
ed aside a strict maternal injunction to behave with propriety: 
I vowed faithful obedience, and in all probability meant to per- 
form it; but tiie moment I entered the carriage all recollections 
vanished, and I could no longer maintain the decorum of either 
bands or tongue. The whole of our short journey I was en* 
c^iring, whether she were really the identical Desdemona that 
had just been smothered, or touching her to ascertain the cor- 
poreity of her existence. At so distant a period as the pre- 
sent, I can not decidedly determine the precise feelings that then 
prompted me; but I can well remember that several times, 
with a most good-humoured smile, andaslight blush, she check- 
ed me, exclaiming, ^* Barry, what an extraordinary boy this 
is!'' 

At that period, they lived in Norfolk-street, Strand; supper 
was on the table, and according to Barry's invariable custom, 
afW acting, a boiled fowl: Mrs. Barry cut off both the wings, 
placing the one on her husband's, and the other on niy plate. 
IVifles have caused dissensions between more kings and queens 
than those in theatrical life; unfortunately, mine was the liver 
wing. By signs and winks, Barry endeavoured to attract his 
wife's attention, but she was too much engaged by her hospi- 
tality to me, to heed him. Barry's visage began to approach 
the hue it had just worn in Othello, and Desdemona at length 
discovered this second jealousy of her hero. But the tide of 
luck in her affidrs was that evening on the ebb, or in plain lan- 
guage, owing to the ardour of my appetite, the moment of rec- 
tification had just vanished with the wing of the fowl. Ren- 
dered irritable by pain, he made some sharp remark on her 
Defect, she replied on his gluttony, and they quarrelled.— 4) 
eoras hominum! — She rose and quitted the room, aed as I fol- 
lowed, ** She left," as Bellario says, ^^ a kiss upon my lips, I 
meant to keep forever" — That this kiss made a deep impres- 
sion on my boyish mind, the following lines will show. 

Next day, I returned to school, and my tasks were required 
of me as usual; but, I was an altered being; I had seen Mrs. 
Barry, the great Mrs. Barry! Mrs. Barry was never out of my 
head; she was in my cup at bieakfaat, my plate at dimer, and 

Vol. I. 4 
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my bed at night I called the gawky house-maid Mrs. Bany> 
and when the master asked me to translate " Improbe amor," 
I answered, " Cruel Mrs. Barry. ^^ The consequence was, I 
was at length flogged; under the birchen influence, my mists 
vanished as fogs under the sun's, and my sight was restored. 
Thus, I bore Mrs. Barry's impression on more parts than my 
lips. 

This year, my father held the office of under sheriff*, to both 
Wilkes and Bull; a rare event in civic administration, honours 
and good fortune raining thus thickly on his head, he began to 
consider himself a second Midas. 

Unfortunately, after events proved, that if there ware a re- 
semblance, it did not consist in my good father's turning every 
thing he touched into gold. Determined by some clever specu- 
lation to realize an immediate fortune, he in a very short time 
commenced and concluded, the purchase of a sugar estate, for 
d6 10,000, in Dominica: expecting a harvest of, at least, cent 
per cent 

I did not again return home till the holidays; and I remem- 
ber, that on the day of my arrival, Wilkes was expected to dine 
with my father. As I had never yet seen him, I immediately 
anticipated the additional weight and superiority I should ac- 
quire in school, after an interview with a man of such uncom- 
mon notoriety. 

He was the hero of the populace, and if I had not imagined 
him in the form of the handsome Gracchus, or of any other of 
the handsomest whigs of antiquity, the reason was, becau3e I 
had not even heard of their names, not from the most distant 
idea of a possibility of Wilkes' person being a point inferior. 
His forehead was low and short, his nose shorter and lower; 
an upper lip, long and projecting, and sunken eyes, squinting 
to a degree that their lines of vision must have crossed each 
other, within two inches of the nose. This appearance I did 
not expect; I was perfectly startled at hb ugliness, and with 
tears in my eyes turned aside to reproach my mother for not 
having prepared me by a description. — Wilkes saw what was 
passing, and advanced towards me and my brother Jack. 

" Ugly as you think me, little gentlemen," he exclaimed 
with pretended anger, " there are people who are rash enough 
to assert that in affairs of gallantry, my victories are not ttn 
jminutes behind those of the handsomest men in England. So 
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henceforth, he not seduced by first impressions. Do you not 
acquiesce in my advice, ladies?'' turning towards my aunt and 
my mother. 

They answered in the affirmative. He took me by the hand, 
patted my head and smiled, somewhat disagreeably in truth; 
but so all powerful are the effects of a conciliating address, and 
polished manners^ that in five minutes I could not conceive 
why I had been so startled; and in less than the time specified 
by the rash people he had mentioned, the whole party were 
internally convinced of the truth of their assertion. Here is 
encouragement for gallant male laiderons. * 

He talked much of his domestic affiiirs, and said that though 
of the established religion, he had frequented sectarian meet- 
ings, for a considerable time after his marriage; ^^consequen- 
tially of my repentance for that offence you suppose,'' he add- 
ed, with a smile to my aunt and my mother. Then, speaking 
of his travels, he told us, tiiat when at Naples, his majesty 
giving a grand dinner party, he among other foreigners, was 
invited. iJP'or several reasons, he was anxious to be present. 
In the first place, it would have afforded an admirable oppor- 
tunity of reconciling himself with our ambassador, with whom 
he was slightly embroiled; but perhaps, after all, the principal 
inducement was his desire to see the Marchesa, Charles' beauti- 
ftll mistress, who was that day to preside. 

' * Another time Wilkes said, « that he required a fbrtni^t to talk away 
his fiute.** But to have formed an opinion of him from his house, any per- 
son would have in>agined that his own sentiments witkregard to his peiton, 
were very difTerent,— for it was all looking^lass. Not satisfied with lai^ 
and small mirrors in every part of the room, the pannels of the doors were lined 
with the same material: so tliat though, according to the wish of the philo- 
sopher of old, be had not a glass in his breast to inform others of hu actions, 
he had surrounding him, a sufficiency to repeat them to himself. 

The house to which I allude, was at Kensington Gore, where to a party, 
•eldom exceeding three or four intimate IHends, he used to give the most 
ezqiuaite little dinners that can well be imagined. His custom was to have 
no more than one dish placed on the table at a time; by which means the suc- 
ceeding course was always produced hot He was always attended by female 
servants. Wilkes, imagining that his conversation was less liable to be re- 
peated by them, than by the males: on what principle he acted, I can not 
determine; but perhaps, being so surrounded by mirrors, on that, of the 
okl French proverb, •* The mind of a woman is like a mirror, which receives 
every impresnon, but retains none." 
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Living in the country , at the house of one of the noblesse^ he 
found on entering the city walls, that he was considerably 
after his time. On this, he redoubled his speed, till observing 
the rapid gathering of the clouds, and threatening appearance 
of the sky, he left the open carriage he was driving to the care 
of his servants, and called a vettura; expressing his haste and 
anxiety to the driver. He had only just entered it, when 
according to his expectation, suddenly fell a most violent show- 
er of rain. The vettura, which had hitherto proceeded most 
rapidly, at this moment turned into a covered court-yard. 

" This is not the King's Palace?'' cried Wilkes, interroga- 
tively, gazing around him. " No, Signor," replied il vettu- 
rino. 

" Then, why do you stop?" 

** La pi6ggia," rejoined the vetturino, pointing to the rain. 

Wilkes imperiously desired him to proceed; but he flatly 
refused, stating that vetturas never moved in the rain* 

^^ You scoundrel!" cried Wilkes, ^ and only to move in the 
rain I hired you." 

*^ Molto singolare," replied the man with a look of surprise 

^< In England, if you refused, you would be imprisoned." 

^ Molto singolare," replied the man. 

^^ In England, none but children and cats fear water," added 
Wilkes, in the hope of shaming him. 

" Una nazione eretica, molto singolare,"* replied the man, in 
the same monotonous tone of surprise; and snow, almost a mira« 
ele in that country, beginning to fall, he fell also; and onhis knees, 
with vehement devotion, ran through his whole vocabulary 
of patronizing saints. Wilkes, almost mad with passion, stamp- 
ed, roared, raged, and reviled; threatened him with the inqui- 
sition, its tortures, and its officials. But a Neapolitan receives 
all the " brutto's!" and " bestia's!" that arc showered on him 
with inimitable sangfroid; at ^^briccone!" (rascal!) he only 
shakes his ears; and every other species of abuse and indigni«- 
ty, comes as a part of the day's endurance, save a blow; which, 
as no man, who did not desire six inches of an Italian knife in 
his breast would dare to inflict, even Wilkes was obliged to 
withhold. So, il vetturino calmly pursued his devotions, tiU 
the brightening sky induced him to proceed. 

* An heretical* and most whlniiical nation. 
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But the dinner hour had passed with the storm, and when 
he arnVed at the palace, the gates were closed. For a moment 
with longing eye, he gazed on the too opaque walls; picturing 
the gaiety of the interior, the Marehesa's beauty, and the in*- 
numerable advantages of the ambassador's patronage. At last, 
he tore himself away, cursing himself, vitturas, drivers, Naples, 
and Neapolitans; and vowing as a sacrifice to his spleen, that 
the dirt, the heat, tiie flies, the plague, the fiddlers, monks, and 
lazzaroni, gave him a right to read the fanH>us proverb on their 
gate, "Vedt Napoli, e poi mori,'' — **Vedi Napoli, e poi 
Tworrat."* 

The conversation then turning on the duel with Lord Talbot, 
and on different events in his political career, he related several 
particulars. He certainly was a man of Ae coolest courage, and 
perhaps, really meriting the application of that frequently mis- 
employed dubious term, brave. What, indeed, is bravery? The 
soldier, who gallantly dares death in the field of battle, would 
probably tremble in the tossed boat of the intrepid fisherman, 
calmly staking his life against that of a mackarel or a salmon. 
The wretch who will boldly murder his fellow man for his 
two dollars, would yet shrink from the sack of an East India* 
man, through the medium of a naval engagement The inter- 
esting femsJe, who faints at the sight of blood, or, of a runa- 
way horse, yet courts a certain death by her attendance on 
the contagious disease of her infant; while her valiant husband 
shuns his own oflspring, to preserve that very life he would 
have fearlessly risked in a duel.-^Yet, is not eaeh of these per- 
sons brave? Yes; but each is a coward. Who then is really 
brave? Is the boy brave, who in love with the appellation, 
jumps from a first floor window to acquire it? Is the man brave, 
who gulps destruction in a pint of brandy, for the gain of a pal- 
try wager? Is the suicide brave? No; to whom then does this 
anomalous term really apply? I should answer, — ^to that man 
who, with a proper consciousness of the value of his life, yet 
dare risk it in defence of his principles. 

Whether Wilkes was, or was not this man, I do not feel my- 
self competent to decide. After his duel with Liord Talbot, 
he wrote' an accountof it, to his patron Lord Temple. Of this 

* That tlitir fiunous prorcvb, <• See Naples and then die," ongfat to be 
read, *• See Naples, and then you vaiU die." 
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account) at a more recent period, he presented copies to seve- 
ral of his friends, and amongst them, he gave one to my father. 
From this most candid and amusing detail, a few extracts will 
enable the reader to deduce his own opinions. 

In the North Briton of 1762, Wilkes wrote what Hogarth 
would call a <' caricaiura*^ paragraph on Lord Talbot, and his 
horse; in which there was not a word injurious to his Lord- 
ship's character, though there might have been to his vanity. 
A few days afterwards, Lord Talbot wrote to Colonel Wilkes, 
demanding in haut en bos terms, whether he was the author. 
To this Wilkes replied, " requesting to know by what authori* 
ty he is thus questioned.^' This answer is ingeniously construed 
by Lord Talbot into ^< a declaration before men of truth and 
honour, that he occasionally assisted the paper, called the 
North Briton, with his pen," and therefore, ^ any person by 
name, ridiculed in such an hebdomadal performance has a right 
to ask the occasional avowed writer, if he were the author of 
the offending paper. 

To this, Wilkes replies, *^ that still being sufiSciently unfor- 
tunate as to be ignorant of his lordship's right to interrogate, 
he can not answer him; though he would any man, who might 
have had Hie curiosity to put the question in a civil manner." 

Lord Talbot then sent him a challenge, by Colonel Berkeley, 
afterwards Lord Bottetout; with whom Wilkes fixed the place 
of meeting, at the Red Lion Inn, at Bagshot 

^^ I there found," he says in his letter, ^^ Lord Talbot, in an 
agony of passion. He said, that I had injured him; that I had 
insulted him; that he was not used to be injured or insulted; 
what did I mean? Did 1, or did I not, write the North Briton 
of August twenty-first? He would know; he insisted on a 
direct answer; here were his pistok!" 

^< I calmly remonstrated on this behaviour, and told him that 
I would never resolve his question, till he had proved his right 
to put it; that I was a private English gentleman, who obeyed 
with pleasure a gracious sovereign; but would never submit to 
the dictates of a fellow-subject, a Lord Steward of his House- 
bold; my superior indeed in rank, fortune, and abilities, but 
only my equal in honour, cour^, and liberty." 

^ Lord Talbot then asked me, if I would fight immediately? 
I replied, that I understood the appointment was to sup to- 
gether that evening, and fight in the morning; and, consequent- 
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ly, I bad postponed business of much importance until the pre- 
sent moment I added, that I was juat come from Medenham 
Abbey,* where tiie jovial monks of St Francis had kept me 
up till four in the morning; that the world would therefore 
conclude I was drunk, and form no fatvourable opinion of his 
Lordship, should he kill me under these circumstances." 

" His Lordship still however persisted, that we should ter- 
minate the affair immediately: so, seeing that I could not alter 
his determination, I rang for pen, ink, and paper, to settle my 
private concerns. I then proposed to lock the door of the 
room, that the affair might be concluded without the possibili- 
ty of an interruption. To this, Lord Talbot violently object- 
ed, declaring that I was a wretch, who sought his life, and 
would be hanged, &c Berkeley and Harris (the two seconds) 
were both surprised. I asked, whether I was to be first killed 
and then hanged? That I knew I fought his Lordship with a 
halter about my neck; and if he fell, I would not tarry for the 
tender mercies of the ministry, but make my way to France, 
where men of honour were sure of protection." 

^ He seemed affected by this, and said, I was an unbeliever, 
that wished to be killed. I could not help smiling at this, and 
replied, that we did not meet at Bagshot to settle^rticles of re- 
ligion, but points of hdnour. I then finished my various let- 
ters, relative to Miss Wilkes, &c.; and told Lord Talbot I was 
entirely at his service, again begging that we might decide the 
affair in the room. But on this point be was inexorable: and 
moving towards the door, asked me how many times we should 

* A large house on the banks of the Thames, formerly a convent of Cister- 
tian monks. It was hired by several wfcll known fashionable and potidcsi} 
characters, as a house for revels, of which strange stories have been told. 
On the entrance porch was written in large letters; ** Pais ici ce que t^ 
Toudrast*' — and, at the end of the room, wasafuB-aized picture of the Me* 
dieean Venus, with one of ^ chib, habited as a monk, kneeling at her feet 
in an attitude of adoration. I have heard astory of two or three of the mem- 
bers conspiring together, and one night dropping a chimney sweeper, and 
a quantity of soot, (from the ceiling of the vaulted room, where they had ef- 
fected a concealed aperture,) full on the banquet table, during the veiy 
summit of the orgies of their companions. Half blinded by the soot, aad 
confounded by their intemperance, aD voted their new acquaintance to be 
Hkt devil; and on thdr knees, these valiant heroes attempted to conciliate 
tiie trembling and astonished sweep. Of similar stories, but more ridiculous, 
tbeie is an endles variety. 
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fire. I told him^ I kft the number to his choice; I bad brought 
a flask of powder, and a bag of bullets.'' 

<' Our seconds then chained his lordship's pistols, and we 
walked to a garden, some distance from the house. It was 
nearly seven, and the moon shone very brightly: we stood about 
eight yards apart, and agreed not to turn round before we fir- 
ed, but to remain facing each other. Harris gave the word, 
both our fires were in exact time, but neither took effect: I 
then walked up to Lord Talbot, and told him that I now avow- 
ed the paper. His Lordship paid me the highest encomiums 
on my courage, and said, that I was one of the noblest creatures 
God ever created. He then desired that we might be good 
friends, and drink a bottle together; which we did, with much 
good-humour and laughter." Thus, did Wilkes conduct him- 
self, according to his own statement; a statement, by which, 
though Lord Talbot may be censured for hastiness, he must be 
lauded for ihtrepidity and generosity. 

Perhaps, of all the innumerable opinions that have been 
passed on Wilkes, that of Horace Walpole most accurately es- 
timates the extent of his talents, when he says, that, ^* though 
Nicolo Rienzi, Massaniello, and others, attained a greater ele- 
vation, yet, that with an equal rashness, and after provoking 
and insulting tiie whole Scottish nation, Wilkes should not 
only have escaped their various attempts to destroy him; but 
without any pretence to gravity or decorum, have mounted^ 
like the most sober citizen, all the steps of magistracy, to the 
first and most lucrative employment in the city, baffles all 
reasoning, and will forever distinguish him from other mete- 
ors of his class." 

Now again, I must return to my own deeds, and misdeeds, 
^ter this interview, I became so great a little person, that the 
house was scarcely large enough to hold me. No spoiled 
child, ever encroached more on kindness and indulgence than 
I. Even the monarchy of my father could not secure him 
from the teasing of his rebellious favourite. In fact, ours was 
an aristocratical government, where the peeresses of the family 
claiming a vote, my faults never sought palliation in vain. 

My grandmodier, on my mother's side, at this time, desiring 
to see me, my feather was not sorry to avail himself of the op- 
portunity of ridding the house of me, for the remainder of the 
school vacation* Caprice being a component of a pet, he was 
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not more eager for my departure, than I; so the following day 
I quitted home, bearing in my pocket, a written promise from 
my mother, that I should prove a most agreeable and enter- 
taining boy. 

My grandmother's name was West She had a good for^ 
tune, and resided in a large house, facing Montpellier Row, 
Twickenham. She was a most good-humoured and excellent 
old lady, a very devotee in all the pursuits of genteel lenility. 
Her house was a perfect curiosity shop; — Indian bonzes, 
Chinese josses, shells, scraps of virtu, squalling parrots in 
smart lackered cages, tame cats, and mumming monkeys. Add 
to this description that, excessive neatness and care were uni- 
▼ersally conspicuous, from the extra polish on the stoves, to 
that, on the face of the shining lap-dog: that, pipipg shepherds, 
dancing shepherdesses, attitudinizing Cupids, and similar 
sicknackeries in china ware, together with gold fish in huge 
globular basins, and various other frangible ornaments and dis- 
figurements, stood, on brackets, or lined the chimney-pieces; 
and that the arrangement of the whole derangement was so 
methodical, that tiie minutest alteration in the position of a 
shell, or a scent bottle, would have ensured an immediate de- 
tection — ^imagine, then, the importation of a rude and noisy 
boy into the midst of the establishment. 

Elected by suffrage and courtesy, my grandmother reigned 
queen of all the card-players of that card-playing place. To 
such excess was this* infatuation carried, that the four old 
maids of Montpellier Row, her principal subjects, were chiefly 
known in the nei^bourhood, by the names of Mamlkf 
Spadilky BmstOy and Punto. 

Every night, they assembled at one of their houses in suc- 
cession; and on the first of every month, each also took her 
turn to give a grand party. I arrived on the last day of De« 
eember, and the next night, in honour of ^e new-year, a fete 
of more than usual splendour was to be given by my grand- 
mother. An unlucky period for a debut like mine. 

The evening at length arrived,and its principal attraction was 
Mrs. Clive, the celebrated actress, who having retired from the 
stage on a handsome competency, rented a villa on the banks 
of the Thames, of Horace Walpole, adjacent to his own seat 
of Strawberry Hill, and in the immediate vicinity of Twick- 
enham. Owing to her amazing celebrity as a comic actress, tmd 
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as, during her long theatrical career, calumny itself had never 
aimed the slightest arrow at her fame, honest Kate Clive (for 
so she was familiarly called) was much noticed in the neigh- 
bourhood. Yet, from her eccentric disposition, strange, un- 
certain temper, and frank blunt manner, Mrs. Clive did not 
always go off with quite so much ecUit in private as in public 
life; particularly, if she happened to be crossed by that touch- 
stone of temper, gaming. 

Were I to live a thousand years, I never should forget the 
stately dulness and formality of this antiquated party. No- 
thing was heard, above the sipping and gurgling of tea, but 
whispering comparisons on their losses and gains at cards, con- 
gratulations on the others, and their own, " extreme good 
Jooks,'' and mutual informations on the state of the weather. 
Some admired the parrots, and patted the dogs, while others 
disphyed their ignorance in learned disquisitions on the In- 
cban bonzes, and Chinese josses. 

Among the first that entered from Montpellier Row, were 
Manille^ Spadille^ BastOy and Punto. Huge caps, and little 
heads; rouged faces, white wigs; compressed waists, extended 
hips, and limping gaits, were the characteristics of this antedi- 
luvian quartetto. At sight of them, whether from astonish- 
ment, fear, or laughter, the cup, from which I was drinking, 
slipt from my grasp, into the lap of a lady next me. Here was 
•Onfusion! All the stately corpses immediately came to life, 
bnzzing about the scene of disaster. The lady screamed that 
afae was scalded; I blushed, and begged pardon, and my grand- 
mother almost wept over the fragments of one of her choicest 
cups. 

As soon as tranquillity and formality were again restored, 
quadrille was proposed, and all immediately took their sta- 
tions, either as players or betters. Impelled by my dramatic 
propensity, I stationed myself close to Mrs. Clive; now men- 
tally giving the preference to her, and now to Mrs. Barry. 
Of this occupation, however, I soon began to weary, and clos- 
ing my eyes, uttered a loud and protracted yawn. Then ap- 
proaching Manille and Co.y I tweed led their chairs and theil^ 
gowns, mixed their tricks by hunting for the court cards, and 
ftole snuff from their boxes, which I continued to cram up my 
nose, till I had induced a fit of sneezing, violent enough to 
threaten the destruction of every ligament in my little frame. 
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Then, the paroxysm finished, more wearied than ever, I be- 
gan to yawn again. In course, all these various manoeuvres 
drew on me the black looks of my grandmother, but unhappy 
that I was, my destiny led me to merit yet blacker, before the 
•lose of the eyening. 

It did not require much discrimination, or knowledge of 
the game, to discover the loser from the winner. I soon ob- 
served Mrs. Clive's countenance alternately redden, and turn 
pale; while her antagonist vainly attempted the suppression of 
a satisfaction tiiat momentarily betrayed itself, in the curling 
aomers of her ugly mouth, and in the twinkling of her pig- 
gish eyes. At this sight, Mrs. Clive's spleen seemed redoubled* 
At last, her Manille went, and with it, the remnants of her 
temper. Her face was of an universal crimson, and tears- of 
rage seemed ready to start into her eyes. At that very moment, 
as Satan would have it, her opponent, a dowager, whose hoary 
head and eyebrows were as white as those of an Albiness, tri- 
nmphantly and briskly demanded payment for the two black 
aces. 

" Two black aces!" answered the enraged loser, in a voice, 
rendered almost unintelligible by passion; ^here, take the mo- 
ney, though, instead, I wish I could give you ttoo black eyesj 
you old white catP* — accompanying the wish with a gesture, 
that threatened a possibility of its execution. 

The stately, starched old lady, who in her eagerness to re- 
ceive her winnings, had half risen from her chair, astounded at 
her reception, could not have sunk back into it with more dis^ 
may, if she had really received a blow. She literally closed 
her eyes, and opened her mouth; and for several moments thus 
remained, fixed by the magnitude of her horror. 

The words sounded through the room, with an awful clear- 
ness of articulation, that fixed every guest, (like the stone sub- 
jects of the King of the Black Isles,) in the action of the pre- 
vious moment One old lady^s hand stuck midway between 
her 8nufi*-box and her nose; while <^ BastOy^ who had turned 
the cock of a lemonade urn, stood abstractedly staring, as the 
fluid overflowed her glass, then the tray, and at last the floor. 

At this sigiht, or rather combination of sights, I never shall 
forget my delight; it seemed to accumulate in despite of my- 
self, until totally unable longer to retain it, I burst into a loud 
and continued laugh, Thif sonnd, that at any tinie would 
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hare been scaring to ears unaccustomed, for at least half an age^ 
to any audible expression of gratification above that of a whim- 
permg and accordant titter, now by its strong contrast with 
their stilly hon*or, was rendered terrific. Recovering herself 
with dignity, my grandmother advanced, and with imperial 
frownsy expressed her commands for an immediate silence, in 
vain^^like an alarum, whose spring once removed, will not 
cease till unwound, so my risible machinery once set in mo- 
tion, was only to be stopped by satiety. In fact, I remained 
roaring with increasing glee, till a hand was placed on my 
shoulder, and I was genteely turned out of the room. 

The conclusion of the evening may be imagined. I was put 
to bed; Mrs. CKve, treated with cold and averted looks, left 
the card-table, and shortly afterwards the house; and the polite 
buzzing, and gambling continued till an early hour of the 
morning. In spite, hoTwever, of her strange and eccentric de- 
meanour, there were both benevolence and good sense in Mrs. 
Clive; as the following extract (though not a masterpiece of 
orthography, or punctuation) from one of her letters to George 
Colman, the elder, on the death of his wife, will exemplify: — 

*^ There is nothing to be said on these Melancholly occa- 
tions To a person of understanding — ^fools Can not /eel people 
of sence must and tmUy and when they have Sank their spirits 
till they are ill will find that nothing but submission can give 
any Consolation to Ineveitable missfortunes."* 

The next day, I was returned as a bad bargain; with a ver- 
bal message, signifying that I was not found quite so agreeable 
and entertaining as expected. 

At this time, occurred, I think, the quarrel between the An- 
tony and Octavius of their day, Home Tooke and Wilkes. The 
principal cause was, whether Wilkes should, or should not, 
make my father Town Clerk, when the situation should be va- 
cated by the death of Sir James Hodges, then a hale and hearty 
man. 

The dissensions of these ambitious rivals, like those of the 
above-mentioned Antony and Octavius, led to a dreadful civil 
war. So far the comparison is good. The old quarrel led to 
the loss of the world, myriads of men, and oceans of blood. 

• iTidc "Porthumous Letters, with annotatians, and occamonal remarkf, 
hy 0€<n:{^ jColmaiiy the yoimi^eiv"— a veiy valuable tbeatacal publicatioii* 
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. {^thi^iiei^e^^parlsoi) ends, romothing^as^fi^stiQ th^mo- 
i^eni c^^tj^tbut tu^ie^inyriads of foojse^ip, and oceans of ixil. 
A aiQsl-abMsh c and derogatcir)^ corr^sfiondence was publish- 
fr^dJotbe^. Public Advertiser j in which^ each parly displayed 
ta]entsfor,yitgpcratiou of DO common order* Home Toofee 

* writes Jjiat the foUowing conversation occurred a few months 
b^ore, betiveen him and Wilkes. Wilkes says, ** I think I 
oqgh^to.^qjsider something about providing for my friendsj 
and pi»garing candidates for the city offices. Give me your 
opinioo; who do you think, should be town clerk?** — **Why, 
is Sir James Hodgtss dead?" — No, but he is not very youog, 
nor in very good health, and one oyght to he provided against 
accidents." Tooke then ohjects^ '^That the man who might 
be proper one yein\ might be very improper the next/'—*' All 
this may be very true in theory," Wilkes replies, " but Rey- 
nolds has done so much for me, and is every day doing so much 
for m^y that I think he ought to be fixed upon as Town Clerk." 
To this, Tooke responds in the most decided manner, "that 
in his opinion the last man in the city that should be selected 
for such an office, had been fixed on." He then adds, " That 
shortly afterwards, I repeated to Mr. Reynolds the arguments 
I had used about him to Mr, Wilkes; and Mr. Reynolds told 
me he was convinced by what I had said, and should think no 
more of it" To this, ray father publicly replied, denying 
ev^ry syllable of the other's assertion. Then Tooke rejoins 
.with an insinuation of falsehoods, and dolordus comments "on 
the ignorance and presumption of such men as Mr. Reynolds." 
Then W^ilkes again enters, asserting that my father " was 
Tooke *s sole benefactor," and that << no courtier seems more 
to enjoy the luxury, of exaggerating, than the minister of N^w 
Brentford." Tooke replies, that the canon law only requires 
.Mpentyzf^ur w;itnes£fes to convict a cardinal of fornication; 
.but pot; t,he u\hok population of God> earth could induce Mr. 

. iVjlkes tP acknowledge himself guilty." 

. >)/tei: additional ,^Mtual reproach and cpntuxpely, they at 

. : liQngth . a)t>pndoi9ed' ^)is ..singviUur, controversy,, about,, not only 
thei'Sw:^ jP^ei^sliipi,but ?s Juniussays, 'f old dofbes-T-a Welch 

.'iPWy.T^ftiRnBijfshioqtflttJiq— ^d a hamper o^ claret 
' f^^%lmIf firthc^r Iwt^tda place,, ^fcord^ng to theJS^ew Brent- 

i,4Qi^p»ijpif^i^tS amount, **th?iW^.""y2feal for ^^ public ^pal." 
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ft personal antipathy to my father, because as one of the mem<^ 
bers of the society for supporting the Bill of Rights, he had, fai 
conjunction with Sir John Bernard, Lord Mx>untniorris, Wilkes^ 
and several others, negatived Tooke's motion for a supply of 
£500^ to Bingley the printer, then under prosecution. 

Political, like theatrical squabbles, are usually however of 
short duration; violent at the time; but when the reconcilia- 
tion comes, as Sheridan says, '^ their unanimity is wonderful/^ 
My father and Tooke, soon became as intimate as ever; and 
he again frequently dined with us, at the Adelphi, or at South- 
barrow. 

I remember his saying to my father^ who, according to his 
^custom in the afternoon," was pushing about the bottle^ 
*^ Reynolds, you will soon be able to boast, tike the Kentish 
gentleman, that you have drunk as much wine as would float 
a seventy-four." To which my father retorted in th^ same 
strain; and then added, that it was high time for him to reform,, 
and take a wife. " Whose wife?*' he asked, in his dry, cool 
manner, that while it made others laugh, supported the correct- 
ness of Wilkes' assertion, ^ That the pafson never laughed." 

With all his faults, however, he certainly was a most extraor- 
dinary man, and gained many popular rights. To him, news- 
papers are indebted for the freedom, with which they nOw re- 
port parliamentary speeches. He was also the founder of a 
school, as much characterized by its inflexibility, its erudition^ 
and its sarcasm, as by its want of imagination, feeling, and 
humour. 

About this period, John, my second brother, was seized with 
a cacoethes scribendi, and wrote a poem, called << The Indian 
Scalp^ a Canadian Tale>^^ I, who was his bed-fellow, have 
particular good reason to remember it My mother allowing 
us no light in the room. Jack, who composed by night as well 
as by day, would frequently smack and shake me, till I awak- 
ed, to hear the pompous recitation of ten or a dozen lines, in- 
terlarded with repetitions and corrections. Then he would 
exclaim with the most enviable self-satisfaction, " There, Pred^ 
what do yoti think of it? Is not thatf the tn^ inspiration^* 

When he had repeated them sufficiently often in his opinion^ 
to stamp them verbatim on my memory, he would turn on his 
side, and resume his sound sleep; leaving me, from ft dread of 
punishment in the morning, to con over the ^ true inspiratioii*^ 
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k\\ night When he had once, in the middle of a dark Decem- 
ber night, composed the following verses, he was so elated, 
and manifested so turbulent a joy, that he alarmed my father 
and mother, who slept in an adjoining room. To the anjcious 
replies of maternal solicitude, he responded, con spiritu:— ^ 

<< The stningfer, and their crew, then atonn'd the boat, 
And an ai once jomp'd in, and all at once jump'd out." 

He then added, con anima, sotto voce, 

« He died, and left a paper that was seal'd. 
But open'd, oh! the whole account reveal'd!''* 

Wilkes, and his daughter, who were then on a visit at our 
house, were amazingly entertained by my motfler's account 
of this circumstance in the morning. Wilkes was then, cer- 
tainly, one of the most popular men in England, and conse- 
quently had an easy part to play in the drama of life. 

The slightest condescensions from him were esteemed by us 
boys, as adequate to continued services from another, and to 
even his most sarcastic remarks, we should not have ventured 
a reply. But his jokes were naturally so good-humoured, and 
90 artfully veiled from their object, that while he almost coi^ 
Yulsed others with laughter, he completely won the heart of 
the author of the " Indian Scalp. " 

As for me, I believe on his departure, I must have sunk un- 
der ** a green and yellow melancholy,'' had not his daughter, 
on whom he doted, and with whom he constantly correspond- 
ed, remained.! This young lady, had in her possession, se- 

• This poem was soon aflerwards published by Fourdrinier, of Fleet- 
•trcet. 

f During this risit of l^fiss Wilkes, I daily went out shooting* alone; and 
never winging, even by accident, a hedge sparrow, I was much ridiculed. 
One day, howerer, advancing up the lawn, laden with a large kite, which 
1 had shot in a neighbouring field. Miss Wilkes, and the whole family, ex- 
preyeed their astonishment, and highly praised this great sportsmanlike feat. 
—As may be supposed, I swaggered most prodigiously, but not long; for 
our neighbour Mr. Hankey, the banker, soon entered the parlour in a great 
lage, and demanded satisfaction; stating, that his tame favourite kite had 
strayed from his g^arden, and that I had been seen to murder it, at five yards 
distance.—*' Guilty, upon my honour;" but, as I had thought it a bird <A 
prey, I could only say, (as the Italian lover sud to the quiet stranger, whom» 
■iiilaking for a rival, he had killed on the spot}—*' I beg your pardon!'* 
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veral entertaining jeux d'esprit, and memoranda of her fatiier. 
Among them, I recollect the following: — Dr. Johnson, in the 
principles of etymology, prefixed to his Dictionary, asserts, 
that " H seldom j perhaps never, begins any, but the first sylla- 
ble.*' — Shortly after the publication of this novel, orthographi- 
cal doctrine, Wilkes sent the Doctor this ingenious and amusing 
badinage: — 

" The p'hilosop-her w-ho so rig — htly made t-his remark, 
must have been a p-hilologiety w^th a c-hoiccy t-hatig^ht/ulf 
and compre-hensive genius, and a mind in-herently appre-hen- 
sive Sind pit-ht/.^' 

The abashed kodcograp-her for many years, neither forgot 
nor forgave this playful attack. 

At the close of my holidays, I was again returned to school. 
Though then ten years old, and with a perfect recollection of 
many anterior events, I can only remember the names of two 
of my schoolfellows, — the present Judge Parke and Turquand, 
afterwards a prosperous merchant The late Mr. Degville was 
my dancing-master, and taught me country dances and Cotil- 
lons, till roused by ambition, I desired to figure in a Pas SeuL 
I wrote to my mother, and the kind lady, as usual, granted my 
request In the next month, I danced a hornpipe, and truly, 
in a most capital style; for it so turning outy that my toes 
turned in, I appeared to be as fitly made for this agile per- 
formance as the little fantoccini hero himself, who was then 
exhibiting, and recherche by half the fashion, and canaille of 
London. 

I9 the spring of the year 1774, I was summoned from 
school, in order to make a tour through Sussex and Kent, with 
my father and my aunt During it, I perfectly remember the 
two following boyish, blundering occurrences. First, at Pet- 
worth, when viewing the Statue Gallery, I saw a plaster bust 
of Democritus, moulded from the antique. So much struck 
was I, with the laughing physiognomy of the philosopher, th^t 
unable to keep my hands ofi* him, I gave him a familiar slap 
on the face; in return, he nodded, then tottered, fell, and scarce- 
ly left " a wreck behind. '* Lord Egremont's servants could 
scarcely keep their hands offmty while my aunt, as usual, ex- 
claimed—** What a funny boy Fred is!'* 

The second was at Tunbridge Wells; where I insisted oa 
going to the ball, and entered the room, even before the fi^- 
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dlers. However, they soon arrived, and the orchestra being 
out of repair, they seated themselves on raised benches, at the 
bottom of the room. Then followed Mr. Tyssen, the master 
of the ceremonies, who, to my great delight, advanced towards 
my father, arid shook him by the hand. " Ho, ho! — now I 
shall cut a figure,'' thought I; and at the termination of the 
first country dance, I begged permission to occupy the inter- 
val, till the commencement of the second, by my entertaining 
hornpipe. This, however, to my utter astonishment, was 
voted too ridiculous, and to my yet greater astonishment, my 
father presumed to scold me for the request 

I immediately sulked, and muttering, "Why then did I 
learn a hornpipe?" grandly withdrew from him, and flung 
myself on the extremity of one of the long ball-room forms, 
on which rested a coquetting belle and beau. They, disturbed 
by this "un de trop,'' suddenly rising, the equilibrium was 
lost, and one end of the form descending under my weight, 
precipitated me on the floor; while the other, " like a tall bully 
reared its head," circumvolved for a moment, over the heads 
of the terrified dancers, then paused, as if debating what was 
the next course to be pursued; at length, the point settled, it 
deliberately pitched with a tremendous crash among the fra- 
ternity of fiddles and fiddlers. Now then, who exclaimed, 
what a funny boy Fred is? Not even my atj^ for shame had 
made her vanish from the scene of disgraces Abashed, te^-^ 
ful, with cheeks red as a fashionable dowager^, I rose from the 
floor to be called ^^ pestr instead of "jdp//" and 'Hittledetriir 
instead of" little darlingr* In short, I was fairly hooted and 
hissed, for the first time in my life, but as future pages will 
evince, certainly not for the to/. 

Pope says of Dryden, " Virgilium tant&m vidi;" so I may 
say of Dr. Johnson. One morning shortly after our return, he 
called on my father concerning some law business, and was 
ushered into the drawing-room, where I and my three brothers, 
eager to see, and still more eager to say we had seen, the le- 
viathan of literature, soon followed. AH were, or affected to 
a{q)ear, struck with awe, except my brother Jack; who having 
just published his ^^ Indian Scalp^^ was most anxious to elicit 
the Doctor's opinion. Accordingly, he seated himself close to 
him, and began: 

** Any news in the literary world, Sirf" 

Vol. I 6 
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" Sir!^* cried the Doctor. 

"Any thing new, Doctor, I say, in the literary world?" 
continued the unhesitating poet 

<< Young man, talk to me of Raneltgh and Vauxhall; of what 
you may understand; but not a word on literature." 

We all smiled aside; but the author was omnipotent in Jack's 
mind, and, scarcely ruffled, he returned to the charge. 

" Have you heard of a new poem, Sir?" — (No answer.) " A 
new poem. Sir? — A new poem, Sir, called" (with rising con- 
fusion) "called — ^the Indian Scalp/— rziher — I believe," 
(confusion increasing,) ^< I believe it is tolerably — well spoken 
of. — ^You dont know who wrote it. Doctor?" 

"No, but I do," cried I eagerly seizing the opportunity of 
making myself conspicuous in my turn; "don't I, Jack? — * 
Indeed, Sir, he awakened me so many nights, and taught me 
so many verses, that, if you like, I can repeat you almost the 
whole poem. Sir, with the same rapidity and £aicility with 
which he wrote it" 

Facilis descensus Avemi," muttered the Doctor, and then 
added, in an authoritative tone, ^^ ring the bell, one of you, 
ring the bell," and the servant was ordered to summon my 
father, on whose appearance, the Doctor formally arose, and 
said — 

^^ When nejx ]^pall here. Sir, sho\>^ me where there is am- 
Uzation — not infi» your menagerieJ*^ 

Almost imme<i|iately afterwards he left us; Jack and I mut- 
tering as he' departed, " What a brute!" 

The conclusion of this memorable day is too characteristic of 
the family, to be omitted in this description. 

About seven in the evening, my father's carriage drove to 
the dQor, empty. My mother expressing surprise, sent for 
the coachman, and asked him, who had ordered it ^ Master 
Frederick, Ma'am." — ^* Frederick, who gave you permission ta 
order the carriage?" — " Myself," I replied, pertly; ** I intend 
to go to Ranelagh this evening." I need not mention the 
storm that ensued. 

This was the first serious rebuff I had encountered in my 
characters of pet and pest, and of such salutary service was it 
to me, that, in my next Chapter, I hopi3 to make my debut 
in a better line. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

SCHOOL DATS, AND BOYHOOD. 
« Bella, horrida belk." 

XOTTO or LORD Ut&B. 

Ov the termiiULtion of the vacation at Mac Farlane's, and at 
the age of eleven, I was sent to Westminster School. Now 
eomes the first period, thoroughly within the unclouded com- 
pass of my memory; the former is principally a recollection of 
relations, so frequently repeated in the family, that I almost 
fancy I remember the realities. 

Westminster was then, what it is now; not only in its fash- 
ion, but in its system of education. Latin, Latin — Greek, 
Greek, and the measurement of verses were our sole themes, 
morning, noon, and night. Every other thing has changed, 
either for the better or worse; but this, (both building and 
principles,) remains in statu quo. If Queen Elizabeth were 
to raise her head from the tomb, and with astonished eyes, 
search for an old acquaintance, she would recognize but one, 
I think, and that one would be Westminster School. 

This subject leads me to the consideration of a question that 
has been frequently discussed, viz.; whether a public or pri- 
vate education be the most beneficial to youth. Having re- 
peatedly witnessed the effects of each, I can speak with some 
experience on the subject 

For boys, who have little property, and to whom an inti- 
macy with the great may lead to friendship, and, posssibly, 
to preferment in their professions, a public education is pecu- 
liarly adapted, and may well merit the additional expenditure, 
as in their circumstances, their motto must be — ^^ Neck, or 
nothing." 

For boys, heirs to rank and property, a public education 
g^ves that confidence and general knowledge, tfiat prepare them 
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for their entry into the worlcj; and obviates the necessity of 
exposing them to the dangerous com]iliances of an obsequi- 
ous private tutor, which excite their vanity, and repress all 
emulation. 

But for the young man with a small income, yet large enough 
to remove the stimulus of poverty from his studies, a public 
education is apt to engender habits above his station; and in the 
prime of life, he finds himself in the world with no profession,, 
slender acquirements, and a fortune totally inadequate to the 
views and pursuits he has contracted from his aristocratic as- 
sociates. 

To boys of great fortune, therefore, and boys of no fortune, 
a public education may be the more fitting. To those in the 
middle stations of life, in my opinion, it can not be otherwise 
than injurious. 

But to resume my narrative, I must by way of prologue 
premise, that though there had been no change in education, 
there has been so extraordinary an alteration in men and man- 
ners, since the period of my entrance at Westminster School, 
that, unless I were slightly to prepare the present generation 
for the wild odd incidents of the last, they would lay down my 
book exclaiming, *^ mad author, mad composition!" 

In my youthful days, the feature of the times, was love of 
fun, and eccentricity; which ridiculous as it may appear, died 
when the powder tax commenced. Character and dress go 
hand in hand, and whilst the gay decorated head, marking the 
difference between lord and groom, lady and housemaid, gave 
a cheerful tone to society; the present republican cropt system 
not only levels all personal distinction of rank, but casting a 
sort of presbyterian gloom, makes us confess, that though now, 
perhaps, more " wiora/," we might once have been more " en- 
tertaining** Probably, I mistake effects for causes, and the 
dulness is the cause of the crop, not the crop of the dulness; 
but, kind reader, bear with the whims of an old soldier. 

On my entrance at Mac Farlane's, my dress having by its 
simplicity failed to impress due notions of my consequence on 
the minds of my school-fellows, I prevailed on my mother 
(unknown to my father and brothers) to equip me now, in one 
of more fashion and splendour. She, however, being unwell^ 
deputed the superintendence of the whole arrangements to my 
thrifty nurse, who with many a struggle between her affection 
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for mtf and her reverence for the yellow god, after various 
manoeavres, at length completed, entirely to her own satisfaction, 
a smart, pleasing suit I also, at first considered myself strik- 
ingly fashionable, but at lengd) some doubts passing through 
my mind^ I threw over the whole a rough Bath great-coat 

Thus arrayed, on the evening of the 10th of October, every 
sail set, and every colour flying, I was launched, and started 
for Jones' Boarding House, in Dean's Yard; the mistress of 
which had assured my mother, she would pay me every care 
and attention. However, to illustrate the proverb "store U 
no sore," and as an additional protection against the attacks 
of adversity, I was armed by my brother Richard, (who had 
just quitted Westminster,) with. letters of recommendation, 
to the care and kindness of Lord Buckinghamshire, and ano- 
ther great boy. 

Confident of success, I expected a reception of the warmest 
description. My expectations were realized; my reception 
was hot indeed! On my entrance into the common room, I 
found a vast number of boys engaged in a violent theatrical 
contest, concerning the allotment of parts in a farce they pur- 
posed to perform. One party insisted on " Love it la Mode;*' 
whilst the other objected, because there was no Jew in the 
company. Pleased and unobserved, 1 stood listening, until 
suddenly catching their eyes, with a loud halloo, and a cry of 
'< New boy! new boy!" they surrrounded and seized me. 
Then mounting me on the table, th^y all at once exclaimed, 
"Which of us will you fight?" — I, supposing they jested, re- 
plied, " Any of you." 

^ Oh, oh! you will, will you?" cried a little tiger-faced brat 
about my own size; " then here goes!" 

OS went his coat in an instant; not so mine. — I paused, hesi- 
tated, and begged every body's pardon — in vain. — Regardless 
of my entreaties, they proceeded to extremities, and strip- 
ping me of my Bath surtout, discovered, to their infinite sur- 
prise and amusement, a scarlet coat, apparently turned; a 
spangled satin waistcoat, an evident reduction of one, that had 
been worn by my father when under sherifi*; white cotton 
hose; large plated buckles fashioned in the previous century; 
and a pair of large black silk stockings transmuted by my 
nurse's patience into breeches, with the clocks standing emi- 
nently conspicuous on the centre of the little flap. — ^The efiect 
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was instantaneous. — ^I, and the costume were hailed with uni* 
versal applause as the original Beau Mordecai, and Love k la 
Mode was triumphantly ordered into immediate rehearsal. 

*' Thus bad begins, but worse remains behind," Feeling, 
that this ordeal must be nothing to that of the entry into 
school, I hoped " to screw my courage to the sticking place'* 
by a night of repose. But, the bed-room scene surpassed even 
German horrors. After enduring an inundation of ink from 
every squirt in the room, till I, and my fine clothes, were of 
an universal blackness; — after performing various aerial evo- 
lutions in my ascents from a blanket, managed by some dozen 
pairs of hands insensible of fatigue in the perpetration of mis- 
chief; — and after suffering the several torments of every re- 
maining species of manual wit, I was at length permitted to 
crawl into my bed. There, 1 lay, comforting myself with the 
assurance that torture had done its worst, till I gradually sob- 
bed myself into a sound sleep. 

Scarcely, however, had the deep tones of the Abbey bell, 
tolling the awful hour of midnight, awakened me, when I was 
alarmed by the loud screams of several of the younger boys. 
Starting up in a paroxysm of terror, I saw at the foot of the 
bed a horrid spectre bearing a large cross, on which was writ- 
ten in flaming characters, '^ TTiink on to-morrow.'*^ I gazed, 
till stupified by fear, I mechanically closed my eyes, and hid 
myself under the bed-clothes. But, the spectre drawing them 
aside, and pointing to the burning letters, thrice shook its 
solemn head, and then vanished; leaving me in a doldrum of 
terror, which slowly but gradually subsiding, restored me at 
length both my mental and corporeal faculties. 

The first, I amply employed in reflections on the awful 
warning, that so plainly prophesied the moment of my entrance 
into the school, would prove that •f my departure from the 
world; and the latter, at the instigation of the former, in sobs 
and kicks till dawn. 

Then I slily arose, dressed myself, stole down stairs, 
opened the street door, and seeing a porter approach, stopped 
him, and tearing off* the back of a letter, wrote upon it the fol- 
lowing pathetic appeal to maternal love: 
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<< My dear, dear Mother, 

^' If you don't let me come home, I die — I am 
all oyer ink, and my fine clothes have been spoilt — I have 
been tost in a blanket, and seen a ghost 

<^ I remain my dear, dear mother, 

<' Your dutiful, and most unhappy son, 

" Fbsddt. 

" P. S. Remember me to my father.'^ 

This I carefully folded and directed, and then committiiig 
it with my whole pecuniary possessions, to the grinning por- 
ter, I conjured him in the most lachrymose tones, to convey it 
according to its superscription. 

The porter was faithful, and Owen, charming Owen, (my 
father's footman) soon made his welcome appearance. More 
dead than alive, with his support, I tottered to the Adelphi. 
The whole family met me at the door, caressed, and cheered 
me, and my aunt encouragingly remarked, << What a really 
funny boy Fred must have been to have endured with so 
much manliness, calamities so appalling." Then all imme- 
diately burst into invectives against the barbarians, who had 
thus oppressed me, and agreed that I should never again re* 
turn to their den of cruelty. 

But this commiseration soon began to diminish. <^ Ease 
will recant vows made in pain, as violent as void;" and pride 
determined them to educate tlieir pet at the first school in the 
kingdom. Accordingly, the time was fixed for my return, 
and after a few female cabinet councils, I was rationally fur- 
nished and equipped. At length, on the appointed day, I 
again departed, but under more favourable auspices, and with 
the escort of my brother. 

I entered school, and luckily being aUe to answer in the af- 
firmative the usual important question, *< Does your father 
keep a coach," I met with very little annoyance. I was ex- 
amined by Doctor Vincent, the second master, who placed me 
in the under third class. I now found school hours tolerably 
comfortable; in fact, they were delightful, in comparison witii 
those I had to encounter at the boarding-house. There, lay 
all my misery. The number of great and petty tyrants, was 
almost the number of the boys: and I as the last comer was the 
last of the last, the slave of the slave. 
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I soon found my only chance of peace, was to establish a 
reputation for courage; and therefore I provoked a quarrel 
with an upper third hero, conceiving that it would be less dis- 
graceful to yield to a big boy, than a little one; for I had pre* 
viously resolved to yield, the moment I had gained the qtutn- 
turn of honour necessary to repose. We met after school 
hours, in the green; the ring was formed; I made the first rush, 
and to my surprise, my antagonist sank beneath it '*' Bravo, 
litth oner^ was the general cry. However, I did not long 
continue the favourite. The fallen combatant soon arose, like 
a " giant refreshed," and brandishing his huge fists, directed 
them so straightly and energetically to a concussion with the 
seat of digestion, that all my breath was dispersed, and I could 
scarcely collect sufficient to wheeze out the premeditated 
<^ Enough!'' 

Here, in course, terminated this pugnacious affair. There 
were malecontents it is true, and my exit was awkward; but I 
had gone out, — I had fought; and this being a small feather in 
my cap, the torments at the boarding-house were somewhat 
diminished. 

But chance, or the kindness of the mistress of the boarding- 
house, shortly afterwards ameliorated my condition far more 
than my most warlike deeds. I was removed to another bed- 
room, where slept the present Duke of Dorset, and George 
Colman, who instead of tormenting, consoled me. To the 
latter, 1 was particularly indebted, for on the re-appearance of 
the spectre, he got out of bed, and gave it so substantial a 
drubbing, that it gave up the ghost forever. 

Whether from beings compelled to devote daily so many 
hours to scanning, and the recitation of Latin verses; or whe- 
ther from a sort of contagion arising from " Tfie Lulian 
Scalp/' I can not say, but, like Jack, about this period, I be- 
gan to conceive that I was blessed with the true poetic inspira- 
tion. My first attempts were confined to. the boarding-house; 
but my fame so rapidly increased, that one morning I was 
stopped on my entry into school by the Minos, who desired 
me,^ at the command of the four head boys, to give him by the 
evening, half a dozen lines on Hayes, the second usher. 

I never was in greater terror. Here was a flogging from 
the master, or a drubbing £rom the boys. However, as I 
knew the will of the latter was law, I prepared to obey them. 
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How to commence was then the difficulty^ for I knew nothing 
of my subject, but that he was nick-named Buck Hayes, and 
had gained by his poetry several prizes, at either Oxford or 
Cambridge. On these scanty data, therefore, I proceeded, and 
with tears in my eyes, delivered to my commanders the fol- 
lowing lines: — 

** Hayes affects to be the kntmnng. 

Because he wrote a very bad poem. 

And because he had the luck 

To win the prizes, he affects the hueh^^ 

But if you^d rise in either school or church* 

Catch not at Uturdj Hayes, but stick to bireh/*' 

For these absurdities, Inrch had nearly caught me in reality; 
for my commanders, from mischief, showed them to Hayes 
himself. He, in course, reported me to Dr. Vincent, who 
called for a rod, and prepared to realize instanter all my worst 
forebodings; butsuddenly relenting, he gravely said, ^^ Boy, boy, 
you are the Merry-Andrew of the school,*' and then ordered 
me to learn treble the usual number of Latin verses by the 
following morning. 

Still, this event did not in the least damp my cacoethes; for 
shortly afterwards. Dr. Smith, the head master, giving as a the* 
sis for Latin epigrams, the following line from Virgil: — 

^ Nescia mens hominum fati, sortisqur faturac ;" 

I conceitedly chose to compose it in English, and wrote, in 
allusion to the then recent defeat, at Saratoga, of General 
Burgoyne, by General Gates, the following distich: — 

** Burgoyne, alas! unseeing future fates, 

Could cut his way through woods, but notthrough Gates." 

The Doctor, as a token of approbation, gave me a silver two- 
pence; for which, according to custom, old Jones, the master 
of the boarding-house, presented me with four shillings. Thus^ 
was my course through life marked out for me; for, from that 
moment, I resolved that there was no profession so easy and 
productive, as that of a poet 
The next thesis was, 



•*Te duett species.*' 
Vol. L 7 
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Here^ again^ I purposed to cut a figure; but was eclipsed by 
another boy, who recited to the Doctor the following whim- 
sical distich; and gained the prize — 

*« Perhaps by you, my buckles are as silver rated; 
Te dudi ipeaw— they are only plated.^* 

As an eccentric actor once concluded a somewhat personal 
story, saying, '^ I will not mention the gentleman's name, 
because, he is now Chancellor of the Exehequer^^ — ^so will 
not I mention the name of the clever Westminster boy, who 
wrote this lively couplet, because, he is now Chi^ Justice of 
Chester. 

Hours passed like months, but, however, the holidays at 
length arrived, and I returned home, but not to Salisbury- 
square. My mother and my aunt, like the compass, bent on 
a still farther variation to the westward, had persuaded my 
father to take a house in the Adelphi. 

I know not whether I, or my mother was most rejoiced at 
my return. With the Adelphi, I was delighted. The Thames, 
the wherries, and boating, were all novelties to me. Day af- 
ter day, I ran over the still unfinished buildings in John-street^ 
incapable of fatigue, deeming myself a man of bustle and busi- 
ness; now stopping with the workmen, to chop wood, and my 
fingers, and then running to chatter in the technical terms of 
carpentry to Terence, the foreman; who, answering all my 
boyish inquiries with incessant good-humour^ I was scarcely 
ever so happy as in his company. 

My father, would occasionally make me his companion in 
his walks, when not too much occupied by his profession. The 
day before the commencement of the Westminster plays, he 
took me to Prince's Court, to see Wilkes. My father and he 
conversed for a short time apart, on business, and then, as I 
afterwards learnt, concerning me and my education, Thi$, 
led to a curious equivoque, ibr Wilkes turning suddenly to* 
wards me, said, in his usual urbane manner, ^^ Well, my boy^ 
how Cblt have you got?" I, whose mind was wholly occupied 
by our late ren(iovid from Salisbury-square, replied, <^ As fiur 
as the Adelphi, Sir." 

<* Upon my word," rejoined Wilkes, "your son, Reynolds^ 
is very forward fw his age." 
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** Forward, indeed!^' cried my father, smiling; ** Why Fred, 
you youog rogue, you know nothing of Terence?" 

** Don't I," replied I, rather snappishly, " why you your- 
self saw me with him, this very day, and I heard him tell you, 
that your upper story was in a very bad condition. " 

''Ho, ho," said my father, laughing heartily; " I under- 
stand the matter now; he means Terence, the foreman to the 
three Adams, who bi^ilt the Adelphi." 

'^ I see,'' Wilkes replied, joining my father in his laugh; theA 
added, '' If his blunders be always as amusing as the present, 
the more frequently Miss Wilkes and I see our young friend 
the better/'* 

The next day we went to Southbarrow, and my father hav- 
ing law business to transact at Hayes, he allowed me to ride 
with him, purposely to see the great lord Chatham, i^dio was 
then there. His lordship, I remember, was very kind to me, 
and on quitting the room with my father, desired his son Wil- 
liam Pitt, then a boy about four years older than I was, to re- 
main with, and amuse me, during their absence. 

Somehow, I did not feel quite bold on being left alone with 
this young gentleman. For a time, he never spoke, and I never 
spoke, till at last, slyly glancing at him, to learn who was to 
commence the conversation, and observing mischief gathering 
in the corner of his eye, I retired to the window; '< But gained 
nothing by my motion.^' He silently approached, and sharply 
tapping me on the shoulder, cried jeeringly, as he pointed to 
my feet, '* So, my little hero, do yt)u usually walk in spurs?*' — 
" Walk?'' I replied; " I rode here on my own pony." 
*' Your ottm pony!" — he repeated with affected astonishment; 
'* Your own pony? — upon my word? — and pray, what colour 
may he be? — probably blue, pink j or pompadour}'* 

Atthis moment, the present Lord Chatham entering the room, 

the tormentor exclaimed, '' I ghre you joy, brother, for you are 

now standing in the presence of no less a personage than the 

proprietor of the pompcuiour pony!" 

His brother frowned at him, and I was bursting with r^^ 

* A member of the Home of ComiBoii% not lon|f deoesied, wheneyer he 
qiroted Latin, used to tnmskte the ptasage *' tar the benefit of tke coontiy 
l^entlemen'*— eo» for their benefit, and that of their ladiet, aUow me to atate 
that Terence (not the above mentioned carpenter) but the Carthtginian, 
wrote a comedy called the JMeipHi. 
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and vexation^ when he coolly turned towards me, and said, 
<* Your life is too valuable to be sported with. I hope you 
ride in armour?'* 
" Be quiet, William— ^lon't trifle so," cried his brother. 
" I am serious, John,'* he replied; " and if for the benefit 
of the present race, he will do his utmost to preserve his life, 
for I will take care it shall not be lost to posterity, for as my fa* 
ther intends writing a history of the late and present reigns, 
mark my words, my little proprietor, I will find a niche for 
you, and your pompadour pony, in the History of England." 
I could no longer restrain my spleen, and fairly stamped 
with passion to his great amusement At this moment, the 
door opening, my facetious tormentor instantly cantered to the 
opposite side of the room, after the manner of a broken down 
pony, and then placing his finger on his lips, as if to forbid all 
tale-telling, disappeared at the other entrance. 

In course, every feeling of rage was smothered in the pre- 
sence of the great Lord Chatham, and my father having taken 
his leave, mounted his horse, and trotted through the Park; I 
following him on my pony, and delighting in my escape. But 
as I reached the gates, I was crossed in my path ^* by the 
fiend again" — ^but, agreeably crossed, for he shook ihe by the 
hand with much good-humour, playfully asked my pardon, and 
then added, patting my pony, ^^ He should at all times be hap^ 
py to find both of us accommodation at Hayes, instead of a 
niche in the History of England" 

This incident remained fixed on my mind; and for a few 
hours, even Terence was forgotten in my speculations on the 
pleasures of Hayes; in fact, I thought of nothing else till the 
next novelty, a strange adventure that befel my brother 
Richard, and which made as deep an impression. 

In the month of April, soon after Richard had been called to 
the bar, as he was preparing to go to a dinner party in Pall- 
mall, a porter knocked at the door, and left a letter, directed 
in a strange hand, to Richard Reynolds, Esq. John-street, Adel- 
phL The contents were as follow: — 

<*Sir, 

<< Last night, after Captain Smith left the Bed- 
ford, a strange gentleman publicly proclaimed him as ^ a black- 
legs.* This being told the Captain by some good-natured 
friend, the former called at the Bedford this morning, and 
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learnt his accuser's name, was Mr. Richard Reynolds. Now^ 
as I have often had the pleasure of conversing with you at that 
coffee-house, and supposing you the man implicated, I feel 
myself bound to give you this information. However, as 
the enraged Captain neither knows your person nor address, 
I trust, he will not be able to effect a meeting. 
" I remain, Sir, 

** Your obedient servant, 

« A. B." 
'^ P. S. Though the Captain does not know your abode, he 
suspects it to be in the neighbourhood of the Adelphi. " 

Surprised, and somewhat amazed, by the communication of 
this really good-natured anonymous correspondent, my bro- 
ther showed it to my father; who, soon perceiving the whole 
to be a mistake, (for he had not been at the Bedford for more 
than a month) advised him to think of it no more. Conceding 
to the justice of this advice, my brother proceeded to join his 
dinner party. 

My mother and my aunt were, as may be supposed, much 
shocked, and only consoled themselves by the reflection, that 
though the Captain knew my brother's name, he did not know 
his person. 

After dinner, my brother, " hot with the Tuscan grape, and 
high in blood," accompanied his host to his box at the Opera. 
For a short time, the dancing of Baccelli solely engaged Rich- 
ard's attention; but it was suddenly withdrawn, by something 
in the adjoining box far more attractive. This somethings 
was an extremely handsome woman, the wife of Sir Charles 

, a Baronet of fashion and fortune. At her, Richard 

gazed, and glanced, and sighed so deeply, that he rendered 
himself not only ridiculously conspicuous to the object of his 
idolatry, but to her whole party; amongst which, was rather a 
rare character at the Opera, — a loving, jealous husband. 

The Ballot being concluded, the lady and her friends left 
the box, followed at a respectful distance, by the enamoured, 
tipsy Richard. They entered the hall, the carriage was an- 
nounced, and he was on the point of losing his fair innamorilta 
when the violent pressure of the crowd momentarily separated 
her from her party. " Seizing the golden opportunity," Rich- 
ard gallantly advanced, and triumphantly handed her into the 
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carriage; when forgetful of his usual good taste and good man- 
nersy he placed his foot on the step with the intention of ac- 
companying her. 

At this unlucky moment, ''the green eyed monster/' the 
furious husband, darted forward, and grasped his arm; high 
words ensued, and cards were exchanged; Richard putting into 
his pocket that of *' Sir Charles — , Lower Grosvenor- 
street," and the husband putting into his pocket that of " Mr. 
Richard Reynolds, John-street, Adelphi." After this pream- 
ble, to another exchange, I mean, to that of shots. Sir Charles 

, instead of getting into the carriage, proceeded to* 

wards White's in a fit of spleen, leaving his wife to return 
alone. 

The disappointed Richard, in the interim, also attempted to 
bend his way homewards, but from the increasing effects of 
the wine, he lost all recollection. After wandering for some 
time in St James's-square, he at length, completely confused 
and exhausted, seated himself under a portico, and instantly 
fell asleep. In this condition, a watchman discovered him, and 
after several vain attempts to awaken him, committed him to 
the guardianship of the chairmen of an empty sedan that was 
passing at the moment Into this, with some difficulty, they 
had placed their torpid load, and were preparing to depart, 
when one of the chairmen cried to the watchman, 'f Paddy, 
Paddy, who is he, and where is the direction post?" — 

"True, Phalim," added his brother in porterage, " at this 
rate, we may come out with him at the world's end, and be 
no jot the richer or wiser.'* 

^ Faith, he is no acquaintance of mine, honies," replied the 
watchman; ''but if on searching him, I find nothing of the 
jontleman about him, by the powers, I'll coolly house him with 
the constable of the night" 

The search commenced — no letter — no memorandum — ^poor 
Richard was in dreadful peril, when a solitary card was dis- 
covered, and by the light of his lantern, the watchman read 

aloud, "Sir Charles , Lower Grosvenor-street" This 

was the passport, and away they trotted, much gratified by so 
sufficient and satisfactory a direction. 

Arriving in the above-mentioned street atone o'clock in the 
morning, with the supposed Baronet, (and drawn blinds, to 
prevent an exposition of his humiliating situation^) the chair- 
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man knocked, and a servant appeared. On their inquiry, 
whether that were the house of Sir Charles , md receiv- 

ing an answer in the affirmative, the chair was conveyed into 
the hall. The paddies explained to the servant how, and 
where they had found his master, and showed his card. 

As this was an unusual occurrence, the servant alarmed, 
feared to disturb the Baronet, till he had received the instruc- 
tions of her Ladyship; who having awaited the return of her 
husband a considerable time, had at length retired to her room. 
The servant therefore sent one of her women to inform her of 
his master's arrival, and then with the assistance of the chair- 
men, removed the chair into the library, when they themselves 
were sent below to wait for further orders. 

The minor performers having left the stage, the principal 
now remained solus. My brother having awakened, and 
raised the lid of the chair, and finding himself housed, at first, 
naturally thought some kind person had conducted him home 
-^ut great were both his surprise and alarm, when he dis* 
covered that he was in a strange house. 

Eager for explanation, he was proceeding to ring the bell, 
when he heard a loud knocking at the street door, and at the 
same instant, the loved cause of his pursuit, the identical &ir 
one of the Opera, rushed into the room. Breathless with joy 
and astonishment, he stood motionless; when the Baronef s 
wife, deceived by the imperfect light of a single wax taper, 
and half blinded by her agitation, rushed into her supposed 
husband's arms, who, << nothing loth,*' was about to return 
her embrace, when lo! the real husband entered, and stood 
aghast Rage deprived him of utterance; his wife, confound- 
ed by her error, seized her husband's hand, and wept in silent 
entreaty; while Richard completely sobered, explained, and 
apologized. 

By degrees, the Baronet yielded to the naivete of my bro- 
ther's acoount, his own reflections, and the corroborating te^ 
timony of the chairmen; when suddenly, his passion again 
broke forth, and he exclaimed, ^< This is not the only provo- 
cation I have received from you. Do you know a Captain 
Smith, Sir?" ** I have heard," replied my brother, ** of such 

a man this evening, for the " ** Hear me then. Sir!" 

interrupted the impetuous Baronet; ^ passing up St James'- 
street not half an hour ago, and assisting in emancipating this 
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Captain Smith from a ring of pickpockets, he would not lexve 
me, till he was informed where he was to call to return his 
thanks. I gave him my own address as I thought, but un- 
luckily it proved to be t/our card. He had no sooner glanced 
his eye over it, than he cried, ** So, Sir, 1 have found you at 
last!" and was proceeding to use the most intemperate lan- 
guage, when fortunately for both parties, a friend explained to 
him his error; otherwise. Sir, there I should have been as 
much indebted to Mr. Richard Reynolds for the loan of his 
name and character, as I am here for the unexpected pleasure 
of his company.** 

To conclude, it was at length determined to postpone all 
further discussion till the morrow; Richard pledging his 
honour that the Baronet should then, one way or another, 
have satisfaction. My brother kept his word, for having 
gone to the Bedford, and learnt from Captain Smith him- 
self, that another Mr. Richard Reynolds had been his tra- 
ducer, he and the Captain proceeded together to Grosvenor- 
street; where, instead of the anticipated exchange of shots, 
they exchanged apologies, and there the matter amicably ter- 
minated. 

During the summer of thb year, my father and Wilkes, on 
their way to Bath, paid an unexpected visit to my grandfather's 
sombre, sober mansion at Trowbridge. On the evening of 
their arrival, mobs paraded the street, particularly before the 
old gentleman's door, demanding the illumination of his win- 
dows, and huzzaing for " Wilkes, Reynolds, 45,* and Li- 
berty!" 

* On recurring to the North Briton, and the celebrated number of 45, 1 
am surprised how so dull an attack on the King's Speech, could have ex- 
dted such extraordinary animosity in the government There is more sa- 
tise, imagination, and vigour, in one letter of Junius, than in the whole of 
the North Briton collectively. Though Wilkes might have chosen to have 
profited by aH the unexpected huzzas, ariang from this bold tirade on his 
mi^esty and ministerB, he must have had too much wit and good taste to 
have been the author. To the persecution of his ministerial opponents, 
therefore, and to no intrinsic merit in the publication, Wilkes must consider 
hioiBelf indebted for the increase of his popularity. Observe the absurd 
vanity in the introduction to this famous 45. 

« John, Earl of Bute, made first commissioner of the Treasuxy, May the 
twenty*ninth, seventeen hundred and mxty-two." 

«< On the fame day, the fint number of the North Briton was published. 
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My grandfather had gone to bed, and my aunt was on the 
point of following, when this uncommon scene occurred. In 
return for her most sapient arguments and remonstrances, my 
iather called her simpleton, and told her she was the only fe- 
male in the kingdom who would not glory in the honour of 
receiving such an illustrious brace of patriots. 

My grandfather on rising in the morning, found that the mob 
had not only made bonfires of his timber during the whole 
night, but that my father had staved his ale barrels, and killed 
an ox and two sheep, preparatory to a grand public dinner to 
be given that day, on one of his best meadows, in honourable 
celebration of their arrival. The old gentleman was about to 
work himself into a furious passion, when Wilkes was intro- 
duced, and in a few hours, with his usual fascination, so com- 
pletely won the favour of his host and hostess, that they im- 
mediately ranked themselves at the head of his admirers. 

But, alack, soon after his departure, my grandfather awoke 
from his dream, and returning to his usual calm, regular, and 
loyal life, wondered, to use his own expressions, ^^ that he had 
made himself such an absurd, old, democratic fool." 

On their departure, Wilkes told my father that he was ex- 
tremely sorry they had put the old gentleman to so much ex- 
pense — yet he would venture to say that the obligation was 
in some degree mutual, since he had had the gratification of 
rousing the owner of a country house, by bonfires, huzzaing, 
and public dinners, from the miserable monotony of seeing on* 
ly hills, and trees in the same places: hearing the same noises 
from birds and beasts, and mixing in the company of those, 
who are more interested by the death of a calf, or the capture 
of a poacher, than by the decease of a great statesman, or the 
conquest of a whole nation. 

Whilst we lived in the Adelphi, Oarrick was our opposite 
neighbour, and my father's intimate acquaintance. We £re^ 
quently used to meet him in John Street, and join the little 
circle, collected by his most amusing conversational talents. 

Oue wet day, I remember Garrick overtaking jny father 
and me, in the most miry part of the city. After the usual 
salutations, he pointed to our white stockings, (be himself be- 

•* John* Etfl of Bute, regigned April the eighth, one thooiand seven bun- 
dled and nxty-^Tee.'* 

Vol. I. 8 
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ing booted), and asked us, if we had ever heard the story of 
the Lord Chancellor Northington? On our reply in the nega- 
tive, he told us, that one rainy afternoon, his Lordship, plain- 
ly dressed, walking in Parliament Street, picked up a hand- 
some ring, which, according to custom, (in past, and, I believe, 
in present times) was immediately claimed by a gentleman 
ring-dropper, who, on receiving his lost treasure, appeared so 
joyful and grateful, that he insisted on the unknown finder 
accompanying him to an adjoining coffee house, to crack a bot- 
tle at his (the ring gentleman's) expense. 

Being in the humour for a joke. Lord Northington acceded^ 
and followed him to the coffee-house; where they were shown 
into a private room, and over the bottle for a time discussed 
indifferent topics. At length, they were joined by certain con- 
federates; and then, hazard being proposed, the Chancellor heard 
one whisper to another, ^* Damn the loaded dice — ^he is not 
worth the trouble— picA? the oldflafs pocket at onceP^ 

On this the Lord Chancellor discovered himself, and told 
them, if they would frankly confess wjiy they were induced 
to suppose him so enormous a flat, he would probably for- 
get their present misdemeanor. Instantly with all due respect 
they replied, " We beg your Lordship's pardon, but when- 
ever we see a gentleman in white stockings on a dirty day, 
we consider him a capital pigeon, and pluck his feathers as 
we hoped to have plucked your Lordship's. " 

" Now," added Garrick, " leaving you gentlemen to deduce 
the application, I do myself the honour of wishing you a very 
good morning."* 

But to return to Westminster; the holidays having expired 
I was sent again to school. Every week my situation there 
became more pleasant Amongst the schoolfellows with whom 
I used to pass the greater portion of my time, was the late 
Duke of Bedford. We were in the same class, and nearly of 
the same age and disposition, consequently we were almost in- 
separable. 

On the half holidays, we used to stroll together to his estates^ 
either in Covent Garden, or Bloomsbury Square, and then 
with boyish exultation, he would exclaim, ^ all this is mine!'' 
Then, we would enter Stacie's Hotel, in the former place, and 

* Qttxre— Is the word hlackkgi derived irom vMU itoddngs? 
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calling, in a swaggering tone of half real, and half mock au- 
thority, for the master, who (well knowing his young land- 
lord,) would immediately set before us, soups, venison, and 
all ''the fat of the land." 

Sometimes, we used to direct our course towards Battersea 
Fields, to shoot larks and field-fares; or rather for him to 
shoot them: for though 1 regularly fired, until I was as black 
in the face as a chimney sweeper, I never even winged a tom- 
tit This lack of talent in the sportsman, he used jestingly to 
attribute to defects in the gun, and promised to give me a per- 
fect one. 

Though every day our intimacy increased, I never men^ 
tioned his name at home, for two reasons: first, because the 
pride of a Westminster boy acknowledges bo inequality of 
rank; and secondly, because I thought it would set some part 
of my family '' castle building." It was on a Sunday, I well 
remember, the family first discovered my secret All were 
sitting in a listless, toothpick state, waiting the announcement 
of dinner, when a thundering knock at the door, briskly dis- 
persed their vacant reveries. Surprised by a visit at so unu- 
sual an hour, several ran to the window; whence, seeing a 
splendid equipage, and a ducal coronet, my father, thinking 
that a visiter of such high rank could only come to our house 
on business to himself, prepared to descend with much impor- 
tance; when, to his utter astonishment, the footman entered 
the room, saying that the Duke of Bedford was below, and 
wished to speak to — me. 

In the parlour, I found my friendly school-fellow, waiting 
to fulfil his promise, by the gift of the very handsome gun 
he placed in my hands. After staying a short time to view a 
few of my boyish possessions, he departed; and from the win- 
dows, the family saw us nod, and shake hands on parting, as 
if we were on most familiar and brotherly terms. 

During dinner, my father was extremely grand and conse- 
quential, obliquely reproaching me with a mysterious, selfish 
conduct At length, he openly asked me, whether I intended 
to keep all the ^ loaves and fishes" to myself? This, I expect- 
ed, but I answered, *' I don't know what you mean, Sir?" 

" Mean!" repeated my father; " mean? — why I mean there 
is nothing like school connection, and if you are not a fool, 
Fred, the fortune of the House of Reynolds will be made by 
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that of Tavistock. — Dick," continued my speculative father^ 
" with management, might be made member for Bedford; Bob, 
a Dean; and you, a Welch Judge." 

^' A Welch Judge!" cried my mother and my aunt, simul- 
taneously, ** if his friend, the Duke, can do no more than that 
for him, with our consent, he shall never enter these doors 
again!" Some time afterwards, boylike, making this commu- 
nication to the Duke, he said, ^^ I was bom a whig, and shall 
remain one, were it only to avoid the loss of a friend, by 
obliging him."* 

Owing to the sudden indisposition of the Duke, I did not 
again see him for some time. He was long confined to his 
chamber, at his grandmother's the Duchess of Bedford, by a 
dangerous illness. When his Grace recovered, his brother, 
Lord William Russell, (then a boy seven or eight years old) 
is said to have expressed himself to Lo d John, (the present 
Duke, (in the following na(/*mannen — 

^ Why Jack, here would have been a change had my bro« 
ther died! — you would have been Duke of Bedford, and I, Lord 
John!" 

In the month of November, a new boy came to Jones* 
Boarding House; a little Cambro-Briton of a most singular 
character. He either had, or affected to have, an extraordi- 
nary susceptibility of nerves, that would sometimes make him 
vapourishly lachrymose and desponding; or, as it more fre- 
quently occurred, formidably irritable and vehement Conse- 
quently, this half mad Taffy was not the person patiently to 
endure the new comer's usual ordeal. He slept in my room, 
and used frequently to declare, that if his petty tyrants did 
not cease to torment him, he would hang himself. This threat 
constantly repeated, without execution, naturally, only led to 
increased ridicule, and manual annoyance. At last, to my 
horror and surprise, he literally kept his word. 

One evening, suddenly entering our chamber, I discovered 
him hanging from the bed post, black in the face, and in a state 
of suspended animation. I called for assistance, and several 
boys immediately arriving, one of them instantly cut the rope 

* Looii XIV. used to say, that when he gave away a place* he made one 
ungmtefol man, and MtfM^y-nme enemiet. 
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with bis pocket knife; and laying him on the bed, the proper 
restoratiyes were successfully applied. 

On the recovery of his senses, in a faint and tremulous tone, 
he expressed a desire to see the preserver of his life. One of 
the bystanders, in the general confusion, pointed to me, and 
then several of the boys exclaimed, " Reynolds, Reynolds." 
I was preparing to explain to him, that I was not so fortunate 
as to deserve his gratitude, when, with great agitation, he beck- 
oned me to advance. I obeyed, and then slowly and gently 
raising himself, as if to embrace me, he gave me a cuff on the 
ear, with so much heartiness and vigour, that after describing 
a few ungeometrical circles, I measured my length qn the 
floor. 

** There, take that,'* he cried, with much apathy, " and the 
next time I choose to, hang myself, you will know better than 
to prevent me.'' 

However, for the present, enough of school; and as my 
book, like my life, must occasionally be chequered by motley 
incidents, I will now recur to the stage. 

Calling one morning on my mother's friend, Mrs. Nuttall,** 
in Palace-yard, I met for the first time, the late Mr. Harris; 
who, for nearly half a century, so ably and liberally managed 
Covent Garden Theatre. He was speaking of Garrick; and 
OD asking Mrs. Nuttall if she had lately seen him, she replied, 
'< Last night, I went with this young gentleman, and saw him 
play Benedick.'' She then introduced me to Mr. Harris, who 
taking me by the hand, and kindly shaking it, said, ^^ Well, 
my young Westminster, and pray in which scene might you 
like Garrick best?" 

** In the scene. Sir," I replied, " where he challenges 
Claudio " 

" And why, Frederick?" inquired Mrs. Nuttall. 

** Because, Madam, he there made me laugh more heartily 
than I ever did before; particularly on his exit, when sticking 
on his hat, and tossing up his head, he seemed to say as he 
strutted away, Now, Beatrice, have I not cut a figure?" 

" You are right, my boy," rejoined Mr. Harris; ** whilst 
other actors by playing this scene seriously, produce little or 
no effect, Garrick, by acting, as if Beatrice were watching 

• Widow of the then lite Solicitor of the Treasury. 
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him, delights, instead of fatiguing the audience. Such is his 
magic power/' Mr. Harris continued, ^^ that a few nights 
ago, whilst waiting for him at the stage door, till he had con- 
cluded the closet scene in Hamlet, I was so awe-struck by the 
splendour of his talent, that, though from long intimacy, Gart 
rick and I always address each other by our christian names, 
on this occasion, when he quitted the stage, and advanced to 
shake hands with me, I found myself involuntarily receding 
— calling him. Sir! — and bowing with reverence. He stared, 
and expressing a doubt of my sanity, I explained; on which,, 
he acknowledged with a smile of gratification, ^^ that next to 
Partridge's description of him in Tom Jones, this was the 
most genuine compliment he had ever received."* 

Shortly afterwards, I saw Garrick perform Hamlet for the 
last time. On the morning of that day, Perkins, who was my 
fiather's wig-maker, as well as Garrick's, cut and trimmed my 
hair for the occasion. During the operation, he told me, that 
when 1 saw Garrick first behold the ghost, I should see each 
individual hair of his head stand upright; and he concluded, by 
hoping, that though I so much admired the actor, 1 would re- 
serve a mite of approbation for him, as the artist of this most, 
ingenious mechanical wig; <^ the real cause," he added, ^ entre 
nous, of his prodigious efiects in that scene." 

Whether this story was related by the facetious perruquier, 
to puff himself, or to hoax me, I will not pretend to decide; 
but this, I can say with truth, that though I did not see Gar- 
rick's hair rise perpendicularly, mine did, when he broke from 
Horatio and Marcellus, with anger flashing from ** his two 
balls of fire," (as his eyes were rightiy called) exclaiming, 

*< By Heaven, 1*11 make a ghost of him that lets me." 

The efiect he produced in a previous scene, when he uttered 
the following line, was electric: — 

" I will watch to-night; 
Perchance, 'twill walk again.** 

* As a contrast to this panegyric, and to show that the greatest literary 
doctors can cUsagree as positively as the medical, I will repeat the remark, 
that even Boswell classes amongst Dr. Johnson's absurd, and heterodox 
opinions. On Boswell asking him, ** Whould not you. Sir, start as Mr. Gar- 
rick does, if you saw a ghost/" Johnson replied, « I hope not, if I did, I 
should frighten the ghost-" 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SCHOOL DATS, AlTB BOTHOOI>. 63 

1 have rince heard many actors of Hamlet give these words, 
In a calm, considerate, and consequently, ineffective manner; 
but Garrtck, buoyant with hope and paternal love, rushed 
exuitlngly forward, and spoke the words with an ardour and 
animation, that electrified the whole audience. 

*' Hence to tby praises, Garrick, I agree, 

And pleas'd with nature, must be pleas'd with thee." 

On the night Garrick left the stage, my brother Jack, and I, 
after waiting two hours, succeeded at length in entering the 
pit But, the commencement of the evening was somewhat 
unfortunate to my brother, who during the struggle in the pit 
passage, not only had his watch stolen, but so completely lost 
his temper, that, on the detection of the thief, who immediate- 
ly offered to restore the property, Jack, instead of receiving 
it, with all the fury of an enraged young lawyer, determined 
to have the stolen goods found on him. Accordingly, he 
seized him, and shouted for police officers— in vain; the crowd 
involuntarily prevented a possibility of their interference. 

In this dilemma, Jack's rage not abating, he continued to 
drag forward the culprit, till they arrived at the paying place. 
Here came the " tug of war;" for the ruth and pressure allow- 
ing no delay, the money-taker vociferously demanded the 
cash, when the sharp having none, the ^^ had no alternative, 
but to pay for him. Made more desperate by this additional 
loss. Jack now dragged the thief into the pit, and again called 
loudly for police officers, who at length came, though some- 
what late; for, owing to the increased confusion, the bird had 
at length broken from Jack, and flown! — ^not only with the 
watch, but as, at that time, money was returned on crowded 
nights, probably, with the three shillings into the bargain. 
Thus, Jack not content with having his pocket picked, picked 
his own pocket 

The riot and struggle for places can scarcely be imagined, 
even from the above anecdote. Though a side box close to 
where we sat, was completely filled, we beheld the door burst 
open, and an Irish gentieman attempt to make entry, vi et 
armis — ^^ Shut the door, box-keeper!" loudly cried some of 
the party — ** There's room by the powers!" cried the Irish- 
man, and persisted in advancing. On this, a gentieman in the 
second row, rose, and exclaimed^ ^Tum out that blackguard.''' 
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" Oh, and is that you? mode, honey?" coolly retorted the 
Irishman; ^ come, come out, my dear, and give me satisfac- 
tion, or I'll pull your nose, faith, you coward, and shillaly you 
through the lobby!'* . 

This public insult left the tenant in possession, no alterna- 
tive; so he rushed out to accept the challenge; when, to the 
pit's general amusement, the Irishman jumped into his place, 
and having deliberately seated and adjusted himself, he turned 
round, and cried, 

** ril talk to you after the play is over. " 

The Comedy of the Wonder commenced, but I have scarce- 
ly any recollection of what passed during its representation; 
or, if I had, would it not be tedious to repeat a ten times told 
tale? I only remember, that Garrick and his hearers, were 
mutually affected by the farewell address; particularly in that 
part, where he said, ^^ The jingle of rhyme, and the language 
of fiction, would but ill suit his present feelings," and also, 
when putting his hand to his breast, he exclaimed, " Whatever 
may be the changes of my future life, the deepest impression 
of your gratitude will remain here, fixed, and unalterable." 

Still, however, though my memory will not allow me to 
dwell further on the events of the evening, my pride will 
never permit me to forget that I witnessed 

Gab&ick's Dramatic Death. 
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CHAPTER III. 

HOLIDAYS^ AND QBOWINO IDEAS. 

^ Burke, Sir, is such a man that if you met Mm for the first time, in a 
street, where jou were stopped by a droTe of oxen, and you and he step- 
ped ande to take shelter, but for fire nunutes, he would talk to you in such a 
manner, that, whon you parted, you would say, this is an extraordinary man. 
Now, Sir, you may be long enough with me, without finding any thing ex- 
traordinaiy.** 

BosWXLL's ToVB to TBI HiBmuxs. 

PBSYiorsLY to the long vacation in August, my father and 
Lord Grandison had gone to Ireland; and shortly afterwards, 
my aunt received an invitation from his Lordship, requesting 
her and me to join him at his seat, near Lismore. 

The anticipation of this real party of pleasure, almost over- 
whelmed me. I could scarcely eat, drink, or sleep, from ex- 
aess of ecstasy . Two entire active days having been devoted to 
those three grand preparatory delights, packing up, making pur- 
chases, and consulting road books, (probably after all the tra- 
veller's best amusements,) we started for Waterford. 

As I shall have occasion hereafter to speak of South- Wales, 
I will now merely state, (to avoid a twice told tale,) that we 
arrived, after a stormy night, at Milford Haven, on a fine Au- 
gust afternoon. The packet then being on the point of sail- 
ing, we embarked, and as we glided over the smooth surface 
of that most capacious and beautiful harbour, I anticipated no- 
thing but gratification from this my first voyage. 

However, as might be expected, it soon ended in the old 
9torj/f for I had not been seu'Sawed for half an hour before I 
was overcome with sickness, and reeling towards the cabin, I 
was nearly falling overboard, when one of the enemy^a tre- 
mendous heaves cast me headlong down the cabin stairs, leav- 
ing me on the floor, there to ruminate on the delights of a party 
af pleasure^ Soon, however, the steward pushed me into a 

Vol. I 9 
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lower bed, over which lay another inralid, who, from some 
real or fancied cause, was so incessantly issuing from, or re- 
turning to, his hole of suffocation, that, in addition to my being 
reduced to the state of a ^^ mewling childj^ I ran the risk every 
moment of being an overlaid one. In short, the heat, the 
stench^ the motion, the noise, and the sickness, tempted me, 
even at that early age, to address old father Neptune, as Lord 
Foppington dMs Sir Tunbelly Clamsy, *' You are a horrid 
brute, stap my vitals." 

Yet, John Bull is of such an amphibious nature, that on the 
four or five first fine summer days, the whole town cries, 
<'Tally*ho! bark forward to the sea side!" Now, my Lord 
John, and common John, in the name of common sense, allow 
me to ask you for what purpose you pursue this wild-goose 
chase? Is it to see this god of your idolatry on a hot day, 
calm, (id est, sulky) and so surrounded by burning sands, heat- 
ed shingles, and reflecting white cliffs, that you are compelled 
in ydtir owii d^fem^ to stay at home to avoid him? Or, ib it. 
to see him on a tempedttious day, when you can not row, or 
Bail, or approach him without being pickled by the>dpray; and 
when the few fi^h thiit itre caught, leave your longing r^ards, 
and take their road to the metropolis? Or, is it to see him at 
low water, and inhale the exhalations from the mud, and thuft 
benefit the system by an attack of asthma or intermittent ftv 
Yer? 

As for pleasures, independent of the idolj I should be gkd 
to know in what they consist Surely, not In the querulous 
complaints of invalids in the morning on the difficdlties'of get- 
ting through the remainder of the day? Nor in the ennui of 
libraries, billiard-rooms, the sameplaces, and the mmt faces 
that drive you to the contemplation of the church clock, till 
dinner-time? In fact, to close this wretched account, do they 
consist, as Dr. Johnson says, ** in experiencing that sort of in- 
tellectual retrogradation, that the more you hear, the less you 
learn?" 

After these unanswerable interrogatories, it must be a sourte 
of sincere gratification to every philanthropic mind, to learn, 
that the majority of sea-side traders are rapidly adopting the 
conscientious principles 6f action, of a late hotel keeper at Mar- 
gate, who fairly acknowledged, that, when Londoners caWe 
within'his grasp, he usually managed to charge them for talk- 
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jpgy walkings and breathing. '< Because/' be. added, << aa 
these Sea Gulls only brings certain sum to expend in foolery 
^d idleness, the more quickly I can effect their purpose, the 
foooer I shall return theiB to their senses i^nd their profess 



Our voyage ended the following eveniagi MfHen we landed 
at Waterfard, where we were muah struck by the beauty of 
the Qc^y, the Custom HoMse, and the Ctithedral^ but ooy aV 
teotion was soon withdrawn by << metal pore attraetiye," a 
^p post with a play-biU on it, stating in lai^ letters tbat 
^' Hamlbt^ was that evening to be perforgiedy for the kttkO^, 
fit of a Mr. Randall, a supposed Loi(ukm 4t4ir. 

We took a hurried dinner, and after it, went to the Theatre, 
which was so nearly empty, (though for a favourite's bepefitjk 
that the hero of the night, on his entraqoe, suddenly receded, 
with a start of horror, thep, again adv^ced, so^d burstjiqg with 
rage, exclaimed, 

<< Now, Ladies and GentlemeQ,oi|gbt ye npt to he ashamed 
ef yourselves? and is this the way ]fqu support aiding 
talent?*' 

<< By the pow'rs,*' replied a spectator near the orchestras 
<< I only know the whole pit Aere— 4bat is myself, my son 
l^ary, and Oonaghadoo my mother's sQn, — ^paid ^ siipport 
you-^-wind is this your gratitude. Jewel?" 

^< Feeth, and that's just ^ur ws^y of thinking," cried a vejpe 
from the gallery; '^ so, go it, mypip/rimf — Thrpe chefsrs for 
ib^jn'tsmt company» and three groans for the <$baenir' 

These opinions opened Randall's eyes, ^d be fq^lpgiaedf 
and thanked his few, but t^y benefaetprs. 

The play then [^t»ceeded, and for soqi^Q tin^e, witb only • 
Ciw interruptions; when suddenly, a i^w apd vo^ une^q)eptf 
ed (ut^ made his appearanee; — ^no less a personage tha^i oi^ 
fid enemjfi father Neptune; who, owing to an Mpcppmonly 
high spring tide, followed us up even into a theatre. 

At first* however, he only invaded the passages, and lower 
yarts beneath the stage; but soon filling then), am} bepdiQg 
bis irresistible course through the orcfaestr# ftp the pijt, ^ apt^ 
peared probable, that more peraon^fiss than Ophelia ^ould 
have ^^ toomueho/uHUer.*' — Atlepgth9^ea9W|igeraten)e4 
fomM, aad ju^formi^ m, tbi^t ratb«r tijm 9f^ m mi^mo^ 
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put to our lives^ he beggred we would return our money, ani 
** humbly gave us leave to depart " 

This address was received with thunders of applause, and 
the gallery people seeing the water fill the theatre more and 
more, shouted out as they departed, ^< Good luck to you, Ran- 
dall, for youVe at last got * a bumper.*" 

On the next morning, we proceeded for Lismore; where, 
we passed a very pleasant day, with a fiimily, whom Lord 
•Grandison had prepared to receive us. On the following af- 
ternoon, we arrived at his Lordship's mansion, situated near 
Castle Lyon, on the river Bride, which is navigable as far as 
Youghall. The building, park, and gardens, were magnifi- 
cent and extensive, and worthy in every respect, to be the 
residence of the noble owner. 

The family consisted of the Dowager Lady Grandison, who 
was only remarkable by the numerous pack of poodles she 
maintained, and by her formidable hospitality: — Lord Grandi- 
son, a gentleman devoted to fiuhion, and fashionable hours, 
but truly well bred and well informed: Lady Grandison, sister 
to the late Marquis of Hertford, a most amiable, lovely, and 
accomplished woman: — an old Irish Major — a sporting par- 
son — the house apothecary — my father, my aunt, and myself.' 

Never having good health, the very first day I experienced 
all the contorts of visiting — Being always accustomeid at 
school to dine at one o'clock, I here totally lost all appetite, 
by waiting for my dinner till six; still, however, they forced 
me to eat, and instead of two glasses of Port, which agreed 
with the constitution, I was obliged to drink six, of Claret, 
which again gave me the old cabin feeling. After swallowing 
between a pint and a quart of those potent foes to sleep, tea, 
and cofiee, tumid with repletion, and exhausted by the heat of 
the evening, I was permitted to retire to my bed-room; where, 
instead of a refreshing coolness, I discovered (kindly placed 
there to guard against damp) a roaring fire: and, to add, if pos- 
sible, to the warmth of my reception, in lieu of my accu;i- 
tomed hard, and rugged mattress, I found myself embraced 
by all the yielding tenderness of a bed of down, and pressed 
by a brato of weighty blankets with such an ardent affection, 
that if I had not thrown them off, (though not exactly a man 
** of thaw and dissolution") I shoilld have ari8en,^AM;y Khe^ 
stewed io feather weight* 
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Mais cela ne valait rien; nothing would relieve me from 
the heat; and I never dosed my eyes till about half an hour 
before dawn, when I was awakened by the sporting parson^ 
who, insisting that I should join him, and the Major, in a de- 
lightful fishing party, actually carried me half asleep into a 
boat on the Bride. In fact, no fly in a cobweb, was ever more 
Jlusteredf than I, by this most attentive, and really hospitable 
family. 

Next day, we all sailed in Lord Grandison's yatch to 
Youghall; where, we were invited to a salmon roast, by an 
Irish Baronet, whose name I can not now recollect On our 
passage, his Lordship teased the Irish Major, by quoting from 
a book, then, not long published; <^ Twiss's Tour in Ireland.'' 

<^ I say," cried the Major, '< that that book is a most false, 
scandalous, gross—-*' 

" Come, come," interrupted the Parson; " at any rate you 
must acknowledge the truth of two of his anecdotes; for, they 
are certainly creditable to the Irish taste, in the beatue arts.'* 

'^What are they?" inquired the Major, somewhat less 
gruffly. 

" Why," rejoined the Parson, " the first, is that he saw in 
the Mayoralty House, at Cork, a common house painter, co- 
louring Lord Chatham's splendid, white marble statue, for 
the purpose of beautifying it; and the second, informs us, that 
the eight magnificent, black marble columns, which support 
the roof of Kilkenny Church, have been whitewashed, from 
the same elegant motive." 

^^ By the pow'rs!" cried the impassioned Major, << 1 repeat 
that that book is false, and scandalous, and that any man ". 

^^ Nay," interrupted Lord Grandison, ^ you can not deny 
the truth of the statement; so, you may as well laugh at it, as 
at the rest of the book; in which, I am sure, there is neither 
sufficient misrepresentotion, nor sufficient scurrility, to merit 
the d^radation it has produced to its author;" alluding to the 
bottoms of certain indispensable recipients, on which was lu- 
dicrously pourtrayed the head of this most facetious gentle- 
man, with an appropriate inscription, commencing, ^^ O rare 
Dick Twiss;** a " mauvaiseplaisanierie/* too well known to 
need continuation here. 

On landing, the Baronet conducted us over his grounds, 
and pointed (wt to Lord Grandison the improvements mtdm 
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since his Lordship's last visit; what these improvemtnts were, 
I could not distinguish; certainly, there was a fine new bay* 
window, executed in a handsome style of architecture, and 
commanding a view of a verdant lawn, and a branch of the 
yiver; but, on the opposite bank, were a number of black, nn^ 
sightly gunpowder mills; one of which had lately exploded, 
and unroofed a large portion at the Baronet's mansion. 

I asked the person next me, (the Parson) what could induce 
the Baronet, to allow the presence of such ugly, and at the 
same time, dangerous neighbours? He replied, that there was 
a civil war in this part of the country, waged by a race of 
rural Yorks and Lancasters; and our host having lost the 
land, on which the mills stood, owing to a flaw in his title, a 
fVkite Roae had bought it of the new possessor, solely for the 
purpose of annoying the Red Rose Baronet 

We next ascended a new terrace, opposite a dark thick wood, 
through which, the Baronet had cut a wide avenue, forming 
a beautiful vista to the river, and surrounding country. At 
first, no doubt this view must have been very fine, but when 
I saw it, the termination was anything but attractive; for, ow- 
ing, (as the story was told) to a leading alderman's wife, who 
was a violent White Ro$e^ not having been invited to one 
of the Baronet's grand parties, she and her husband contrived 
to have a condemned White Boy executed on the spot, where 
he had perpetrated his crim& This spot, happening to be on 
the shore, in the very centre of the Baronet's avenue, there, the 
culprit continued to hang, within a couple of hundred yards 
from the mansion, swinging and rattling at the impulse of 
every breeze, a most conspicuous and agreeable termination to 
this pietttresque prospect. 
On a remonstrance from the Baronet, the alderman replied-^ 
^< And instead of a formid, lerel wood, arrah, have I not now 
Ikvoitired you with a Imxiy hfmging wood?** 

In the evening we returned, and on the following mornings 
as eaiiy aa four o'clock, I was awakened by the undrawing of 
my curtains^ ai|d to my astonishment, at my bed-side, I dis- 
covered my Cftdier,. 

He bade me not be alarmed, and told me on my aunt's ris- 
ing, to prepare her for his and Lord Grandison's sudden dis- 
appearance. He said, that they had not a moment to lose: for, 
Uving been fosmdf on the preTioM day> (a compel aey^ 
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«f fan Lopdshqp^s tenants lo pajr a part of their arrears of rent, 
he had that moment been privately informecU that two or three 
huodred White Boys intended to attack, and plunder the honsci, 
> tiiat very night As however, he and Lord Grandison were 
the sole objects of dieir vengeanee, he had no idea that a iaw 
hours delay would be productive of any injury to us;. but, his 
informant had assured him, that their persons were in imme- 
diate danger. 

At this moment, Malangoe, (Lord Grandison's valet,) enters 
ed, and told my father, that his Lordship was waiting for him 
in the carriage; and added that La Fleur, her Ladyship's ser- 
vant, had been ordered to inform his mistress, horses shouM 
be immediately sent from Lismore, for her and the rest of the 
family. My father, embracing me in great agitation, left the 
room; and then he. Lord Grandison, and his valet, imme- 
diately departed. 

I need not describe my agitation; and sleep being out of the 
question, I rose with the sun, and entered the parlour; where, 
I was glad to find the msjor. He ;Wa3 in his nightcap and 
shirt; unwashed, and unriiaved; supporting his breeches witji 
one hand, and with the other flourishing a huge cutlass. 

** Arrah, my joy, and this is life now,** he cried: ** I have 
not had a regular skirmish ainoe die Oulloden business.*^ 

Then, snatching up a pair of pistols he 'had just loaded, and 
rushing into the court-yard, to ascertain their condition, he 
fired the one, and immediately afiterwards *the other. 

These reports, joined to the White Boy report, so complete- 
ly alarmed the whole house, that screaming was heard from 
every part of it, and La Fleur rushed into the room, exclaim- 
ing, in an agony of fear and passion, *^ Morbleu! me voici, moi, 
1Ai\Ai\*s gentkmen in de middle of de danger, et voila ce co- 
quin de Malangue, Milord's man, he is safe!" 

Before we had time to reply to this disinterested qwtch, 
we heard so tremendous a clunour, tlMt, at first, even the Ma- 
jor was staggered. But, soon recovering himself, he rushed 
in the direction of the sound, followed by me, hesitating be- 
tween shame and fear, till we entered the Dowager Lady 
Chnffldison*s apartment, when we discovered enoii^ to dispd 
every feeling, but that of the ludiecous. 

Alarmed, by the report of the two pistols, the poor parson, 
having heard of the eiqpected visit of the White-Boys, instant- 
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ly coneluded the whole house was already in their possession. 
Rushing he knew not whither for concealment, he entered 
her ladyship's chamber; who, awakened by the fracas of this 
unexpected intrusion, thought the trembling parson in his 
shirt, a threatening White Boy in hia frock, and implored him, 
as Scrub implores Archer, ^^ to spare all she had, and take her 
life!'' 

The parson having apologized and retired, her Ladyship was 
soon quite composed, and reassured, but to silence a pack of 
poodles was a more difBcult task; it was effected, however, in 
time to hear the news of the arrival of the horses from Lis- 
more. Then, having dressed and prepared themselves, the 
whole garrison sounded a retreat, except the Major, who in- 
sisted on remaining; and who, having collected, as we after- 
wards learned, a small military force, and fortified the house, 
dispersed the rebels, almost as soon as they appeared. 

At Lismore, we all dined together, and then parted; Lord 
Grandison and his family, for Dublin; and my father, my aunt, 
and myself, for Waterford, where we embarked. On the 
passage to Milford Haven, our enemy y as usual, took the lead; 
Aor did my sufferings cease, till I again set my foot on terra 
firma, and proceeded to the inn; where, after a comfortable 
dinner, and a night of independence^ though I did not foi^ 
all the kindness, attention, and hospitality of our late noble 
host, and hostess, yet when I rose the following niorning, boy 
as I was, I unconsciously acknowledged the truth of the fol- 
lowing old lines: — 

«« Whoe'er has tnveU'd life's dull round. 

Where'er his varied tour has been. 
Must grieve to think he's always found 

His 9urat welcome at an inn." 

The holidays having ended, I returned to Westminster, ind 
was placed in the fifth form, where I found myself completely 
in high life, for, in that form, the Shell,* and the sixth, were 
the late Duke of Bedford, and the late Earl of Mexborough; 
the present Dukes of Bedford and Dorset; the Marquisses of 
Stafford, and Anglesea; the Earl of Ashbumham; Lord Som- 
ers, Lord Dynevor, and Lord William Russel. 

* Shell— the form between the fifth and the sixth. 
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WlMther the talent of the school was in proportion to the 
rank, I can not say, but that the latter tended to give a fashioo 
to the former, and to abdish whatever were eonsidered vul- 
gar and ignoble customs, I can deeidely declare — Exempli 
gratifi — Two boys in the fifth (the eldest not twelve years of 
age,j of the names of Harry Dodds, and Jerry Collier) having 
quarrelled, agreed to fight on the green. 

^ No, noy" said the captain of the school, ^ it is time that 
me in tbe upper forms, should consider ourselves men of hoo- 
our and rank, and discarding all plebeian habits, adopt the 
^duelloy^ as the only gentlemanly mode of settling disputes.^' 
^ Diiello! — We fight a duel!" cried tbe two alarmed dispu- 
tants; — ^ we wont!" 

^ We shall see,*' replied the captain and the whole of tbe 
sixth, and the result was, that, after scbool, from dread of per- 
secution and shame, Harry and Jerry, more dead than alive^ 
•tood opposite each other in the room with ?uiir triggered pis* 
fa>ls, which, they supposed, were loaded; but wbiefa, their sly 
arch seconds had only charged with powder. The chance of the 
first shot falling on Harry, he fired; and at the very moment of the 
flash, his second, unperceived by either of the priJicipals, threw 
a bullet at Jerry, which bitting him on the forehead, he fell on 
the instant, and thinking himself in the agonies of death, ve- 
hemently cried, ^ O what a d— d shame. " Then, putting bis 
hand to his head, as if to stop any further d^Muture of his 
hrains, be roared and rolled till his second, o^aeeiving fright 
aught really produce serious efieets, avowetf the joke. In vain; 
Jerry staU deelared that he was dead, and nothing but the sight 
of tbe ball, and the non-appearance of Uood, could ever have 
conviAced him he was alive; but once convinced, he laughed, 
danced, song, and hugged the imllet tkremer as his preserver. 
Theio, acceirding to duelling etiquette, he fired his pistol in ^ 
air, and strutted out of the school crying, 

** Exit % complete man ofbonour!" 

Aa nine duels out of ten, are fought to sati^f\hefcwn, and 
«ot the parties themselves, why should not other seconds \jg^ 
tate the above-mentioned system, anrf l^eping both the town 
and principals in ignorance, sufier thClalter to escape with no 
more injury than agitation can inflict; and thus, ins|^ad of be- 

VoL. I. 10 
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ing accessaries to murder, show they know how to maintaia 
the laws of honour, without infringing the laws of humanity. 

Of theatrical occurrences in this year, I can only recollect, 
that I saw Barry and Foote buried in the cloisters: and that on 
the first night of the ^* School for Scandal," returning from 
Lincoln's Inn about nine o'clock, and passing through the Pit 
passage, from Vinegar-yard to Brydges Street, I heard such a 
tremendous noise over my head, that, fearing the Theatre 
was proceeding to fall about it, I ran for my life; but found, the 
next morning, that the noise did not arise from the/ailing of 
the house, but from the/alling of the screen, in the fourth act; 
50 violent and so tumultuous were the applause and laughter. 

Another theatrical, though puerile anecdote, I must add to 
this list One half-holiday, the present George Colman, and 
I, went to see the two last acts of the " Old Bachelor," at 
Drury Lane, and entering a box up two pair of stairs, we dis- 
covered two little boys, at the corner of the last row, nestHng 
together, trembling and sobbing. We asking them the cause, 
they timidly whispered '^ Hush!" and pointing on a solitary 
important personage in the front row, they informed us, that 
he had thumped and kicked them, whenever they laughed. 

On hearing this, Colman (ever the little champion of the 
oppressed) descended into the front row, and tittered. The 
anti-comedy gentleman looking amazingly big at him, fierce- 
ly cried, ^ Silence," — at the same time opening his snuff bos;, 
and importantiy taking snufi* — Colman, with much politeness, 
asked him for a pinch, which, this foe to merriment, this/ifay- 
house Herod^ indignantly refused — ^ Won't you, Sir," cried 
Colman ; ^ then shdl I have the honour of giving you a/nncA/^ 
and without waiting for a reply, tweaked our crabbed oppres- 
sor by the nose, and instantly vanished. So did not I;* for, ib 
attempting to follow him, I was pulled back, and on the point 
of bting beaten to a mummy; when, Colman, who never de- 
serted & friend in need, returning with two of his father's ac- 
quaintances, old Killjof/j finding us now too strong for him, 
walked off in dudgeon; and the assertor of Thalia's rights, I, 
and the two little sufferers, seated ourselves in his place, to 
laugh freely and hesortiiy at the Old Bachelor.* 

* The elder ifr. Colman's managemeiit of the Haymtrket commenced this 
seaiom ind WBB most fucceMfoli for he introduced to public approbation, 
thetbreefioIlowiBiPJitfdjceldynted petfocmen: Miss Ftfreoy now Count- 
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' From the proximity of Westminster School to Westminster 
Hall, and the two houses of Parliament, I became a lawyer and 
politician in the egg-6hell. I frequently attended the debates, 
and was, or rather imagined myself, a great admirer of Lord 
North, Fox, and Burke; and in Westminster Hall, of Lord 
Maosfield, Dunning, Thurlow, and Wedderburn. But, though 
jroung and inexperienced, and dazzled by the sagacity, vigour 
and eloquence of these gentlemen, I soon perceived that with 
great men a very little humour went a very great way; 
and often afterwards, when writing, I used to envy the one 
great advantage of Westminster Hall over theatres; however 
futile their attempts, barristers can not be hissed, and drama- 
tbts may. 

On the Duke of Richmond's motion, April the 7th, 1778, 
relative to the independence of America, Lord Chatham rose 
from his bed, and, in the midst of pain and debility, attended 
tbe house. By the kindness of the Duke of Bedford, I stood 
dose to the venerable statesman, as he passed through the 
Peer's lobby; and I afterwards heard his speech during the 
debate. Never, shall I forget the nervous and energetic tone, 
in which he delivered the following passage: 

<^ I rejoice that the grave has not closed upon me; that I am 
still alive to lift my voice against the dismemberment of this 
ancient, and most noble monarchy. Pressed down, as I am, 
by infirmity, I am little able to assist my country in this most 
perilous conjuncture; but, I never will consent while I have sense 
and memory, to deprive the royal offspring of the House of 
Brunswick of their fairest inheritance." 

The Duke of Richmond having replied to his speech. Lord 
Chatham attempted to rise to answer him; but, after two or 
three unsuccessful efforts, he fainted and fell. There was but 
one feeling through the house, both parties rushed to his as- 
sbtance; though, on the sudden accidental interruption of an 

tm of Deiby, Mr. Henderson, and Mr. Edwin. The two htter» I had seen 
iht yt»i before at Bath, in Gomez, and Dominic in cbo Spanish Friar$ which 
they pbyed with talent, that rendered all the Bath critics assured of their af^ 
ter success in London. In the following season, Mr. Cirfman senior, engaged 
Garrick's pupil, (Mr. John Bannister,) who made hit first appearance in 
^ character of Dick in the Apprentice. In consequence of hia great sue* 
oess, he was engaged at Drury Lane, where he poformed Zaphna for bis 
dibvt— of this sQcceitfttl actor, more hereafter. 
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ordinary orator's speech, the majority say, or seem to say, *^for 
this relief, much thanks!" 

Tet on this occasion, the only relief that conld hare gratified 
the most hostile, would have been the continuation of his re- 
ply, by the venerable object of their interest. But this hop* 
was vain: he was carried out of the houae, under the care of 
Dr. Brocklesby, followed by many admirers and friends, over- 
whdmed by grief and anxiety. Amongst that many, how- 
ever, none so excited the general syttipathy and sincere com- 
miseration, as the man, in whom Lord Chatham afterwards 
lived again, — his son William Pitt His sighs were "deep, 
not loud,*' till he entered the carriage with his apparently dy* 
ing parent; when, taking him by the hand, he would have 
gitren ^sorrow vent," had not Dr. Brocklesby, and all around, 
tMired him, that there was no appearance of any immediati 
danger. 

Lord Chatham only lingered for a few weeks, and breathed 
his last at Hayes, May the 11th, 1778. The same week, my 
fiither took me to see the bed, in which he died, and his coffin; 
afterwards, I saw him lie in state in the Jerusalem Chamber.* 
This, being the first time that I ever witnessed a ceremony 
of this description, the funereal appearance of the black hang- 
ings, and the appalling eflfect of all the other paraphernalia of 
death, aided by the melancholy paucity of lights, struck me 
ifdA awe, and terror. 

Old Wilbier, his Lordship's faithful steward, stood near the 
body; and while I was converging with him, relative to this 
lamentable event, to his, mine, and the astonishment of the 
whole room, the lights suddenly disappeared, and we were 
all involved in total darkness. The screams and cries of <^ take 
eare of the corpse!*' still ring in my ears. Owing to the vast- 
ness of the confusion, a considerable time elapsed before lights 
could again be procured; at length when they were, the spec- 
tral, haggard countenances of all around, rendered even dark- 
ness less terrific 

The sole cause of this confusion was a hair-brained barrister, 
who, with a rapidity, never before manifested in his profession, 
bid with the assistance of his hat, instantaneously extinguish- 
ed the few tapers, without discovery; thus afRirding another 

* Whence the body wts remored to ihe Pafaited Chamber. 
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illustntion of the old remark, that it is always in the power 
of a reckless iDdiyidtial, to violate the decorum of the most 
innpostng and numerous assembly. 

On the thirtieth of September in this year, we received a 
letter from my bvotiter Richard, (who was on a visit to my 
^ndfather at Trowbridge,) relating the following melancholy 
and afflicting circumstance. The previous day, my uncle 
rode to Bath, to inspect the erection of some buildmgs, under 
his direction; having promised his &ther to return to an early 
supper at nine o'clock. Soon after that hour, the family 
heard the trampling of the horse, and my aunt running to the 
old fashioned porch to meet her brother, to her horror and dis- 
may, found the horse panting for breath, glaring wildly 
around, and without its rider. 

The alarm was soon spread through the town; and so much 
was my uncle loved and respected, that several of the princi- 
pal residents immediately went in search of him. In an hour, 
one of them returned with horror on his countenance, and 
told my grandfather, that his son was lying at a farm house 
two miles from Trowbridge, "without hope of recovery, '* 
added the considerative friend, to prepare them for the decla^ 
ration of the fact, that the vital spark was wholly extinct 

It afterwards appeared, that the horse had run away with 
him on the Bath side of Melksham, and my uncle bad strug- 
gled to stop him for above two miles; when disabled by ex- 
haustion he fell, and his head encountering a large pointed 
stone, he was killed on the spot That he was both a public, 
and a private, loss, every body who knew him, acknowledged 
— had he lived a few years more, his professional celebrity 
must have ensured him affluence; he had, however, realised 
enough to bequeath his sister a handsome indepottdence. 

About this period, one of our constant visiters was the Hctn- 
ourable Thomas Erskine, who had lately relinquished the army 
and the navy, for a new profession, the law. Little did I then 
think, that this young student, who resided in small lodgings 
at Hampstead, and openly avowed that he lived on cow beef, 
because he could not afford to purchase any of a superior quali- 
ty,-^ressed shabbily, expressed the greatest gratitude to Mr. 
Harris for occasional free admissions^ and used boastingly to 
exclaim to my father, " Thank fortune, out of my own&mily 
I don't know a lord/'^litUe did I then think, that I should 
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ever live to see this distressed personage in possession of a 
peerage, the seals, and the annual receipt of above fifteen thou- 
sand pounds. But, want of income, that great professional 
stimulant, urged him into action; and aided by strong natural 
talents, and increasing industry, his consequent success, and 
mc, were so rapid, that I remember Murphy the dramatic 
author always calling him, the '^ Balloon barrister." 

One of his first clients was Admiral Eeppel, who, being 
brought to a court martial by Sir Hugh Palliser, and acquitted, 
presented his successful young advocate, with a bank note of 
one thousand pounds. Mr. Erskine showed us this novel 
sight, and exclaimed, " Foilay the nonsuit of cow beefj my 
good friends!" 

Soon after Lord George Gordon's trial, for whom, with 
Lord Eenyon, he was counsel, and where again there was a 
verdict of acquittal, he came with ^' all his honours thick upon 
him," and passed three or four days with us, at Southbarrow. 
WheUier success had not increased his companionable quali- 
ties, or, from what cause I know not, but, though equally con- 
ciliating to my father and my mother, he, and the junior part 
of the family, got so completely to loggerheads, that, on the 
day of his departure, full of our supposed annoyances. Jack, 
Robert, and myself, waylaid him at the gate, pulled off our 
hats, waved them, and thea huzzaed him. He turned round 
abruptly, stared, and haughtily demanded what we meant! 

" We mean," cried Robert, " to pay the compliment due to 
your talents." 

** Aye," continued Jack, '* particularly to your talent of 
making yourself disagreeable* " 

Then, we all ran into the house, and peeping through a win- 
dow, saw him returning; when, suddenly altering his mind, 
he put spurs to his horse and galloped away. 

The next time we met in the Adelphi, Erskine shook us by 
the hand, laughed heartily at the circumstance, and said, ^^ as 
he did not forget he was a great barrister, we were quite right 
in remembering we were the sons of a great attorney;" a cha- 
racter certainly, not exactly to be trifled with, by either old, 
or young, big wigs. 

During this year, another barrister^ frequently our visiter^ 
was Mr. Garrow, (now Baron Garroi^) a most liberal and 
honourable young man; combining in himself so many talents 
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reqtdsite to obtain the highest honours and eminence in his 
profession, that, at the period, he so satisfactorily filled the 
important office of attorney-general, his numerous admirers 
much regretted that ill health prevented his acceptation of a 
higher legal station than the one he at present holds. I am 
sorry that I can remember no anecdote of him, at the time to 
which I am now recurring; unless, the following, in which 
he was a party, be considered .worthy of this catching ap- 
pellation. 

He, and my brother Jack, went together one evening to a 
grand masquerade at the Opera House. Garrow only wore a 
domino, but JaclL;attempted to personate Shylock, and, as the 
principal means of success, learnt the whole part by heart In 
course, the character failed in representation, but the result 
was, he never afterwards quoted from any play but the Mer- 
chant of Venice. One or two instances of his adaptations of 
these quotations may not prove unentertaining. 

On my grandmother's lecturing him, and amongst other re- 
proofs, asking him why^ every morning he rose so late, he re- 
plied: 

«ra not answer that» 

Bat say it is my humour—" 

At a dinner party, on being asked from what part of a turkey 
jhe would choose to be helped, he emphatically replied: 

<« Nearest his heart!'' 

And again, when at Trowbridge, numerous smaU debtors 
to my deceased aunt, (who had received money from her on 
notes, and bonds,) called on my brothers and me, as her 1^- 
tees, with a request that he would allow them time for pay- 
ment To this, we were naturally inclined to accede, when, 
Jack abruptly rose, and vehemently cried, to the horror of the 
terrified supplicants, 

«* TiOthou cans't rail the seal fix>m off my bond» 
Thou but offend'st thy lungs to speak so loud.*— 
Gaoler, look to them!" 

So much difficulty had we to persuade the poor fellows, that 
he was not in eam^ that we were obliged to make bim take 
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them by the hands^ and recant his threats, which he did by 
speaking the lines ^on the qusdity of mercy.'^ 

Now I am on the subject of masquerades, 1 trust I may be 
allowed to relate the following anecdote of the Duchess of 
Bolton; who, during the same year, gave a splendid masked 
ball to all the rank and fashion in London. Three of my 
sehocd fellows bad tickets; but I, having no possible hope of 
procuring, what was the object of the unsuccessful application 
of so many of the highest rank, regretted to them my inabili- 
ty to be of their party. They, however, earnestly desiring 
my company, advised me, as a last resource, to write, and re- 
quest the ticket of the Duchess herself. 1 attended to their 
suggestions, and immediately sent the following note: 

^^ A Westminster boy will be much obliged to her Grace 
the Duchess of Bolton tor a ticket to her Masquerade; and in 
return, promises tomake himself very entertaining." 

To their, and my surprise, but to the joy of all, the ticket 
was sent, and then came the rub; what should be our charac- 
ters? At length, after much wrangling, it was decided we 
should go as " Highf Lowy Jaek^ and the Oame.'* Then 
more wrangling, concerning the mode in which we should 
dress our parts. Finally, it was thus settled; Smith, a tali 
boy, in a bull's head, with large horns, bearing a placard, on 
which was written ** Consols 934," was to represent High: 
Collier, a short boy, with a large bear's head, with hanging 
ears, and a placard exhibiting '< Long Annuities 12|," was to 
personate Low; Wilkins, as Jack, to be dressed exactly like 
the Knave qf Clubs; but I, as Game, how was I to be equipped? 

After much cogitation, we decided that Game could only 
be personified by covering me with dead hareSf pheasantSf 
and partridges. Thus attired, we started, convinced we 
should cut a great figure; but, on entering the room, found 
that nobody took the joke but ourselves; and three bticks^ 
dressed as sharp-shooters, continued during the whole evening, 
to take aim, and snap their guns at me, and my Manor. 

The well known circumstance of the fracture of the floor of 
the ball-room, occurred this evening. The alarm, and the 
stru^les to escape were tremendous; but, most fortunately, 
there was no serious accident Much discontent was express- 
ed; one said, before /give a ball, /always have my house sur- 
veyed; another complained of the scarcity of iced cmam, 
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(though there was abundance^) and another of the heat of the 
room. In fact, through life, I have observed there is no su- 
perfluous civility brings more dissatisfaction to its donor than 
a party; those, that are not invited, become his enemies, while 
those that are, receive the intended compliment only as their 
due, and depart ridiculing the inadequacy of his efforts. 

I must now recur to an event of a very different charact^. 
On Friday, June 2d, 1780, Lord Greorge Gordon went forth 
to meet, in St George s Fields, what he called his forty thou- 
sand protestants; government, however, thought so little, 
cither of him or his puritanical followers, that no troops were 
ordered into readiness on the occasion. The consequence 
was, that, after hearing his lordship's wild harangue against 
the Popish Bill, the populace divided into different parties, 
and before half-past two in the afternoon, surrounded both 
Houses of Parliament 

Soon they usurped the most arbitrary and dictatorial pow- 
er; and at the time, I and other Westminster boys, ** eager 
for the fray," entering Palace-yard, we witnessed the most 
novel and extraordinary proceedings. I acknowledge, at 
first, we enjoyed the scene, voting it fun; but soon, in spite of 
all our bojrish love of mischief, we found the joke was carried 
much too far. 

The mob shortly received the addition of many thousands 
of disorderly persons, occupying every avenue to the Houses 
of Parliament, the whole of Westminster Bridge, and extend* 
ing nearly to the northern end of Parliament-street The great- 
est part of it, however, was composed of persons decently 
dre^ed, who appeared to be incited to extravaganee, by a 
species of iSuiatical phrenzy. They talked of dying in the 
good cauie, and manifested all the violence of th« disposition 
imbibed under the banners of Presbj^terianisAf* They had 
long lank heads of hair, meagre countenances, fiery eyes, and 
tfiey uttered deep ejaculations; in short, displaying all theout^ 
ward and visible signs of hypocrisy and starvation. When 
they were requested by the magistrates to disperse, they vow* 
ed they would rather perish in the greets than endure a Popish 
Government; and they immediately proceeded to attack tbf 
members most offensive to them. 

The first whom I saw grossly insulted, was the venerable 
Lord Bathurst, whom they puUed from his carriage, strucki 
Vol. L U 
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and pelted with mud: the next was Lord Stormont, whose 
chariot was broken to pieces^ and whose life was only pre- 
serred by the comra^ of a friend: and then, the Bishop of 
Lincoln, who escaped by a miracle: for, on his carriage being 
stopped, a ruffian draped him forth, and seized him by the 
throat, with an evident attempt to strangle him; but a forta- 
Bate roA emancipating him, he took refuge in a gentleman's 
house; whence he scaped by the roof, while forty of the 
mob were vindictively searching for him below. 

At length. Captain Topham, (afterwards, my most intimate 
friend) being ordered to charge at the head of a detachment of 
cavalry, I had an opportunity of observing a very cnrious^ 
effect The crowd were wedged into such firm and compaet 
jMSses, that the cavalry were actually compelled to recede, and 
return in a full gallop, in order to give their career sufficient 
force to penetrate them. The consequence was, that, after the 
cavalry had passed through them, the mob lay, in the most 
tedicrous manner, one over another, like a pack of cards; and 
the only accident of which I heard, was the fracture of a leg. 
The next merning a new species of mob presented itself. 
All the lank and puritanical faces had disappeared, and 
rogues and robbery were the order of the day. Respectable 
individuals were turned out of their houses, with an afiected 
civility, that the mob might burn them without injtiry to the 
persons of their proprietors. The magktratoi, who had at- 
tended the different detachments of Horse and Foot Gtiards^ 
were now totally disregarded; and a scene of universal plun- 
der and anarchy was exhibited in every part of London. 

It wu on the morning of the third day^ that the Jail of New- 
gate was b^ken open. The mob had fired it in many plaeos, 
before they were enabled to force their way through the m«»- 
flive bars and gates which guarded its entrance. The wild 
gestures of the mob without, and tibe shrieks of the prisoners 
within, expecting an instantaneous deaiJi from the flames; the 
thundering descent of huge pieces of building; the deafenkig 
danger of red hot iron bars, striking in terriUe concussion 
the pavement below; and 1^ loud triumphant yelk and shouts 
of the demoniac assailants, on each new success, formed an 
awful and terrific scene. At length, the work of ruin was ac- 
oompUdied, and while the gaolers and turnkeys were either 
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flying or begging for their lives, forth came the prisoners, 
blasphemiag and jumping in their chains. 

The convicts being taken to the different blacksmiths in the 
ne^bourhood, I followed one of them who was to have beea 
hanged on the following Monday. On some sudden alarm, 
the mob, hastily brought him to the door, with a fetter still 
on one leg; then quitting their hold on him, and receding, they 
cried, <* A dear way, and a clear run!'' ** Swifter than arrow 
from a Tartarus bow," flew the rogue, and I never saw him 
again; though, certainly, I heand of him a few months after- 
wards in the Newgate Calendar. 

As it would be supererogatory to enter into a detailed account 
of all that passed during the seven days of these memorable 
riots, I will merely describe a few of the scenes that I witness* 
ed. The lawless brutality of the mob, was only to be equalled 
by their cowardice; and I do believe, during the commence* 
ment, many bouses might have been saved by the musical 
exertions of a single drummer. I saw three or four hundred 
of these ^* No Popery" ruffians commencing the destruction 
of a lai^ house in Lincoln's Inn Fields; when, the drawing 
room windows being suddenly opened, I beheld a kdy and 
ker servants boldly present pistols: whether they did or did 
not fire, I can not tell, for both I and the mob commenced 
an immediate flight, and as the novelists say, ** toere out qf 
9igkt in an instant^' 

On the next day, with two of my school fellows, I cleared 
New-Street, Covent-garden, of a turbulent gang, by rushing 
past &e comer in St Martin's Lane, and shouting, <* the 
Guards! tiie Gruards!" Then hiding ourselves in St Martin's 
Ckmrt, and awaiting the event, enjoyed the disorderly retreat 
of at least two hundred dastards. 

At length, on Monday June the 5th, the Guards did really 
come; when it was reported that several great oppositionists 
were aiding and leading the mob in disguise; and, strange as 
ft may now appear, many, and I among them, believed this 
wild rumour. I mention this, because, having seen a chim- 
tKy-sweeper, who was in the act of cheering the rioters, shot 
dead on the top of a fruit stall in Fleet Market, I heard a re- 
port, ( which was repeated in the papers of the following day )9 
that this sooty sofierer was no less a personage than a noble- 
man in disgvise, and that tiiat nobleman was mj fhtber's most 
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intimate friend, Lord Effingham. I was so shocked by thitf 
account that I ran home with the greatest speed. I found my 
father alone in his office; where, having deliberately heard my 
extraordinary communication, he told me, with a strange ex- 
pression of countenance, (which I conceived to be the effect of 
the intensity of his grief,) to go up stairs, and cautiously break 
the sad tale to my mother and to the family. 

I entered the drawing-room, and, though a large party^ wait- 
ing for dinner, was assembled there, I commenced, without 
prelude, my affecting narrative; when one of the guests ad- 
vancing, as if in the ardour of attention, I caught a view of 
his countenance, and suddenly stood aghast — it was Liord 
Effingham! He advanced, and taking me by the hand, I trem- 
bled as if I had been guilty of perjury; but my father enter- 
ing the room at that moment, somewhat abated my confusion^ 
by withdrawing the attention of the company from me to the 
story, which he continued to their great amusement When 
he had concluded, his Lordship patting me on the head, to 
encourage me, said, 

'< If everybody were as anxious about my life as you are, I 
should be sorry, for their sakes, to be killed so often; for you 
might have heard, Fred, this is my third death during these 
riots. However, to cure you of your fright, and to prove to 
you I have yet some remnants of loyalty, here, my boy, take 
this little portrait of his Majesty,'' at the same time giving 
me a guinea. 

The mob, now entire masters of London, every hour pro- 
ceeded to some new act of audacity and depredation. Having 
fired or injured most of the principal edifices of the metropolis, 
they proposed attacking Buckingham House. The party of 
horse, commanded by Topham, and a detachment of foot, 
were sent to defend it Here, they would not have awaited 
the sanction of a magistrate to fire; but the dastardly mob, 
finding there was a determination to oppose them, retired, as 
tumultuously as they came; threatening to return speedily in 
greater force. 

During a situation so unquestionably trying, and during an 
occasional attendance of upwards of eleven years, Topham, (as 
officer in the Horse Guards,) had certainly opportunities of 
observing the late King's character and behaviour. From the 
windows of his palace, his Majesty could see part of the me« 
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tropolis 10 flames, and might consequently every moment ex- 
pect the attack, and perhaps, plunder of his own residence; 
yet, I have the evidence of Topham, that he never witnessed 
any conduct more firm, more dignified, or more composed; 
his words always were, ^^ I am persuaded the King does not 
know what fear is!'' 

My father, (whose ideas of liberty consisted in thinking he 
should have the power of checking those in power, rather 
than that those beneath him should think of checking him,) 
began to be puzzled as to his opinion of the riots. At first he 
praised the magistracy for not interfering; but, the havoc 
spreading far and wide, and not exactly understanding mob 
tyranny J on Wednesday, June the 7th, he put one hundred 
and fifty guineas into his pocket, and took us all with him to 
Southbarrow; where, after dinner, he said, if the rabble con- 
tinued to rule, he would, in a day or two, depart for France — 
" A wise country," he added, « where the Government was 
not in the people!" 

Jack agreed with him, and both he and my father continu- 
ed vehemently to inveigh against a democracy, until the for- 
mer unluckily hinted, that he thought the cause of the riots 
had commenced with the cry of " Wilkes and Liberty!" My 
{lather felt the rebuke, and rising abruptly from his chair, cried 
angrily to Jack, " Either you, or 1, leave this room." 

<*I know my duty. Sir," replied my eccentric brother, and 
walked out, humming ^^ God save the King." 

However, at midnight, when we walked on the lawn, and 
looking towards London, saw by the red appearance of the 
sky, that probably half the metropolis was in flames, (and re- 
collecting also that, before our departure, all the prisoners 
had escaped from Newgate, Clerken well, and the New Prison, 
to add to the universal horror and confusion) we approached 
my father, and instead of bantering him on his political ter- 
giversation, unanimously thanked him for his kindness and 
foresight 

On Friday, June the 9th, these disgraceful scenes termina- 
ted; and to prevent a renewal of them, government wisely 
formed a lai^ encampment of the guards and militia, in St 
James' and Hyde Parks. My father finding himself and all 
of us safe, returned to London; where soon relapsing into his 
old politics, the moment he heard of the two camps, he pa- 
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triotically exclaimed, ^ What! do we live in Torkey! Are the 
free people of Jflngland to be dragooned out of their indepen- 
dence?'' 

Jack muttered something about a change of sentiment; but 
my father was ever afterwards so sore on this point, that, not- 
withstanding all his affection and good-humour, we, fnmi that 
time, never dared even to hint at a reminiscence of these two 
loyal days of his life. However, be it understood, he was not 
the only patriot, who had not been uniform on the occasion. 
While ministers and their adherents only suiered; while they 
and their firesides were aUme attacked, thousands sang to the 
mob, ^ Britons strike home;'' but, when Britons did strike 
honuy indiscriminately, all parties began to loathe ** the scum 
that rises upwards when the nation boils," and condemned, 
avoided, or opposed them. 

I can not conclude this account of popular delinquency, 
without adding, what, perhaps, will be acceded to by many; 
viz. John Bull, individually, is often an excellent fellow; but, 
collectively, he was never right but once in bis life, and that 
was, when he d^d a comedy of mine. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

LOVE, LAW, AND PHYSIC.* 

«« Jours charmans, quand je song^ a vos heureux instans, 
Je pense remonter 1e fieuve de mes ans; 
£t mon coeur enchants, sur sa rive fleurie, 
Respire encore Pair pur du matin de la ne.^' 

Iw the following year, I was placed in the head form of 
Westminster School, and one day, playing at foot-ball in the 
Cloisters, with a rival school-fellow of the name of Hamblin, 
a quarrel arose between us. We fought on the spot, and dur- 
ing the contest, I received a blow which made me stagger, and 
then fall on the stones, with such force, that my left arm was 
dreadfully fractured. 

The Abbey bell at the moment tolling two in the afternoon, 
(the signal for the return of school hours,) all the boys imme- 
diately fled, and left me wholly alone, in a state of approaching 
insensibility; when a midshipman, son of Cumberland, the 
author, accidentally passing the spot where I lay, kindly as- 
sisted me. He supported me to Mr. Poignand's, the surgeon 
m Parliament-street, where my arm was set; and then, my 
giallant young conductor completed his kindness, by accom- 
panying me home. 

I remained in a state of confinement till after the Christmas 
holidays; when my father thought another dose of Westmin- 
ster supererogatory. Here therefore end my sdiool, though 
certainly, not my boyish, days, as the following pages will 
show: — 

^ Ilea aft but ckUdvea of alaqper growth.'' 

* For this title I am indebted to my friend Kerniey, the author of a most 
soccesalul afte3>piece» thus named, and many, equally successful, fint 
pieces. 
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My father, having intended me for the profession of a bar- 
Vister, proposed to send me, (as he had sent my brother Rich- 
ard) to Trinity College, Cambridge. But, fortunately for me, 
it suddenly occurred to.him, that, though a knowledge of ma- 
thematics and an additional four or five years imbibition of 
Greek and Latin, might finish me as a classic, yet it might 
undo me as a lawyer. He therefore placed me in his own 
office; and entered me on the books of the Middle Temple, on 
the 12th of January, 1782. 

Law naturally did not monopolize my attention so devot- 
edly, as to leave me neither leisure nor vacancy for other 
pursuits. After poring over dull parchments, and copying 
unintelligible pleadings all day, I used to resign my evenings 
to my youthful cacoethes scribendi. Shortly afterwards, for 
the first time in my life, I began to turn my thoughts towvds 
amatory poetry; but halted, in the commencement, for the 
want of a mistress. For some time I was quite at a loss where 
to find one; but after an arduous search, I selected for my Dul- 
cinea, the eldest daughter of a banker in the city. 

Her christian name was Helen, and for a few sonnets, I 
found it admirable: 

•I O fiiir Helen, 
Heart is sweUingv 
And rebellingy" &c. 

But, the banker's second daughter, Harriet, being very 
pretty, I (thinking change of name and subject, might relieve 
the monotony of my muse) wrote to her thus:-^ 

"Pretty Uttle Harriet^ 
Surely yoa can tiny yet. 
So pray do not many yet,'* 

Then, soon afterwards, hands across to a third daughter^ to 
whom I wrote verse about, 

" Sophy*"— «« Trophy"—" O Re!"— 

Thus I continued, till without any premeditated design, I 
found myself in love with the whole family. The fidr trio, 
however, with great good humour, always received both me^ 
and my poetical attentions; and laughed, and thought each of 
OS, I believe^ a very good joke* 1 can not say wherefore, but 
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in Idve matters, I fear, joke too frequently leads to eamesh 
Thus it nearly did with us; for, though, when in London, 
both the assault and defence were conducted formally and de- 
corously, as we were surrounded by our papas and mammas, 
yet, when any one of these Helens^ Harriets, orSophys, used 
to pass a week at Southbarrow, (which was frequently the 
case^) I began to feel all the perplexing effects of << love and 
opportunity/' 

Rambles through gardens and fields; — ascents and descfents, 
over stiles, gentle zephyrs propitiously blowing) knd interest- 
ing conversations, and discussions, seated on fragrant banks of 
violets, fanning instead of cooling the flame ! O improbe amor! 

tormenting urchin ! Luckily, however, opportunity, with 
me, did not lead to importunity; for, though often about to 
succumb, I rallied again instanter; not from principle, nor 
from want of love, but from cowardica Terror was my most 
potent and successful ally; and though, ^^h la distance^^^ I was 
often bold enough to press ardently for tUe ^ tite meetings, 
yet, when they were attained, their immediate interruption 
and termination became the sole object of my thoughts. 

Having given this account of the style and manner in which 

1 conducted " Love's enterprises/* a finished specimen of my 
poetical talents will not be now inapposite; particularly, as I used 
not to consider them my least important allies. The following 
juvenile linos, which I sent to Sophy, on her refusing to grant 
me a lock of her hiur, I hope, (odd and absurd as th£y art) 
will not prove wholly unamusing: — 

TO SOPHIA. 

Junuary Sihf 1782. 

Oh Ida 'neath the myrtle's shade, 
The Queen of Cyprus, sleeping^ laSd; 
Cupid from England, home returnM; 
Tbe little god with passion burn*d— 
He bluster'd, flutter'd, 8tamp*d the ground. 
And kick'd a little dust around; 
But, finding all his raging vain. 
He bluster'd, fluttered, sUmpM agah>— 
At length fatigued, he dropp'd a tear. 
And sobb'd, « Mamma, O prithee hear!**— 
Tlie lovely Queen arose, and press'd 
The little darling to her 'breast; 
Vol. I. 12 
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Then soothing, kiss*d away each tear. 

And weeping, begg'd his tale to hear — 

" My nster Sophy, whom you know, 

«* You love," he cried, " the most below, 

*< Refiu'd to give a lock of hur 

« To one so ibnd, so true, so rare, 

** Zounds, it would make Diana swear!'' 

** Mamma, he is a prettier boy 

«« Than little Ganymede of Troy, 

<* And none but her could him refuse, 

« A thing that's of so little use"— 

"My lovely child," replied the Queen, 

*• I recollect the boy you mean; 

** And wonder much that he should dare 

< To ask of her a lock of hair, 

<( When, on his bosom late was seen 

«* A lock that had her sister's been— 

" Bendes, he's rude— does gaze and stare, 

«< UnbUuhingly on bhuhing fair." 

The Cyprian Queen thus frowning cried. 

To which the God of Love repfied,— 

« Mamma, I wonder how you can 
** Traduce so much my favourite man. 
« Sure he may stare, for oft I know, 

** You've looked Adonis, through and through; 

«« *Ti8 veiy hard, because he wore 

« The hair of others ofl before, 

** (Hair that was giv'n, he can't tell how, 

** And why he wore it does not know, 

** Unless because 'twas something new;) 

«• 'Tis very hard, I swear by Jove, 

*< He may not now at once remove 

<< Those wanton locks, for locks of love! — 

<< 'Via childish, sure Mamma, it is, 

" To use an argument like this; 

<' So tell her, if she will but spare 

** One lock, one little lock of hair, 
' « He'll think himself should she but smile, 

«*The happiest man in Britain's isle." — 

«« I'll go to England," Venus said, 

** And ask the lovely, conqu'ring maid." 

Notwithstanding this long intercession of Cupid, and Venus^^ 
longer journey, the *' conquering maid'* made a resistance 
longer than either. But being one of those mild, pacific fe- 
malesy who are constantly saying, '^ Any thing for peace," the 
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impression 1 vainly attempted to effect by sighing and sow 
neteeringy was at last excited by time, teasing, and torment- 
ing. 

Hobbes says, ^ the smallest force constantly applied will 
effect wonders;" and, on these principles, I managed my small 
force in the art of love. With such perseverance did I pursue 
jny attacks, that soon, happy to accept the terms of truce she had 
previously so often rejected, Sophia eagerly ratified the peace 
and mutual amnesty, with her own fair hand, and scissors: and 
then abandoned to me the much desired lock, with almost as 
much pleasure as I received it I seized it — kissed it^-ex- 
pended my pecuniary all on a mounting of gold and jewels, 
and then daily cherished and embraced the divine locket, till 
an accident compelled me to send it to another jeweller for 
repair. It was then, I discovered, that the former old twad- 
dling tradesman, having lost my " fair virgin's ravish'd hair," 
had substituted a lock of his wife's; or, (were I to credit the 
assertions of the female judges of that period) of his wife's 
9axon. 

Thus, the little arch-tormentor, the ignis fatuus — the false 
direction post, managed, even in my earliest youth, to make 
me feel his power. O, how I rejoice, whilst writing this life, 
that I have for ever settled my account with him," errors ex- 
cepted;*^ and that I can no more have dealings with one, who, 
on every occasion, I too well recollect, has always arranged that 
the balance should be in iheper contra leaf of our ledger. 

The greatest difficulty, however, I had to encounter in the 
career of love, was the absence of those two grand essentials 
to success — ^beauty, and money. To supply these deficiencies, 
1 was compelled to resort to less potent alternatives, and hav- 
ing unsuccessfully essayed the worrying, I determined hence- 
forth to adopt the independent system: 

*( Woman, born to be controll'd. 
Stoops to the forward and the bold.** 

By pretending to be careless of the sentiments of the object 
•f my adoration, I hoped to make her care for me. But, soon 
1 found my sanguine expectations again disappointed; for my 
easy manners, she denominated impertinence, and my inde- 
pendence, brutality. 
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The next mode to which I had recourse for success, was ttcr 
assumption of a sort of ^pril love, half sunshine, and half 
tears; in which, my main object was to make my mistress 
both laugh and cry. The latter, however, was my principal 
aim, because it led to tender reconciliations; and here, if the 
number of tears be the standard by which the extent of suc- 
cess is to be measured, I will venture to say, never lover of 
my age, nor of any age, was more effectively gallant; for none 
ever had the happiness of making more women miserable* 

So much for love at the age of seventeen; and I am sorry 
to say, matters did not proceed equally successful with me, 
in law. 

My father, whose memory I must ever revere, for his strong 
paternal affection and fine temper, had, as the reader may 
have already perceived, several eccentricities which enriched, 
not diminished, the force of his character. Were I to omit 
these, and he could overlook, and read my page, I am sure he 
would cry, "Fred, you are a very dull and sorry biogra- 
pher!" so strong was his love for peculiarity, and antipathy to 
common-place. 

He was a most amusing man during his whole life; and if 
he be not tolerably so, in ^^ My Life,'' it will certainly be my 
own fault Perhaps, of all his pleasures, or relaxations, as he 
called them, not one was so injurious to him in his profession, 
as his increasing partiality for Southbarrow. He would strug- 
gle against it, however, and, strong with the fleeting force of 
a new resolution, would often, in the evening, suddenly cry to 
me and Jack — 

<^ Come, boys, we must be stirring with the lark to-morrow 
morning— ^term is begun — business is in arrears — and by all 
that is serious, we must make up for lost time.'' 

Accordingly, the next morning, before six o'clock, off we 
would hastily start, half-dressed, and to gain still more time, 
gallop the whole way to town. After sending our horses to 
the stables, and seeing them well rubbed, and fed, (which 
would occupy a good half-hour,) my father would call in the 
head clerk, who would stand before him with a melancholy 
countenance, talking of clients complaining of errors, others 
of losses, and others of broken appointments, till my father 
would interrupt him crying, 
<* Human nature can not transact business on an empty 
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stomach — tell tlie footman to bring the breakfast imme- 
diately!" 

After undergoing the exertion of eating two or three muf- 
fins, reading the newspaper, and giying a few vague, profes- 
sional hints to the clerk, he would say — 

"Come, my boys, I believe there is nothing else to be 
done." 

Then, away we used to gallop back, as fast and as wise as 
we came. 

My mother and my aunt used to tell him Southbarrow 
monopolized too much of his attention: but he always replied, 
that what he lost as a lawyer, he should gain as a farmer; 
though, at the time, we all knew that he never reared a turnip 
which did not cost him as much as a pine-apple, nor dressed a 
leg of mutton, which did not prove to him far dearer than 
purchased venison. 

Still, however, so convinced was he of his agricultural know- 
ledge, and of considerable profits ultimately accruing from it, 
that, though the annual balance was always greatly against the 
gentleman farmer % he contended it was wholly owing to bad 
management during his absence. In this, he always persisted ; 
and one day, as we rode to town, overtaking a gentleman of 
the neighbourhood, I positively overheard my father tell him, 
without the slightest idea of a joke, that, two or three years 
before, having been compelled to attend the Salisbury Assizes, 
on his return he discovered that (such was the negligence of 
his family!) a neighbouring farmer had nightly sent his cattle 
to devour his clover and turnips: — ^that the hay had selfr 
ignited from being stacked when wet; that the granary had 
been robbed; and that his favourite horse Captain, deserted by 
every body, and gnawed by hunger, had walked to the pond 
in the court yard, and ckliberatel^ drowned himself! 

My father's ofiSce, candidly speaking, was not altogether 
the place in which '* the young idea could be taught how to 
shoot;" yet, in the hope of repaying his constant paternal kind- 
ness, by making myself useful to him in his profession, I con- 
tinued to be fairly industrious. One evening when he was 
out of town, and Jack was ill, I attended, as their substitute, a 
consultation in Lincoln's Inn, accompanied by one of my fa- 
ther's clients, a banker: we waited some time aJonCt when four 
barristers, with ponderous hneby entered the room, and im* 
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portantly took their seats. After a short pause, an interchange 
of looks, and a preluding hem ! one of them significantly cried, 
" I don't understand this!'' " Nor I, this," added another; " It 
wants explanation," pursued the third, looking importantly at 
me and the banker. While we stared, each at the othen in 
perfect confusion and ignorance, as to what course to adopt, 
the principal barrister arose, and after shaking his head, turned 
abruptly towards us, and cried, 

** It is impossible we can proceed further, until your father, 
or some efficient person, comes and gives us the necessary in- 
formation. " 

The four oracles then unceremoniously departed, leaving 
me and the banker behind, as I well remember; though, my 
memory at present is not sufficiently powerful, to assert with 
certainty, that they also left their fees. If they did, how- 
ever, they were restored with interest, for the cause, after re- 
fresher on refresher, came on within the space of a few months; 
when, the counsel for the plaintiff having just opened the pro- 
ceedings, the matter, by consent of parties, was referred to ar- 
bitration. At the end of two years, the arbitrators differed; 
and after more consultations, we all returned into court 
Here, the banker at length gained his cause; but, so heavy 
were the costs, that, in this instance, (I trust a solitary one,) 
not only the oyster, but the shell was gone. Grown wiser, 
however, by experience, our client pocketed the affront; and 
with litigious controversy, no more ** crazed his pate." 

When it is remembered, that the profession of the law is 
sufficiently profitable for its practitioners to live by it, honour- 
ably and honestly, we must lament that so many wander from 
the regular road. Yet, that there are many " sound in heart 
as in head" — many who can fairly boast of being above all 
crooked ways, 1 am happy in this opportunity of acknowledg- 
ing, and, in defiance of prejudice and the cry of ^^ mad dog," 
can venture to add, that, if Diogenes were now in search of an 
honest man, he would probably, after all, be as likely to find 
such a person amongst lawyers, as amongst any other class of 
society. 

But to recur to the subject o( pocketing affronts — My 
brother Jack, late one evening in January, proceeding in his 
gig to Southbarrow, was stopped on Bromley Hill by a high- 
wayman, who presenting a pistol, furiously demanded his 
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money. I will not say that Jack took fright, but his horse did, 
and, with a violent plunge, galloped off at full speed. The 
highwayman's foot being struck by the wheel, he was imme- 
diately unhorsed and dashed on the ground; while his horse, 
now left to his own guidance, mechanically followed the vehicle. 
Jack, in total ignorance of the whole proceeding, hearing 
the horse behind the gig, naturally concluded that the high- 
wayman was in full pursuit, and expected every moment to 
have his brains blown out However, on entering the town, 
he discovered his error to his great relief, and stopping at the 
inn, and desiring to speak to the landlord, he related the cir- 
cumstance, and then delivered the horse to him, ordering it to 
be immediately advertised according to the usual form — ^^ If 
not owned nor demanded, within ten days from the date here- 
of, it will be peremptorily sold to defray expenses." 

As may be supposed, the horse was neither owned or claim- 
ed, so therefore sold; and Sack pocketing the affront^ cleared 
upwards of thirty pounds by what he called, " robbing a high- 
wayman.^^ 

Among theatrical events, during the season of this year, 
(1782,) the principal was the success of JMrs. Siddons. Gar- 
rick's previous dismission of her, and her triumphant return, 
are facts too notorious to render a detailed repetition necessary. 
From the commencement of her career in tragedy till the ter- 
mination, I can only say, 

«* The form and cause conjoined^ 

Preaching' to stones would make them capable." 

No tragic actress, I believe, had ever such absolute dominion 
over her audiences as Mrs. Siddons: nor were her audiences 
common and indiscriminating, for, in addition to a splendid 
display of the principal rank and fashion of the period, I have 
frequently seen in the orchestra, Burke, Wyndham, and Sir 
Joshua Reynolds, all testifying an equal admiration of her com- 
manding talents. 

The lateMVf r. Harris used to say, that he had more cause to 
praise and admire her, than even Sheridan himself; for, she 
brought as full houses to Covent Garden, as to Drury-lane, 
though the former paid her no salary. The fact was, that on 
Mrs. Siddons's nights, Mr: Harris (being sure of an overflow 
Crom Drury-lane,) only put up his weakest bills, reserving the 
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strongest for his off nights; thus, probably, at the end of the 
week the average amount of the receipts was in his favour. 

Aboutlwo years after the appearance of Mrs. Siddons, Mrs. 
Crawford, (previously Mrs. Barry,) dining with us in the 
Adelphi, and hearing all the junior part of the family lauding 
the new Melpomene, vexed and disconcerted, she told us we 
knew nothing of the matter. 

" The Garrick school," she cried, ** was all rapidity and 
petssioriy while the Kemble school, was so full of paw and 
pausey that, at first, the performers, thinking their new com- 
petitors had either lost their cues, or forgotten their parts, used 
frequently to prompt them.*' 

Mrs. Crawford was still so great a favourite with our whole 
family, both on and oflf the stage, that we did not pursue the 
argument; though the majority of us thought, whatever was 
the school to which Mrs. Siddons belonged, she was the finest 
proficient we ever beheld. 

During this and the following year, the political horizon 
was so clouded, and thrown into such a state of <^ confusion 
worse confounded," that probably it may not prove unamusing 
to narrate briefly a few of the events. 

In the latter end of March, Lord North, and his colleagues 
in office resigned, and on the dOth of the same month, the 
Rockingham administration came into power. Lord Effing- 
ham being appointed Treasurer of the Household, my father, 
for the second time in his life, became a government man; but. 
Lord Rockingham dying on July the first, and the Shelburne 
administration, with William Pitt as Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, immediately commencing. Lord Effingham resigned, 
and my father suddenly found himself again in opposition. 

The Shelburne party being removed during the following 
April, by the coalition of Lord North and Fox, the latter came 
into power. My faither, like many other politicians, then com- 
pletely posed, used to shake his head, smile, and say, ^^ I don^t 
know which side to take now." 

In December of the same year, North and Fox losing their 
places, owing to the India Bill, Pitt then returned into office, 
not only as Chancellor of the Exchequer, but also as first 
Lord of the Treasury. 

Here was a singular scene in politics; five administrations 
in little more than one year and a Aa(/? What politician could 
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avoid (if I may use the expression) weathercoeking it, and 
being in the course of a few weeks, whig and tory, zealous 
reformer and staunch loyalist However, notwithstanding 
all tbeir pliant tergiversations and concessions, few had suffi- 
cient tact to accord with so many kings — and kings with such 
short reigns. Indeed, even the origmal Vicar of Bray him- 
seff, must ultimately have been foiled in the attempt to avoid 
ID exposure of the system, of constantly repeating on the same 
subject, ^^ aye," one day, and ^^ no," the next 

As the reverse of this unprecedented political fluctuation^ 
allow me to mention that the Pitt administration commencing 
in 1683, lasted nearly twenty years. Such was the lofty and 
independent spirit and bearing of this great minister, it was 
often said of him, that during the whole of this long and ardu- 
ous period, ^^ He bad never once seen the floor of the House 
of Commons.^' 

So much for politics, — now for quackery on a smaller scale. 
At the same period flourished one of the most successful vota- 
ries at the shrine of notoriety; I alluded to Doctor Graham, 
whose electrical apparatus, celestial bedj and goddess qf 
healthy had obtained him this enviable distinction. Daily, he 
attracted overflowing audiences, and the back of our house be- 
ing opposite to the back of his, we occasionally took a view of 
his performance gratis. This was a cause of sore discon- 
tent to the Doctor, and of many a rebuke for us. 

But a much more heavy cause of complaint against us, was 
our martial habit of discharging from our first floor window, 
with all the force of fingers, thumbs and arms, and with an un« 
erring aim, paper pellets, full against the eager visages of the 
Doctor's patients. This excited the enemy's anger to such a 
degree, that, one evening, we received an anonymous letter, 
evidently written by him, stating that he and his spettotors 
were compelled, to the positive detriment of their systems, to 
close the windows on the hottest day, ^ lest a paper pellet, 
with a pin in its end, be conveyed to the eye. Beware, or you 
shall hear more from a Terracs Obsxrvsb." 

To this, we briefly replied, 

Vol. L— — 13 
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** Djum DocTORy 

« 'Tis not true that our pellets are charged with a pin^ 
But supposing they are, pray where is the sin? 
Grant we put ou/your eye — well, you'U/m< it in. 

Toura^ «AJoHH-sTmjBST Obszetzb." 

Add to all these ** veritable sources of grief," that one of 
our particular friends testified the most marked predilection 
for the person of the Doctor's principal performer. Luckily, 
or unluckily, however, just as the lover's flame was growing 
into a conflagration, the Goddess of Health fell sick and died; 
owing, as the wags said, to a cold given by the damp sheets 
of the celestial bed. 

♦* Every man at forty," it is said, " is either a fool or a phy- 
sician;'' some are both, but this doctor was neither. He knew 
the town, and knew, that, only by glaring deviations from the 
common path, and by alarming or surprising the multitude, he 
could pass the regular practitioner. Without doing any pub- 
lic harm I believe, he certainly did himself much good; and in 
truth, if there be blame in these transactions, it should rest 
with the audience, not with the performer — 

*< The town, as usual, met him in full cry. 
The town, as usual, knew no reason why. 

Speaking of doctors, I believe the first great hoax ever 
practised, occurred about this period. Physicians, surgeons 
and apothecaries, amounting, at least, to the number of fifty, 
received letters to attend at ten o'clock in the morning, on » 
well-known wealthy lawyer, residing close to the Thames, at 
the end of Essex-street, which was then, as it is now, a com- 
plete cul-de-sac. Soon after the appointed hour, six carriages 
arrived, then, in an instant, many more. After much parley, 
rage and confusion, some of the doctors, finding they had 
been deceived, ordered their coachmen to turn and drive to 
their real patients. Then came the hoaxer's triumph; — above 
twenty medical flats were preparing to get out of the street, 
while a more than equal number were as violently struggling 
to get into it 

This small cul-de-sac being now completely blockaded, the 
original cause of action was, as usual, speedily forgotten; and 
the doctors and their servants passed the remainder of the 
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morning in polemical disquisitions in an alto key, and in gen- 
eral abuse and retort 

Though some invalids suffered, perhaps, by this jest, others, 
in their own opinion, benefited; at least Lord Effingham used 
to say, ** To this facetious event I owed my life, for 1 sent 

for Doctor C and he could not come.^^ 

Undoubtedly, his Lordship was not very partial to the faculty, 
for once, when my brother Richard said, ** What a wonderful 
climate Greenland's must be, since the natives live there to 
the age of one hundred years, tvithout medical men,'* his 
Lordship replied, " Then what a much more wonderful cli- 
mate England's must be, since they live here one hundred 
years tmth them." 

During this summer, my father's uncle, Mr. Macey, arrived 
in England, from Portugal. He had resided in Lisbon ever 
since a period, prior, by a few years, to the dreadful earth* 
quake in November, 1755. Don't be alarmed, reader; I am 
not preparing to detail a full, true and particular account of 
this well-known calamity; but I will content myself with 
stating, in the words of a late traveller, who, after a tedious 
expatiation on the horrors of the scene, thus concludes — " this 
earthquake had the honour of being noticed by the Royal So- 
ciety." As Manly says in the Provoked Husband, " What a 
well-bred age do we live in."* 

One circumstance the old gentleman used to relate, (not a 
magazine, nor gazetteer one) struck me particularly; I allude 
to the sudden influx of morality into the town, on the cessa- 
tion of the earthquake. So determined were the poor, panic 
stricken survivors, on an immediate confession and repentance, 
that, even in tliat land of priesthood, the priests and confes- 
sors literally sta^ered under their overwhelming accession 
of business. Persons, long supposed married, hastened to exr 
pose the criminality of their connection, by a public celebra- 
tion of the nuptial ceremony, and husbands hoped to pacify 
heaven by transferring their affections from their mistresses 

* My uncle was on the Tagus» at the time the earthquake occurred. To 
this circumstance, in all probability, he owed the preservation of his life* 
StiU, he encountered great danger, for many vessels were driven from their 
moorings, and cast on the shore; while others, though in deep water, ao* 
tually struck the ground, in consequence of the violent heavingt of the bed 
of the river. 
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to their wives. Childrea, hitherto ubacknowledged, found 
parents, and orphans protectors; frauds were avowed, where 
even suspicion was not attached, and restitution promised to 
the second and third generations, for the aggressions that had 
been practised in the first; owners were found for almost for* 
gotten crimes; and enemies, become friends, sought and afford- 
ed mutual as^stance. 

According to M. de Lavaysse, these same effects occurred 
after the earthquakes at Quito and Caraccas. What can so 
fully pourtray the horrors of the cause! 

My uncle's motive for visiting England, was chiefly busi- 
ness; though, partly for the advantage of his ward, a young 
Portuguese lady, to whom, two years previously, he had been 
appointed guardian by her deceased father; a gentleman of 
gooid family, but small fortune. 

Olivia Garcias was the name of the fair foreigner. She 
had no mother, no relative, indeed no dependence, save on 
Mr. Macey. She was in her nineteenth year, extremely 
beautiful, and not rendered less interesting, by the fixed and 
peculiar melancholy on her countenance; a melancholy appa- 
rently arising from some secret grieL This supposition re- 
ceived considerable credit, owing to Mr. Macey's reserved 
and mysterious manner, whenever any inquiries were made 
as to her history. 

My father, at this time, had a new client, in Mr. Edward 
B— — ; a gentleman lately returned from a prolonged so- 
journ on the Continent He possessed a pleasing person, with 
great literary acquirements, and inherited a large patrimoaial 
estate. 

One day, soon after my uncle's arrival, Mr. B ■ ■ 's car- 
riage stopped at the door, and my fi^er being engaged in the 
parlour, ordered his young and fashionable client to be shown 
into the drawing-room, where my aunt and I were sitting with 
the captivating Olivia, in vain endeavouring to enliven and 
amuse her. 

Mr. B— — entered the toom. My aunt and I, perceiv- 
ing a stranger, rose to receive him, whilst our fair visiter, in 
a state of abstraction, with her eyes fixed on the ground, re- 
mained in utter unconsciousness of the presence of an addition- 
al person. Advancing towards my aunt, he was proceeding 
to pay her his compliments, when, discovering Olivia^ he sud- 
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denly became violently agitated, and rushing towards her, ten- 
derly took and pressed her hand. Surprised* she raised her 
eyes, and then with a suppressed scream, hastily retired from 
the room. He was about to follow her, but Mr. Macey enter- 
ing at that moment, detained him. My aunt and I immedi- 
ately retired; and after a short private conference with my 

uncle, Mr. B departed. 

This accidental rencontre naturally led to the recital of poor 
Olivia's story. It appeared, that early in the previous autumn, 
Mr. B , arriving in Lisbon, was by a mutual friend, in- 

troduced to my uncle. Consequently, he was invited to the 
house, and after a few interviews, it became evident that the 
young Englishman was much struck by the beauty, mind and 
engaging manners of Mr. Macey 's ward. 

" New to the world* admiring^ half afMd; 
Sweet were the blushes of the yemal maid.*' 

These, and other symptoms, soon obviously proclaimed that 
the interest excited was not wholly confined to the stranger. 
Mr. Macey, however, being pleased with him, allowed their 
intimacy to increase; and the result was, that in the course of a 
few weeks, Olivia became as much attached to her lover, as 
her lover was to her. Deeming his intentions strictly honour- 
able, my father's uncle continued to encourage his addresses; 
but, at length, considering himself bound by his duty, as a guar- 
dian, to effect a satisfactory explanation, he took an opportu- 
nity of addressing her suitor as follows. 

" I presume. Sir, you intend to avow your affection for my 
ward." 

" I do, Sir,'' he replied, energetically; " I love her most 
truly, and most fervently!" 

" Well, then," rejoined Mr. Macey, " I am authorized to 
declare, she will give her hand where her heart is already be- 
stowed. " 

Olivia's admirer hesitated, apparently much embarrassed. 

" Don't be dejected. Sir," cried the old gentleman, encou- 
ragingly; " you do not think I shall withhold my consent?— 
provided — ^you understand — ^the necessary arrangements, pre* 
viously to marriage, are settled." 
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"Marriage!" repeated the lover, turning pale; as if that 
word, " shot from the deadly level of a gun, was sent to mur- 
der him." 

" What, Sir!" exclaimed my alarmed uncle; " dare you — in 
one word. Sir, explain. Is my ward designed to be the victim 
of artifice, or the reward of honourable love?" 

"Pity me. Sir!" was the lover's impressive reply, after a 
pause, during which, he vainly struggled to regain his self- 
possession. 
" Your intention, then, is not to marry her, bu t " 

"Would to heaven," interrupted Mr. B , passionately, 

" I could marry her, and at present I can proceed no fur- 
ther — allow the conversation to terminate — ^you shall speedily 
receive an explanation, decisive as to your future conduct, and 
fatally destructive to my happiness!'' 

He then abruptly retired, leaving my uncle in a state of 
astonishment and dismay. The same afternoon, a letter arriv- 
ed from Mr. B— — , explaining the mystery. 
He was already married! 

My uncle immediately wrote, and requesting him to discon- 
tinue his visits, bade him farewell for ever. 

Not so Olivia Garcias. Though her honour remained un- 
tainted, love's poison had too deeply insinuated itself, to be of 
easy extraction. When she heard that the man, who had sole 
possession of her heart, had departed, she knew not whither, 
without one soothing word or line, grief preyed so fatally on 
her mind and spirits, that the body yielded to their joint at- 
tacks, and medical advice was found absolutely necessary. 
Change of air and scene being prescribed, she repaired to a 
villa near Cintra on the banks of the Tagus, and three leagues 
distant from Lisbon. 

Here she was placed under the protection of a Portuguese 
gentleman, who was in partnership with my father's uncle, and 
whose family and establishment were deemed sufficiently nu- 
merous to frustrate any sinister or daring attempt 

One evening, however, after a large dinner party, all had 
depafted on an excursion to the mountains, except Olivia, 
whose strength was not considered adequate to the fatigue. 
Taking a book, she retired to the lawn, which stretched, with 
a gentle descent, to the banks of the Tagus. She had not 
read above an hour, when her attention was attracted by a 
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handsome yacht, which she recollected to have observed 
on the previous day. It came to an anchorage in the mid- 
dle of the riyer, when part of the crew descended into a 
small boat, and rowed rapidly towards the shore; which, being 
attained, one of them disembarked and proceeded to ascend 
the lawn. Greatly alarmed, Olivia would have retreated, but 
she was gently detained; when, turning to free herself from the 
mtruder, she discovered the false, but not forgotten, Edward. 

" Hear me, Olivia," he exclaimed: "we have not a moment 
to lose — I have watched you day after day; and as this is the 
first, so it may prove the last hope of obtaining your freedom. 
Come, therefore, and instead of being divided, or united, by 
cold, legal forms, we will sail for Italy, and there enjoy the 
heaven of a pure, unceasing love!" Olivia remained silent 
and motionless. " I implore you not to pause!" he passion- 
ately exclaimed, " I hear footsteps — we shall be discovered — 
come, come!" seizing her hand, and attempting to hurry her 
towards the river. 

Overcome by mingled sensations of love and terror, Olivia 
burst into tears, and reclined her head on his shoulder. Wild 
with joy at his supposed triumph, he lost all self-command, 
and clasping her ardently to his heart, pressed his grateful 
kisses on her lips. 

Recalling her wandering recollection, and breaking from him 
with all the pride of restored virtue, she exclaimed: — 

** Leave me, leave me, Sir, never to meet again ! To Aer 
who claims these proofs of your attachment, to her return. 
Disturb no more the melancholy tranquillity of an unhappy 
orphan, who has been rendered doubly desolate by your un- 
kindness — 'Tis true, hitherto you have not deprived me of 
honour — ^no — ^you have only seduced my heart, — but, though 
it break in the contest, never shall it lead me into error and dis- 
grace." 

" We will not part," replied the distracted lover, and re- 
newed his entreaties. 

" For your own sake. Sir," pointing to her numerous friends, 
who were descending the hill— ^* for your own sake. Sir, and 
theirs, I request you to depart— farewell, farewell for ever!" 
Thus speaking, she darted into the house; and he, overwhelm- 
ed with shame and disappointment, returned to the vessel. 

Soon afterwards, Mr, Macey departed for Engknd, and 
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thinking it hazardous to leave Olivia, brought her with him. 
During my uncle's recital, we all sympathized with the unfor- 
tunate heroine of this romantic tale; all, except my father, 
whose countenance exhibited more of anger than of pity. Hay- 
ing sent for Olivia, the moment she entered, he took her by 
the hand, and cried with animation. 

^ Don't be dejected, sweet girl? I will bring you through; I 
am now lawyer ybr your lover, but if he decline to do you 
justice, I will be lawyer against him. Probably, in your 
case, I should not be able to obtain very strong evidence-* 
. but what of that? It would not be the first action I have lost, 
nor will it be the last; I say before you all, he shall marry her, 
and now I'll go say the same to him!" 

<* Do not trifle with her feelings,'' cried Mr. Macey; " you 
know your yt)ung client is married." 

" Nonsense!" said my father; " I will soon unmarry him!" 

^ Would that you could !" was the general exclamation. 

** I can," he replied, and instantly departed; leaving all of us 
in the most excited state of surprise and curiosity. 

He soon returned. 

** I have," he proceeded, ^ seen Mr. B , who has be- 
haved like a man of honour, and solemnly pledged himself 
that his most ardent desire is to oflfer Olivia lus hand, the mo- 
ment his divorce shall have been procured." 

^< His divarceP* we all exclaimed. 

" Aye," replied my father; *^ do you think I reckon without 
my host? His wife is an abandoned woman; at this moment 
living openly witfi another man, and if I had been sooner em- 
ploycM), I could have procured the " e vinclis^^ divorce before 
now; but your lover got into one of the slow-wagon offices, 
and, as usual, /am compelled to redeem their lost time. But 
we willf eh. Jack? — ^for, if in common cases we go a good trol^ 
I think, in Olivia's case, we may manage to gallop." 

So sanguine was my father as to the speedy and happ]^ ter- 
mination of the afiair, that Mr. B was immediately 
received at our house, as an accepted lover. For many day?, 
their happiness seemed only to increase; but, at the expiration 
of three months, such little progress was effected in the di- 
vorce cause, and my father, to exculpate himself, talked so 
much of delay in other quarters, of tiie absence of witnesses, 
and of the certainty of the law's uncertainty y that the lovers' 
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and guardian's fears and impatience knowing no bounds, they 
began to dread that the suit would be either kist or intermina* 
ble. 

I will not say that my father's was the alow wagon office; 
certainly, however, it has been previously shown that we did 
not always gallop. 

One evening, after dinner, while we were as usual endea- 
vouring to urge him into rapidity, Osborne (the proprietor of 
the Hotel opposite us) was introduced on business; when he 
informed my father, one of his inmates, a lady, (who a few 
days previously had arrived from France in a weak state of 
health) found her strength so rapidly decaying, that she was 
most anxious to have her worldly afiairs immediately settled 
by a legal adviser. As soon as he had made this communica- 
tion, Osborne retired, urging my father to foUow him in- 
stantly. 

Instantly J being a common sense, and not a common law 
term, my father paused, and said, ^^ Probably she only speaks 
French — in that case, you had better go. Jack, as I am afraid 
I have forgotten all mine" — " I will," replied Jack, *^ after 
the next glass;" and then, the conversation recurring with re- 
doubled ardour to Olivia and the divorce, the new client was 
awhile totally forgotten. 

Another visit from Osborne reminded them of their neglect; 
and he frankly avowed, that if my father could not instantly 
attend the lady, application must be made for other profes- 
sional assistance. 

Jack then rose and, after one more glass, departed. In 
about half an hour he returned, much shocked and affected by 
the inteiview. He said, that when in health, the unfortunate 
stranger must have been a woman of considerable personal at- 
traction, and though now evidently in a dying state, she dic- 
tated her last intentions with a feeling and firmness, that at 
once excited his pity and admiration. He brought with him 
a rough draught of the will, for my father s perusal and revi- 
sion. 

" Short and sweet, I vow," said my father. " She has left . 
blanks, I see, for the name of the principal devisee, and for 
that of the executor. These, I presume, she intends to fill up 
herself?'* 

" She does," replied my brother; " and she wished also 

Vol. I. 14 
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that her own servants should be the witnesses to her signature, 
instead of me or any of your clerks. And she added, that 
when the will shall be signed, to prevent accidents, she would 
send you a counterpart" 

A will was completed on that evening, and immediately des- 
patched by my father to Osborne's. On the same night, he 
received the promised counterpart, with positive directions 
not to open it, until after the decease of the testatrix; and in 
an accompanying envelope, a ten pound bank note, as a re- 
muneration for his trouble. 

On inquiry, the following morning, the unfortunate lady was 
found to be considerably worse, and in the evening she ex- 
pired. My father then opened the will; and in the presence 
of Olivia, her lover, and the whole family, commenced reading 
it, but not aloud. Our curiosity having been already consi- 
derably excited by the mystery attached to the stranger, we 
all anxiously observed my father's countenance, which, to our 
surprise, suddenly displayed strong emotion and agitation. 
Before, however, we could ask the cause, raising his eyes from 
the document, and fixing them on Olivia, he exclaimed, in a 
hurried faltering tone, 

" Olivia! to whom do you suppose this ill-fated person be- 
queaths her whole property?" 
He then read aloud as follows: — 

<* Give— devise — bequeath — that freehold estate, called 
— ■ , and all other property I die possessed of, to my wrong- 
ed husbandj Edward B , now residing in London, and 

whom I implore, as the last request of a misled, though at- 
tached loifey to follow to the grave, his once loved Eleanor; 
and there to bury with her all his just resentment" 

Thus terminated the divorce. In a few days the youthful 

widower attended the unfortunate Eleanor to the grave; and 

within the following half-year, the happy Olivia to the altar. 

In the course of two or three years they returned with Mr. 

Macey to Portugal, where they remained till his death. Mr. 

B — afterwards encountered some heavy losses in his 

speculations in the North of England, where fifteen years ago, 
I passed some time with them at the house of a joint friend — 
and even now, I have not lost sight of them, since only last 
summer, 1 heard they were residing in Italy — though old, 
healthy — ^though married, happy. 
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CHAPTER V. 



FRANCE, FLANDERS, AND GERMANY, DURING THE 
AMERICAN WAR. 



*< Were it permitted, he'd make the tour of the whole system of the sun." 
Pope — Prolegomena ofMartinui Seriblerus, 

HiTHEBTO, my father was a most successful man, and to do 
him justice, his family participated most fully in his prosperi- 
ty. Unfortunately, however, for himself and his relations, 
in consequence of his estate at Dominica proving totally un- 
productive, and of Sayre the banker suspending payment, my 
father, at length, became involved in pecuniary difficulties. 

Sayre was his intimate friend, as well as client, and when 
committed to the Tower, left his whole case to my father's 
management The result of the impeachment was unsuccess- 
ful, as it regarded Sayre's personal liberty; but, to his proper- 
ty, it must have been most injurious; as it led to the propaga- 
tion of the most hostile reports, and thus probably became the 
chief cause of his most unexpected embarrassments. 

Having advanced money to, and accepted numerous accom- 
modation bills for Mr. Sajre, my father suddenly found him- 
self a creditor to a lai^ extent As, however, he had insured 
a great part of the sum on Sayre's, and also on Purdon's life, 
(who suffered by Sayre's misfortunes,) he hoped ultimately to 
have been no loser by the disaster; but, as will be seen here- 
after, this insurance, instead of diminishing the losses of the 
family, only increased them. 

So sudden a change of affairs prbduced a grand commotion 
in the family, and, as is the custom on such occasions, the im- 
mediate cry was, ^ Something must be done!" For a few 
days we all fluently proclaimed an absolute necessity for a re- 
trenchment and economy, that, in course were never practised; 
for we had too long revelled in the lap of luxury to submit 
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suddenly to privations; and therefore, though we all agreed that 
our proposal was the only effective one, none had sufiScient 
fortitude to commence the example. 

My father, who always took the bright side, used to cheer 
us, and cry, " Give me only time to turn myself about, and 
something must soon turn up turnips — I have plenty of 
friends, plenty of clients, and plenty of property — in perspec- 
tive. But, as I am myself pushed at present, I have no alter- 
native but to push others — I have written to Lord Grandison, 
who is now at Spa; and if I do not receive a satisfactory an- 
swer in the course of a day or two, I shall send you, Fred, 
personally to state my necessities, and apply for payment of 
part of his large debt '* 

The idea of this continental trip to a boy of my age, was 
alone most highly gratifying; but to be selected as the family 
man of business — the chargi <V affaires on a grand mission, 
made me almost wild with joy. 

No answer arriving from Lord Grandison, and my father 
being necessitated to demand the money, after a farewell, 
painful to myself and the whole family, on August the. 11th, 
1782, I started on my embassy. 

In the midst of all my grief, however, I did not forget to 
take with me a small note-book, which I purposed filling with 
a " presis historigue*^ of my amours, adventures and adversi- 
ties, as reminiscences for the composition of an elaborate ^I 

could not determine whether it should be an octavo or quarto. 
So, after a cursory deliberation, I determined to defer judg- 
ment, until my return should have informed me of the extent 
and nature of the stock, with which I was to market Then, 
opening my little common-place book, and smoothing the 
first page, with a glowing face and swelling heart, I inscribed 
on it, 

A TOUR 

THROUGH FRANCE, FLANDERS, 

▲mi 

PART OF GERMANY, 

DURING THE AMERICAN WAR, 

I AT 

THB AGS OP SSVENTEESr. 
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The moment I had finished the title-page 1 felt all the conse- 
quence of manhood — " I will correct abuses^ expose the 
vicious, and laud the honest/' thought I. 

Having reached Dartford, I commenced my diary, which I 
will here insert, thus effecting at sixty the hope of seventeen — 
publication: — 

August the 11th. Left all I hold dear on earth — my friends, 
my country, and, though last, not least, my mistress. Pro- 
ceeded towards Dartford, having fifteen pounds in cash, and a 
bill on a banker at Brussels for double that sum — heavy com- 
panions, heavy chaise, and heavy heart — arrived at our inn 
before ten in the evening, and then to bed. Blackheath, 
Sophia, adieu! 

August the 12th. Got into the Dover Ark — 'twas as full of 
smells as of people — phaugh! the very sight of the little fat 
Frenchman opposite me, threw my stomach into a state of re- 
bellion — that Etna were a soap-manufactory, and the great 
sea, a washing tub! for here is neither the perfume of the rose, 
the eglantine, nor the clematis, but—. After passing through 
several towns, one of which is Canterbury,* Comte de Grasse 
overtook us on his way to France, as a prisoner at large. He 
is the lion of the French navy, and " brave commeson epie.^^ 
When, on the glorious 12th of April, his ship, the Ville de 
Paris, surrendered to the Barfleur, thete were but three men 
alive on the upper deck. 

When we arrived at Dover — could get no bed unless I chose 
to sleep with a fat hostess — but Jldonis would not bed with 
Hecatey so waited till Mr. Harvey, of the Ship, accommodated 
me with a chamber, but distressed me with two companions 
to share it — lay down with the intention of dreaming of So- 
phia — 0, Sophia! 

August the 13th. The elements were so loud and boister- 
ous last night I could not sleep— ergo, disturbed my compan- 
ions by talking of Sophia — a brig was driven on shore, and 
several boats escaped from their moorings — ^I rose early and 
took a view of Dover, and the fine old Castle, which was built 
at different times by Earl Goodwin, by the Normans under 
Sir John de Fienne, by Edward the Fourth and Queen Mary 
— ^there is a Roman Pharos and camp on the same cliff. Me- 

f I could not reaolve to repress this truly boyish pece of information. 
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morandum — Good opportunity this for me to show my read- 
ing — visited Shakspeare's Cliff, and cried — 

" Here's the place — ^how fearful, 
And dizzy 'tis to rest one's eyes so low!" 

Doctor Johnson does not think this particularly clever. — 
Mem. Cut him up. At noon three of the best packets were 
ready to sail: Comte de Grasse went on board one; Lord 
Cholmondely, another; and I, and the canaille, occupied the 
third. Dover and its pier were shaken to their foundation by 
acclamations, when we three heroes quitted the harbour, and 
bets were laid as to which of us would first reach Calais — . 

" Farewell to England; for a time farewell 
To all the iblUes that in England dweUL" 

At first we were behind the other packets above a mile, but 
in about half an hour we overtook, and passed Comte de 
Grasse; in another half-hour we came alongside Lord Chol- 
mondely's vessel, and sailed so near it, and with such equal ra- 
pidity, that for a considerable time we could hear every word 
which was spoken on board; the sailors and the vulgar, roar- 
ing mutual defiance and abuse. At length we passed them, 
and entered Calais above a quarter of an hour before the first 
of the other vessels, amidst the beating of drums, the flourish 
of trumpets, the pealing of bells, and the thunder of cannon. 
Add to all these warlike appendages, the hundreds (I think I 
might say the thousands,) of military, that lined the pier and 
quay^ and an individual, not in the secret, would have imagin- 
ed that the good people of Calais, expected the invasion of a 
conquering army, not the arrival of a defeated hero. 

When we brought to, the whole of the immense crowd col- 
lected near us, in order to catch a first glimpse of the Comte, 
who, in course^ was in the first vessel; — for, could the winds 
be so bStCy as to give an Englishman precedence? The noise 
was hushed, the confusion was tranquillized, and all stood mo- 
tionless, searching with protruding ^yes, for the appearance of 
their vanquished hero; when in the very acme of the intensity 
of their anxiety, forth trotted I, the other hero, with a bundle 
in my hand, and a dizziness in my head. From sheer envy^ 
they hooted, hissed, hustled, and called me " rosbi/y^^ and 
^^ goddam;'** but, neither thinking nor caring for any thing, 
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except my dinner, I cut my way through the ugly dogs, and 
proceeded for Monsieur Dessein's, where I got excellent cheer, 
and again found that, 

<* Food makes the man, the want of it the fellow. *' 

Monsieur Dessein is a civil, well spoken man of the ancient 
regime; with a specious address, and an unlimited attention 
to his visiters. His tail and curls were of a form and size, 
that made them an irresistible object of attraction to my 
eyes. In return, my leather breeches seemed to excite an 
equal, and more universal attention. Simplex munditiisy the 
master, and simplicis pulchritvdinisj the breeches, we are 
both, evidently, the first of our kinds that have ever appeared 
amongst this factitious race. 

I was full of Sterne, and this was Sterne's Dessein. I desir- 
ed eagerly to converse with him about the former, but knew 
not how to commence. 

At length, however, apropos des bottes, as the French say, 
I asked him without preface, whether he remembered " Mon- 
sieur Sterne?*' The good old aubergiste smiled, and replying in 
the affirmative, one word led to another, till his presence being 
suddenly required elsewhere, he hastily concluded in the fol- 
lowing manner: — 

** Your countryman. Monsieur Sterne, von, great, von very 
great man, and he carry me vid him to posterity. He gain 
,moche money by his Journey of Sentiment — mais moi — I — 
make more through de means of dat than he, by all his 
ouvrages reunies — Ha, ha !" Then, as if in imitation of Sterne, 
he laid his forefinger on my breast, and said in a voice lower- 
ed almost to a whisper, ** Qu^en pensez votes?" and then de- 
parted. 

After dinner, I took a walk over the town. There is a fine 
convent in the market-place, and what I equally liked, a fine 
cafe; went to the play, and afterwards supped with a Cheva- 
lier of the order of St Louis, Monsieur Chamang. His two 
daughters are lovely girls; the eldest of whom, understanding I 
did not speak French, said in a low tone to her sister, ^* Mon 
dieu! quel grand nez?*' — ^ Oui,'' replied the younger, **c'est 
comme un vrai bee de perroquet.** 

August the 14th — ^Wanting to walk on the pier, I asked the 
gtr^oo, (who spoke English very tolerably,) the French for it. 
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He, thinking as Milord Jingknsy I could mean nothing but 
peevy a lord, replied paire. Away I then went, and passing 
over the market-place and draw-bridge, stumbled on the;?fcr; 
without having had occasion to inquire my way to it, by the 
gar^on's novel appellation. There, I remained, *' strutting my 
half hour," till dinner-time. 

At the table (fhbte^ the commandant of the troops of the 
town sat next me; and among other officers and gentlemen at 
the table, were the President of the Council at Ratisbon, a 
Russian Count, and several Prussians; in all amounting to 
about twenty, not one of whom, (as it appeared to me) spoke 
a word of English, except a remarkably pretty Irish woman. 

I thought I could never please a Frenchman so much as by 
praising his town; ** Monsieur," 1 said condescendingly to the 
commandant, ^^ J^ai vu vo/rc/?a/rc," meaning I have seen your 
pier; but which he naturally understood, I have seen your 
pSrey father. This address from a perfect stranger, surprised 
him; ^^ H est beaUf et grands Monsieur y" I continued. The 
commandant examined me from head to foot with an astonish- 
ment, that imparted to me an almost equal share. I saw there 
was a mistake, and I attempted to explain by pronouncing very 
articulately. 

" Qui, Monsieur, j'ai vu votre paire^ votre paire sur le 
havre." 

<^ Eh bien, Monsieur," replied the commandant, '^ et que 
disait iW^ 

I was astounded, and, looking round the room for the keep- 
er to the supposed madman, I discovered the eyes of the whole 
company were 'upon me. 

'^ Monsieur," I cried, again attempting to explain, with as 
much deliberation and precision, and in as good French as I 
eould command, ^' Monsieur, est-il possible que vous re- 
sidez ici, et que vous ne connoissez pas votre /?ai>e — ^votre 
paire si — si long!" 

This speech naturally only increased the incomprehensibili- 
ty of the whole conversation; and the commandant beginning, 
in rather haut en bos termsy to demand an explanation, like all 
cowards, when driven into a comer I became desperate. 

" Messieurs,'' I cried, somewhat boisterously; " il faut que 
vous connoissez votre paire! Le paire de votre ville qui est 
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fait de pieire, et a la t^ de bois,— et a ce moment on travaiUe 
a lui racommoder sa fin, a laquelle le yent a fait du mal!" 

This was the coup de grcu^ to all decorum; every French- 
man abandoned himself to his laughter, till the room fairly 
shook with their shouts; and even the astonished coounandant 
himself could not help joining them. 

^ Allow me, sir," said a gentleman, sitting by the side of the 
Irish lady, and whom I had not previously observed. 

^My dear sir," interrupted I, ^'you are an Englishman, 
pray, pray explain." 

"Sir," he replied, **you have just told this gentleman^" 
pointing to the commandant, ^< that his father is the father of 
the whole town; that he is made of stone, but has a wooden 
head; and at this moment the workmen are engaged in mend- 
ing his end that the wind has damaged." 

I was paralyzed. ^ Tell me," I cried, as if my life had de- 
pended on his answer, " what is the French for pier?" 

^JeHCf OT, according to the common people, /Km/,'* he 
replied. 

I had scarcely sense enough left to assist the Englishman in 
his good-natured attempts to unravel the error. He succeed- 
ed, however, and then commenced in French, an explanaUon 
to the officers. At this moment, the waiter informed me the 
St. Omer Diligence was about to depart I rushed from the 
scene of my disgrace, and stepped into the vehicle, just as the 
termination of the Englishman's recital, exploded an addition- 
al eelai de rire, at my expense.* 

In the coach, was a coquette of seventy. I foi^t the name 
ef the French princess who died without absolution, because 
the priest would not receive her confession while her cheeks 
were touged; but I remember that the celebrated Mrs. Oldfield 

* As Bome excuse for my migtiking words so nmilar in sound; let it be 
lemonbered how many words of the same orthography convey meaotngB 
totally opposed, according as he who employs them inhabits one or other 
1ittlsipotOQoarlitdeglQl>e. Ex. gnu Taa, with us, is an article, but in 
Fkaace, ik^ Is tea; Cavs, with us^ is a foe to coward^ but in Italy, eeme isa 
dogf Mabs, with us^ is a horse, but man with the Latins, was the seas 
P1I9 with ufl^ is a pastiy-cook preparation) but pie with the Spaniards^ is a 
foot Thus, the Italians are bit by our eaneSf while we make a pie c£sk 
Spaniard's ycxrf.* and thus the Latins used to turn all our horses into the sea, 
while the gluttonous French, rmrgbik didu, absolutely cat our defimU 
mtiek/ 

Vol. I. 15 
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was the actress, whose principal anxiety when dying, con- 
cerned the arrangement of the unbecoming dress of death. 
Alas, alas, " toutefemme est coquette!^ 

My old lady was a complete character; high head, large 
hoop, which she was obliged to support perpendicularly, to the 
complete exposure of a pair of spindle ankles, between which 
lay fast asleep a fat poodle dog; huge furbelows, a calash, and 
a sort of feather-bed prominence, that, like Falstaflfs, had im- 
peded her yiew of her knee for an almost incalculable time. 

Unluckily, the old gentlewoman's conversation proving as 
common-place as her person was peculiar, I derived none of 
my ei^pected amusement; so, fell asleep, nor awakened until 
we reached St Omer, — ^a dull and dreary town. 

The next day we dined at Bourbourg; the little voracious 
fat Frenchman, who sat opposite to me, must indubitably 
have been the identical glutton, who, eating for a wi^r, won 
by 9Lpig and an apple-pie- 

Supt, but not slept at Dunkirk; for, owing to the fulness of 
the inn, after I had entered my chamber, the chambermaid 
lighted in a Dutch burgomaster to share my bed with me. 
Mercy on us! — ^^ Misery accustoms a man to strange bedfel- 
lows,*' but, oh Sophia, never to a Dutch burgomaster! — Re^ 
tired, leaving Mynheer to sleep with another Mynfrow. 

August the 15th and 16th. At Dunkirk and Feme — ^passed 
through both without seeing either. — Mem. Remember to 
read Nugent's Grand Tour, and the History of Flanders, when 
I return. 

August the 17th. 

« oh, day most foul, as in the best it is." 

On board the bark from Feme to Bruges, were five tremen- 
dous, female, Flemish fiends. Hail, ye happy times of Pagan- 
ism, that owned but three furies — now, alas! there are five! 

Their caps were larger than their hoops — ^their heads were 
larger than their caps — their bosoms were larger than their 
heads, — and their terminations were larger than all put toge- 
ther. They must have been the real, lineal descendants of 
Reubens' models, when he painted the dismemberment of 
Orpheus, by the infuriated matrons. Whoever has seen this 
picture may form a faint idea of their persons; but, what cop- 
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persmitb^ frog-eatcher, or bag-piper, can imagine the infernal 
Boise to which I can compare their voices? 

« 'Worse than the hing^ge Discord ipeakfl 
In Welshwomen, 'mongst beds of leeks; 
Or the confused and horrid sounds 
Of Irish in potato grounds." 

At one o'clock, these five magnitudinous monsters descend- 
ed to dinner; and with such unparalleled obstinacy did they 
commence and pursue the attack, that at two o'clock its ardour 
kad not a jot abated. 1 had scarcely tasted food that day, yet, 
even if I had had the inclination to have repicked the bones 
of their bouillh I could not have reached them, so gorged was 
the cabin with this mass of flesh and frailty. Thus was I oblig- 
ed to remain on deck almost devoured by hunger, and turning 
from every gust, lest it should increase my appetite; while 
every pause in their abominable jargon, wafted to my ears the 
elash of the knife and fork. 

The only other passenger on the deck was a gigantic monk; 
a mote portly person, or more jolly countenance, I think I 
never beheld. Our solitariness induced us to approach each 
other, and at last we entered into conversation. 

" Benedicittj my sou!'* he cried in a voice of thunder; . 
•^ CathoHcus es?'' 

** Norif Monsieur,*^ I replied. 

*' Then you are a fool, my son,^* he rejoined, in a tone not 
very appropriate to the annunciation; and then continued, 
" What is the reason, my son, that you English can not re- 
main in your own country, like other people, but rush forth, 
like Goths and Suevi, to eat and to drink the good things of 
your neighbours? When I was in Italy, whither I went on a 
pilgrimage to our Lady of Loretto — ^ Sancta Maria orapro 
nobis!' and kissed the floor of the Casa Sancta, and the hem of 
the Pope's garment—* benedictum sit rumien Papae' — when 
I was in Italy, I say, all the towns were crammed with Eng- 
lish, and the plebeian Italians reported, that, as a punishment for 
their damnable and heretical doctrines, the English were pos* 
lessed with devils, who compelled them, against their wills, 
eternally to wander from their homes over the face of the globe 
— ^is this true? if it be, in * Domini nomine exorciso te!' " 

While we were pursuing this subject, which he interlarded 
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with humorous and recondite allusions to cloisters^ legends^ 
St Eusebius^ and on his travels, the rain which had been drib- 
bling for the last few minutes, began to descend in torrents. 
Neither to the right nor left was there any shelter, and to en- 
ter the cabin was impossible. 

The monk, wrapped in his immense robe of coarse woolen 
serge, and drawing his cowl over his head, defied the rain; 
which turned from his ancient surtout of grease and dirt with 
33 much aversion as it would have manifested for a tallow 
candle. 

I was on the point of being drenched, when opening this 
huge garment the monk cried, " Come, my little cuckoo, here 
is your nest,'* and as soon as I had entered, he folded it over me* 

What was my astonishment, when I began to examine my new 
domicile, to find that my amusing acquaintance conjoined to his 
friarship the respectable trades of itinerant carpenter and chan* 
dler. At least, so it would appear, for, in his girdle, were a 
mallet, a saw, a chisel, a gimlet and a gouge. But my atten- 
tion was sooon attracted to another quarter of the premises, 
where I scented lodgers, for whom, my interior apartments 
would have found a most willing accommodation; foUowing 
my nose, I groped till I discovered bread, some good Gruyfere, 
cold hard boiled eggs, and delicate little shalots. 

I just protruded my head from an orifice in my abode, and 
cried in English, ** Father, father, I have a spacious eating- 
house at your service." He did not understand me, and repli- 
ed in Italian, 

** Non comprendo — San Gruiseppe, che Hngtuiggio corrotto 

** Father, father," I repeated in my French, ^ may I eat, 
may I eat?'* 

" Imofiliua meus^'* he rejoined immediately. 

I did not wait for a second assent, but commenced my at- 
tack with the appetite of another Judas. 

«« Caratach — Art thou not hungry? 

**Judaa , Monstrous hungiy! 

*« Carataeh^n^ looks 

Like Hunger's setf— get him some Tictuab— 
■ " Upon my consGience» 

* I dont canprehendyoa-^St JosepK what baitarovi language is that' 
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The poor rogue has not eat this month! how terrib]^ 
He charges! 



• Eat BofUy! 



Toall choke, you knave> else"-— 

This luncheon wb$ loon dispatched^ and 1 then found that it 
had produced the unpleasant effeat of exciting, rather than of 
allaying, my appetite. Like a wolf in quest of prey, the 
sheep being absent, I determined to venture into the den of 
the infernal shepherdesses. I descended the caUn stairs, and 
saw that two had retired, heaven knows where, and that not 
a crumb, nor edible particle of any description, was to be dis- 
covered! 

The remaining three, gorged, bloated, sat swinging, or 
sleeping on their chairs, completely subdued by the re-aetion 
of the previous over-exertion. With a twinging expression 
of countenance, I observed several of them contract their de* 
formed persons; then manifest an increased uneasiness^ then, 

There is a line in Horace, quoted from Ennius, as a 

specimen of the true bombast: — 

<« -^-^ Postquam Discordia tctra 
SeiK ferratos postes, portmsque refregit.'* 

At length, heaven be praised, we reached Bruges, and after 
a substantial supper, I retired for the night, not to dream of 
Sophy, the loves, and the graces, but of nightmarea^ and 
Flanders* mares, 

Aug\ist the 18th. — ^Bruges— handsome town, with a noble 
tower — ^Mem. Don't mention the fine steeple, the builder 
throwing himself from it, and his dog following him^^too 
hacknied. — ^Went to the play; bad actors, yet, a good house; 
this, never the case with discriminating John Bull! 

August the 19th. — Ghent — ^formally called Gaunt, Gand or 
Gant Here the Duke of Lancaster was born, that John of 
Gaunt, of whom Fabtaff says, that ^ he beat his own name,'' 
when he laid hands on Shallow, '^whom you might have 
trussed, and all his apparel, into an edskin" — Quasre — ^To 
venture to mention that the name of this town induced Charles 
the Fifth to say, '^ that he had a glovcy which was alone worth 
more than the best of Francis's cities." 
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Dined at tiie tabk cTh&te; and talking of the effect of regi- 
men on the system, an old Englishman, (evidently a punster) 
observed, that though the ancients had recorded, as specimens 
of the most singular nourishment, that an ox used only to be a 
meal for Milo, a truss of clover for Heraclitus, and a dead 
man's head for Canidia, that he could find a much more ex- 
traordinary peculiarity in a citizen of this very town; — for 
Charles tlie Fifth, the Emperor, had not only strengthened 
himself, but weakened his opponents, by a Diet qf Worms. 

August the 20th. — Brussels — Arrived there at eleven 
o'clock in the night,and departed next morning before three, in 
a Grerman Diligence — Oh, the hottest day! — Eleven people! 
Never shall I forget the little Frenchman afflicted with St 
Vitus's dance, hitting, clawing and scratching the huge Dutch- 
man next him. A scuffle ensued, and, as we were all seated 
on three legged wooden stools, unattached to the vehicle, the 
confusion may be imagined. 

About seven in the following evening, we reached Liege, 
alias Whitechapel, alias Shoreditch. The Prince-Bishop's 
palace is a fine building, but its situation ruins its effect 
The Germans are whimsical animals in their appearance. 
Their hats are as large as baskets, and as such they use 
them in the carriage of vegetables — Their heads and legs 
are of an enormous thickness. No wonder that Germany has 
so long disdained to be called a Kingdom^ when each of the 
meanest of her female children has a pair of pillars^ stout 
enough to support two empiresP^ 

August the 22nd. — ^We were now within thirty miles of the 
most fashionable spot in Europe; — ^for which, at eleven in the 
morning, I departed in the Diligence, or by ellipsis, Dili. A 
more violent storm of thunder, lightning and rain, arose at 
night, than had ever before occurred in this country, within 
the recollection of the oldest inhabitants. The mountains are 
immense, and the waters rushed down ^em in torrents as rapid 
as the Rhine. It washed horses out of their stables, furniture 
out of the cottages, and destroyed almost all the cattle about 
Spa. Common fear made common friendships; — the dog, the 
cat and the rat, were seen descending the same stream, with 
every symptom of good fellowship; and the mouse floated by 
a platter of toasted cheeae, without even giving it a desirous 
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leer. Ooe part of tlie rood we actually passed & la ndge^ and 
the waters poured in at the door of the Dili. 

Afler haying repeatadly wished my neck once fairly broken, 
to end the sufferings of a hundred imaginary fractures, the 
storm ceased, and we arrived safely at Spa — a place, to peo* 
pie of all ages, roost delightfulf but, to a boy of seveHfUeeny for 
the first time his own master, alluring and faaeinating in the 
extreme. 

L<e8t the repetition of dates should weary my reader, I will, 
during my stay at Spa, suspend my diary, and proceed in the 
usual narrative form. 

Fashion and gaming, reign co-Queens of Spa — as they do 
of Bath — ^True; but Bath is only a pretty and compact com- 
pendium of English fooleries; whereas. Spa contains those of 
Europe, from Cadiz to the Black Sea, from Malta to M osoow. 
Many Russians, many French, many Spaniards^ many Ger- 
mans; Dutch, English, Irish, Italians and Flemings; rogues, 
bullies, gamesters, seducers, adulterers and swindlers.— -Thus I 
appeared a rose among nettles. 

In the afternoon, I sent a note to Lord Grandison, inform- 
ing him of my arrival, and enclosing the letter from my father, 
exhibiting my credentials. In the evening, I went to the Ri- 
dotto, which is certainly an extremely splendid and capacious 
building. The body of it is occupied by an immense ball- 
room, on either side of whieh are two fine rooms; the one for 
Faro, and the other for Hazard and Biribi. At the farther ex- 
tremity is a handsome banquet table, covered with jellies, ices, 
fruit and pastry, behind which, sat the poisoners, — the pastry 
cooks; — each of whom, by his economical and scientific adul- 
terations, most probably as richly merited a certain hot place, 
as he whom Quevedo sends thither, for a harmless sul^titu- 
tion of flies for currants, in mincemeat 

On a given signal,the tables, poisons and poisoaersare remov- 
ed; and in their plaees, benches i^ppear, with fiddles, fiddlers and 
the whole appurtenances of an orchestra. The apparent wall 
behind, then, rapidly withdrawing^ discovers the proscenium 
of a pretty stage, on which a French play and vaudeville are 
usually well performed. When they are finished, the parti- 
tion is reinstated, the refreshments return, and gambling and 
gallantry become the order of the evening. 

When I arose on the following morning, I was not perfectly 
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at ease. At last, I was in the place of my destination, on the 
point of demanding £2500^ from a rich apd powerful pe^; 
whoy though he had formerly entertained me, most kindly and 
hospitably as a guest, might now, perchance, find both the will 
and the power, to molest me as a dun — I began to be nervous, 
but, endeavouring to reassure myself^ departed on my visit to 
Lord Grandison. 

Hb residence was a handsome chateau in the vicinity of the 
town. On inquiry, I learnt to my great relief, that his Lord- 
ship was gone to Aix-la-Chapelle, and no part of his family 
were at home. I begged the servants to show his Lordship, 
the instant he should return, the letter I had sent on the pre- 
ceding day, and then departed. 

In the evening I went again to the Ridotto; where» the very 
first person I encountered was Lady Grandison — Her recep- 
tion of me was as cordial and kind as it had heretofore been 
in Ireland; she informed me that his Lordship would be at 
home that night, -and if I could call on the following morning, 
he would no doubt be happy to see me. She then kindly 
asked after my mother and my aunt I replied, that they 
were well, and added, in a lower tone, that I did not wonder 
my father was not included in her inquiries, as my journey 
was his certificate of health — for who thinks of money in sick* 
ness? Her Ladyship smiled, and then politely asked me to 
dance with her. She was a charming, lively, handsome wo- 
man, and like another Robin Groodfeliow,-*- 

** Up and down, up and down, 
I did lead her up and down." 

On the following morning I sallied forth on my way to 
Lord Grandison's, trying '^ to screw my courage to the stick- 
ing place," and on the road thither, arguing and arranging in 
my mind all the pros and cons of my case. When I reached 
the chateau, I was conducted to the library, which I entered 
in fiill expectation of a private conference with Lord Grandi- 
son; but most disagreeably was I surprised, by finding there, 
in lieu of his Lordship, a French Viscount, an English lawyer, 
and a German notary. The former informed me that Lord 
Grandison was still at Aix-U-Chapelle; but if, as my letter 
stated, I came there to demand the payment of a large debt, I 
had better consult my personal safety, and instantiy depart 
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I atked them if this eommunication were made to me by the 
BJUthority of Lord GraadisoD? 

" Certainly not," replied the lawyer; "for, since the receipt 
ef your letter, we have neither seen nor heard from him, but 
eommoQ humanity for a young stranger — " 

^ Oui," interrupted the Vicomte, ^^ nous vous donnerons 
Botre avis en piti6 de yotre pBuvrepapa et ma$nan-'-retour- 
nez chez vofAs/* 

Their officiousness and insolence so nettled me, that I threat- 
ened in my turn; and talking of adopting summary measures, 
they took me by the arm, and leading me to the large bay win- 
dow of the apartment, which commanded an extensive view, 
they pointed to an immense, black, hideous, turreted, castel- 
lated building- 
- ** Voytzvoue etlaV* cried the Vicomte. 

" Coxcombs and contemners of those in authority have been 
known to die there in torments,^' continued the attorney: 

^ On n*y mange que du pain pourriy^ pursued the notary: 

^ Ankle deep in water,'* rejoined the attorney: 

** On Pappille la SouricUre^^^ added the Vicomte: 

^ From which no young mouse ever yet escaped with life," 
aoBcluded the attorney. 

Pride and spite, at the thought of being treated like a child 
fcy ^ese three terroriateftj so enraged me, that I could scarce- 
ly refrain from tears, and I turned from one to the other, like 
Tattle between Scandal z^ Angelica. At length, breaking 
from them, I rushed irook the room exclaiming, 

" MorUeu! I can* here tranquiUement — maiSf now, — 
€hierre ouverte!'' 

Every step ^b^i removed me from the scene of battle, 
brought addiMonal composure, and as ttie fresh air played on 
my iace, I ^t my courage ^< ooze in at my fingers' ends." On 
reaching my hotel, I requested to see the landlord, and asking 
him whether he knew an honest, active notary, who mi^t 
present an account according to the forms of Crermany, he re* 
plied, that it was fortunate for me I had made application to 
him; for the object of my search was a rara avi» in that town. 
But, one of his most intimate acquaintance suited my descrip- 
tion as if it had been made for him; for, (speaking legally) be 
most be honest, because he was poor^ and he must be active, 
because he wanted money. 

Vol. I.— -16 
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A messenger was sent for this gentleman, and fully con- 
scious of the difficultities of my position, I anxiously awaited 
his coming — In an hour he arrived. 

How great was my astonishment, when, on turning to re* 
ceive him, I discovered the identical (rerman notary I had just 
left He did not seem less surprised than I, and never did 
the two Dromios gaze at each- other with more burlesque 
amazement than we. 

Soon, however, having somewhat recovered, I said I was 
distressed that I had given him the trouble of attendance for 
nothing; as being engaged by the defendant, I knew he would 
object to act for the plaintiff; and then, with a bow, I was pre- 
paring to show him the door, when, laying his hand on my 
arm, with a shrug of his shoulders, he cried in his broad Ger- 
man accent, " Point du tout mon ami — il faut vivre — me 
voila prit a vous servir. '^ 

Not having myself the slightest objection to employ on^ 
who was already thoroughly versed in all the weak points of 
my adversary's case, (and knowing if I kept a watchful eye 
on him, he had no possible means of cheating me,) I showed 
him my account, which he immediately signed and sealed. I 
then, in order to engage him hand and heart in my interest, 
gave him a louis; the feel and sight of which imparted to his 
lustreless eyes, an animation, one would have deemed them to- 
tally incapable of receiving. 

" Vraitnent, he cried, " U saug de Monsieur^ est (Tune 
belle couleuTf etje stas bon phlebotomiste, mou^^ 

As he spoke, he drew from his pockei a half louis, and tfiea 
added contemptuously, " Voilay avec qtun le Vicomte m^a 
graisd la patte!'^ Then attempting to imit^e the form of a 
balance, and weighing my fee in one hand, and his French 
Lordship's in the other, he exclaimed, " Commt le lauiSf a 
le poids plus fort que le demi-louiSf si Milord Aeynolds 
Femportera sur ce Monsiettr Vicomte!*" 

This mighty matter so far arranged, I took a ride to Stavel6t 
and Coo, on a horse not much bigger than a large rat The 
roads during the whole rout are little better than bogs in En- 
gland. At every step the horse sinks to his knee, and, owing 

• Aft the weight of the louis b hetrier timn that of the half louii, to mj 
Lord BeynoldsihaU prevail oyer this Mr. Fiemte. 
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tD his size^ consequently, also to that of his rider. We cross- 
ed in sereral places, uninhabited and almost perpendicular 
mountains, and during the whole twenty miles, saw neither a 
horse nor human being. Here were sufficient craggy and gi- 
gantic rocks, romance, blackness, desolation and despair, to sati- 
ate the cravings of the most hungrily sentimental traveller. 

Coo is a small village in a valliey, whose sole attraction is its 
fine cascade, which falls in a large body from a huge rock, 
above sixty feet in perpendicular height From the summit, 
the peasants throw their dogs, who slide and slip through this 
immense body of water, and emerge at the bottom in perfect 
safety. By the contributions of travellers, the few peasants 
who inhabit this lonely and desolate place are enabled to exist 
Stavelot is a small and rather neat town, governed by its 
own prince, who like the other petty princes of the empire, is 
only amenable to its feudal laws. His dominions are about as 
large, as the compact, ring-fenced estate of a wealthy English 
gentleman; but, in them, he is said to make and break laws ac- 
cording to his pleasure, condemn and pardon, levy taxes and 
men, declare war, and conclude peace. If I may have the pre- 
sumption to venture a guess at his national revenue, I should 
say some fifteen or sixteen hundred pounds per annum. His 
standing army was, at that time, I believe, about twenty men; 
though, to speak the truth, I heard a native boast with pride, 
that, in case of an invasion, his Highness could absolutely raise 
an armed force of nearly sixty men !* 

He has a neat little palace, guarded day and night by senti- 
nels; a generalissimo, a lord chamberlain, and I know not how 
many other officers; while his wife has for her share of regali- 
ties, a princess, grand sur^ntendante of her household, and 
two maids of honour. Courtiers, placemen, whigs and tories, 
belong also to thiis new ^< Oolbasto, Momareny Evlame, 
ChUdiUOf Shefin^ Mully^ Ully^ Oire^ most mightly Emperor 
•f L1X.LIPUT, delight and terror of the universe, whose do- 

* As a specimen of the efficient power and real humanity of thb prince, I 
win add, that on the day I vudted his metropoKs^ I saw a scaffold erected for 
an execution — But, like the men who had prepared aU the engines, tho 
buckets, and the water-pipes, and wanted nothing' to complete their amuse- 
ment, but-^the fire; so on this occanon, the mob were compelled to dis- 
perse, wanting nothing, bat— the makfadotf who had unezpectodly zeceiv- 
edlut Highoeit's pardon. t 
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minions extend five thousand blustrings, (about twelve miletf 
in circumference) Monarch of all Monarchs, pleasant as spring, 
comfortable as summer, iruitful as autumn, dreadful as win-* 
ter/' &c. &c. 

In the evening, I went to their Vauxhall; who^, instead of 
finding the Arcadia 1 expected, 1 found again my old friends^ 
gambling and gallantry. 

Many of the prettiest, and most fashionable women, seduced 
by the uncommon beauty of the weather, promenaded in an 
elegant, semi-transparent deshabille; and they laughed, leered^ 
and lounged, on some happy or unhappy arm, with that lan- 
guid, languishing air, half caused by heat, and half affected. 

Here, the liaisons are almost as numerous as the popula-* 
tion. A woman with the slightest pretensions to fashion, 
would be ashamed to appear in public without the reputation 
of having her amd; and a man, without a mistress, would be 
still more remarkable. I am sorry to add, that a wife for un€ 
atniey gives an eclat to both herself and her possessor, that 
make them look with inexpressible contempt on a simple spin- 
ster and her gallant: and tiius, a woman of spirit takes a hus- 
band as she patronises a charity; from show, not from indina- 
tion. 

While the intrigue lasts, the gallant is inseparable from hia 
mistress; in the walks, in the drives, at the balls, the theatr e 
and the concerts; in fact, he is more faithful to her than her 
shadow; for in the dark, that always leaves her, and there, 
the intrigant usually pursues her. 

I used to dine at the table d'hdte; and we generally sat down 
about twelve or fourteen — Count Zenobio and Mr. Grattan 
were frequently of the number. 

One day I heard there^ that an English lady, die Countess 
of , who had been reproached by her husband with an in- 
trigue, had replied to him, ^ What right have you to complain? 
I never was faithless to you, till I was honourably and law- 
fully ' in that state, in which ladies wish to be, who love their 
lords.' '' 

Having asked, for whom this said lady always wore mourn- 
ing, Mr. Grattan replied, ^< For her reputation, to be sure, 
which, though lost ten years ago, dies a new death every day* 
The conversation then turned on Tokay, and understanding 
that I had never tasted it, they offered to bet me the price of 
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a bottle, that I should not be able to drink a glass, if it were 
placed before me. I boldly accepted a wager of such appa- 
rently easy accomplishment; a bottle was brought, and I was 
preparing to help myself, when they forcibly took it from me, 
and drank the whole in a few seconds; leaving me excellently 
learned, not in the taste, but in the price, of Tokay. So much 
for Spa wit, which, ninety times out of a hundred, commenced, 
continued and concluded in a wager! 

My dress* (owing to its strong contrast with the embroider- 
ed satin and velvet dresses of the continentals, and my extreme 
youth,) always rendered me an ol^ect of curiosity to the wo- 
men. The acknowledged belle of the place was a Madame 
Grand — she was indeed a beautiful creature. Fine sparkling 
eyes, features truly regular, an exquisite complexion, and a 
figure like a Hebe's; but there was about her a self-conscious- 
ness of her beauty, a certain confident boldness, that were not 
exactly to my taste. 

After the dance, she accidentally seated herself close to me 
on the same form, and a sort of ocular flirtation commenced. I 
felt confused, and her penetrating eyes did not restore my 
self-possession, though I struggled to assume it. At last, she 
inclined herself abruptly towards me, and said, (as I afterwards 
guessed,) " Quelle hevrt est ilV* 

She spoke, however, so low and rapidly, that at the time 1 
oould not exactly catch the words, and too polite, or too timid, 
to request a repetition, I awaited it in silence. Observing my 
confusion, and evidently imagining it to proceed from my ig- 
norance of the language, with a vivacious expression in the 
eye, and an impatience in the manner, which I partly mistook, 
she pointed to my watch-chain, and — Oh, Sterne! — ^Field- 
ing! — Smolleti! — had I lived in those envied latitudinarian 
days, when ye were allowed freely to indulge your gay and 
sportive fancies, I might, though with far humbler power, 
have attempted to proceed with this facetious, innocent equi- 
voque; but as it is, I stop — merely adding that I blushed and 
stole out of the room, without daring to seek on Madame 
Grand's hce her opinion of my proceedings. 

* Bright pea-green coat, with cut steel buttons, white waist^coat, buff sQk 
breeches, curls hke cannons, immeniely bige Fk«nch silver buckles, and a 
little chapeau bns. 
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« Eeth gwim diffitile eH ixirBuii nonprodert vuUu,** 

Blushing people always stoutly affirm, that blushes are the 
result of modesty. There are many kinds of blushes^ yet I 
solemnly declare I know but few proceeding from modesty. 
There is the constitutional blush, the affrighted blush, and the 
recollective blush, — there is the blush of shame, agitation, 
self-application, exertion, and resentment; but seldom, I fear, 
is there one of modesty, though I humbly beg leave to disagree 
with those cynics who wholly deny its very existence. 

Whilst returning, I met an Englishman, whom I had for- 
merly known in London. I accompanied him to his lodgings; 
where, drawing forth an immense trunk, he opened it, and dis- 
played a complete set of harness, which he had brought with 
him from England. The whole accoutrements, trappings and 
ornaments were of the most splendid quality and workman- 
ship I had ever seen; and with surprise, I asked him what he 
intended to do with them? 

" Not use them myself, you may believe me," he replied; 
" I shall give them to a minister at Vienna, asking only one 
little favour in return — a license for a Faro-table there." 
"Why, these must have cost from 1500 to de2000?" 
" Granted," he replied; " but if they had cost ^10,000, the 
permission I require would repay me." 

In all probability, the minister alluded to was of a similar 
opinion, and deeming the bribe too insufficient, or himself too 
honest to receive one, he refused his consent; and, as I after- 
wards heard, my sanguine speculator returned to try the vir- 
tue of his trappings in England. 

Lady Grandison was, as usual, at the Ridotto, and ther^, 
for the first time, I encountered his Lordship; he received me 
so grandly and coldly, (that forgetting under existing circum- 
stances he could not do otherwise,) I pui/orth my quills with 
increased vigour. Seating himself at the card-table, he evi- 
dently eyed me with some uneasiness: perceiving this, I ad- 
vanced with great sang froidy and boldly spoke to him: he 
seemed astonished at my impudence; and well he might, for I 
have since been astonished at it myself! Nothing, I presume, 
but my double Westminster education — School and Hall — 
could have given me sufficient bronze for such cool proceed- 
ings. Having made an impression, I quitted the room. 
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At the hotel, after supper, Count 2ienobio related to me an 
incideot that he had witnessed here a few years ago; which 
had produced a most uncommon interest and effect A short 
thin dian, whom nobody knew but by sight, suddenly, became 
a constant attendant at the gaming tables. This man, during 
a whole fortnight, continued night after night, in the most ex- 
traordinary manner, to win enormous sums of the faro bank- 
ers, as well as the surrounding betters. 

He wore spectacles, and appeared so short-sighted, that he 
was always obliged to touch the counters with his nose, be- 
fore he could distinguish the card. Such was his luck, that 
whatever card he backed, was sure to win. 

On the last night of his appearance in Spa, one of the game- 
sters, a young half-intoxicated Irishman, had lost an unusually 
heavy sum. His temper was quite gone, and he vituperated 
his lucky opponent, in a style that might have edified the 

most abusive fish woman in Billingsgate. " D you, you 

old dog,^' he cried, "and most particularly d your spec- 
tacles! By the powers, see, if I won't try my luck myself in 
your cursed spectacles!" and snatching them from him, he put 
them on his own face. At first he could distinguish nothing, 
but on approaching the cards, within three inches of his nose, 
he discovered that the spectacles were strong magnifiers. His 
suspicion and curiosity, were immediately excited, and he 
turned to demand an explanation of the wearer; but he was 
gone. An examination then commenced, and the eause of 
tJiis wonderful continuity of luck was speedily discovered. 

The cards in Spa, are not bought of shop-keepers, as in En 
gland, but every autumn the proprietors of the gaming tables 
repair to the grand fair at Leipzig, and there purchase theiv 
stock for the year. Thither the spectacle gentleman had also 
hied, not as a buyer j but as a seller of cards; and at such reduced 
rate, and of such excellent quality, that all the purchaser^ re- 
sorted to him; and Spa and several other towns were literally 
stocked solely with his cards. At the back of each of these^ 
concealed amongst the ornaments, and so small as to be unper- 
eeptible to the unassisted eye^ was its number, with a particular 
variation to denote the suit Then the rogue came to Spa dis- 
guised — with blackened hair, and spectacles; and there, as a 
gentleman gambler, would have broken all the banks in Spa, 
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but for the fury of the enraged Irishman. As it was, he de- 
camped with several thousand pounds. 

On the following evening, I again met Lord Grandison, 
<^ on the accustomed hill/' and was commencing my old ma- 
ncBuvres, when he took me aside, and said to me, ^' Come, 
come, Frederick-— it is high time this idle contest should ter- 
minate. I do not blame you for your zeal in your father's 
cause — but I blame you for acting as if I had personally pro- 
yoked you, when you know I could not lend my name to 
such senseless mockery — ^Your whole conduct is literally 
worrying and annoying in the extreme, and I fairly tell you, 
in perfect good-humour, I wish you would leave Spa." 

" Well!" was my reply in the same tone, " I am ready to 
meet your Lordship's wishes, if — " 

" If what!" he rejoined—^* Why, you are not going to dun 
again!" 

" No, my Lord," I answered — ^^^but if I return home, you 
see, quite empty handed, I shall look so foolish — come, now, 
in one word — a slight douceur of five hundred pounds, and 
your Lordship shall see at your chateau to-morrow morning, 
a beautiful P. P. C." 

" Well — you are a cool, impudent fellow — ^but as I know 
you will keep your word — agreed" — and we parted for the 
night, on the best terms — each well pleased with his bargain. 

In the morning, I called on his Lordship with my card — ^he 
received me with civility, and gave me a draught on his fa- 
ther-in-law, Lord Hertford, for five hundred pounds on ac- 
<count 

He then asked me when I should depart; I replied, the fol- 
lowing morning by the Diligence. He said, with some hesi- 
tation, that my father must doubtlessly be anxious to know 
the result of my expedition; and that, therefore, he should 
conceive I had better return immediately. 1 soon saw the 
chief cause of this sudden affection for my father, and replied, 
that there was no conveyance in the afternoon, or I should 
have preferred it 

So desirous was his Lordship, (and probably with reason) 
to rid himself of me, that I had scarcely spoken, before the 
order was given to attach four horses to his cabriolet; and then 
turning to me, he said, that as I had been so obliging as to 
come so far to visit him, the least compensation he could make, 
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would be to return me to Liege in his own carriage. I made 
but a feeble resistance; so^ both he and Lady Grandison shook 
me warmly by the hand, and wished me a hearty farewell. 
Seating myself in his Lordship's equipage, and buttoning my 
pocket over his five hundred pounds, I gave the word for de- 
parture to the postillions; and then, as I bade adieu to Spa and 
its black castle, and remembered that I was a mere solitary 
Westminster boy of seventeen, I could not refrain from tri- 
umphantly exclaiming with Clodio, 

" Nerer fenc'd better in ftU my life !" 



Vol. I. 17 
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CHAPTER Vi. 

TOUR CONTINUED. 

• TRANCE AND PARIS. 

«« Their condition, though it looks splendidly, yet when you handle it on 
all sides, it wiU prick your fingers.** 

TATI.OK. 

In justice to Lord Orandison, I must state the denouement 
of this transaction — By continuing to live abroad, and keep- 
ing his estates at nurse, he was in a very few years enabled to 
return to England, and, amongst other creditors, punctually 
satisfied my father. 

Late in the evening I reached Liege, and drove to the prin- 
cipal inn; where, though only nine days previously, I had 
scarcely been able to obtain common attention, and the appel- 
lation of " Monsieur," I was now assisted to descend from my 
aristocratic equipage, by a dozen officious hands, and ip the 
same instant proclaimed by as many voices, a real ^^ Milord 
Anglais!" 

Here, however, terminated my pomp. The following morn- 
ing his Lordship's servants and carriage returned to Spa, and 
I departed in a humble Diligence for Brussels. 

When I arrived th^re, I looked immediately for my bill of 
credit, which was drawn on a banker of that town. I search- 
ed my portmanteau, removed the contents, unfolded, shook, 
and refolded them; but no bill was there! — I emptied my 
pockets^ and found a solitary louis and a few livres, but the 
fnatertel was gone. Here was a situation ! In a foreign coun* 
try, far from my home, and nearly sans six sotis* I almost 
cried with rage, when I looked at Lord Grandison's draught, 
and thought I might starve from want, with five hundred 
pounds in my pocket! ' 
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For a time I was completely confounded, and knew not 
what course to pursue. To return and seek assistance of Lord 
Grandison^ was hopeless; retreating were " as tedious as go 
o'er.'' 

At length, I remembered Alderman Lee, a friend of my fa- 
ther, resident in that very town. Just, however, as I was 
about to depart in search of hiiH, the innkeeper came and de- 
manded the remainder of my fare from Liege. To satisfy 
him I was obliged to part with niy last louis; I gazed on it, 
pressed it, kissed it, and then with a suppressed sigh, aban- 
doning it to Monsieur TAubergiste, exclaimed in the words 
of Maria Theresa, when forced to entrust her child to the 
custody of the faithful Hungarians: ** There, my friend, to 
your fidelity, courage and constancy, I entrust this image of 
your king!" 

After a short search, I had the good fortune to discover the 
Alderman. He professed great pleasure at my unexpected 
visit; but, when I stated that the object was to borrow a large 
sum, (for this is the surest method to obtain a small one) he 
changed his tone, and showed both anger and alarm.. 

But when, instead of my demanding a loan of two or three 
hundred pounds, as the old gentleman had expected, from the 
magnificence of my allusions, I entreated only ten pounds, he 
thought himself too fortunate, and immediately advanced 
them. I thanked him — promised speedily to repay him, and 
then departed, leaving him apparently much satisfied with 
die result of the transaction. 

The moment I had got my money, instead of pursuing the 
route to Calais, I determined to see Paris; and without the 
slightest reflection, I went immediately and engaged a seat in 
the Paris Diligence, for which I paid two guineas. I simply 
thought, that as I had got five hundred pounds wholly by my 
own perseverance, I had a right to some little indemnifica- 
tion. Now, again, I revert to my diary. , 

September the 2nd. Brussels is an elegant town. La Place 
Royale, the Prince's Palace, the Grande Place," and the Me- 
tropolitan, are buildings that would do honour to any city in 
Eimope. Went to the chapel, and there saw Prince Charles 
and his wife; as ugly a pair as ever sat in public 

The little park and less Vauxhall, are very neat, and the 
walks on the ramparts are pleasant Wooden shoes amongst 
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the bourgeoises are the ton here. The Opera House is ex- 
cellent, and the actresses are pretty and well made. Here was 
the first time I ever saw men and women kiss in public; the 
moment the opera was finished^ and the company were on the 
point of departure, there was a general and noby smacking 
throughout the whole house. All bad habits are contagious; 
I felt myself affected, wished to practise upon the lady next 
me, and got my ears boxed. 

Afterwards I went to Vauxhall, where 1 saw two friends of 
my father — old and young Cole — at supper; — was much 
amused with a balpaHy in which figured all the frail fashion 
of Brussels. 

Old Cole said that if I went to Paris I was mad: for Lord 
Cholmondely had just been stopped at the gates, and obliged 
to return whence he came:-r-and that it was impossible for 
any Englishman to enter, since it was impossible for any En- 
glishman to obtain a passport ^^ Wilful man will have his 
way;*^ I thanked him for his advice, determined to follow my 
own, wished him good night, and returned to my inn; where 
I supped with a party of English ladies and gentlemen, who 
had likewise been at the Opera; we had much talk about kiss- 
ing — but mere talk upon my honour. 

September the 3rd. Started at half-past three in the morn- 
ing for Paris, without letters of recommendation, and with a 
very imperfect knowledge of the French language. How- 
ever, as I expect my father's friend Mr. Sayre will be at Paris, 
1 shall not want an introduction to society, though I may want 
money; so I am obliged to play the miser with my small sum. 

I had no dinner yesterday, and I intend to have none to- 
morrow; in fact, I only dine every alternate day. I deduct a sol 
from this, and a liard from that, and then I hoard them; and so 
vast is my hunger, I would eat them on my next non-dinner 
day, would it not be too expensive a meal. 

Mons is a respectable old town in a bad situation. The 
country about it is flat, woody and barren. About eight in the 
evening, we arrived at Valenciennes; — the streets in general 
are dark,. narrow, and winding, though picturesquely built in 
the gothic style. The town is thickly populated, and the pride 
of its numerous inhabitants, one of whom informed me with 
much gratification^ that it was built by the Emperor Valenti- 
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niantfae First, fix)m whom it derived its name; a most novel 
fact 

At ten o'clock, we were joined by two gentlemanly oflScers, 
and got into another Dili, with six horses, and a lai^ flambeau 
attached to it in lieu of lamps. As usual, I slept till we reach- 
ed Cambray, where the gates being shut, I was awidcened by 
a French " holla'* for entrance, which we did not obtain for 
a full hour. 

About ten o'clock in the morning we reached Peronne, a 
sombre place, called, however, " Ptirc/fe," because it is assert- 
ed that it has never been captured. Judging by their manners 
and appearance, I should say, not one of the inhabitants c»i 
lay even as probable a claim to the appellation as their town. 

While my companions were dining on bouilK, ragout ek 
rognonsj oignons^ &c. , I took the liberty of taking an English 
breakfast a la Frangaise; that is, tea from leaves on a bough, 
probably cut from a sloe tree, which having previously flavour- 
ed the water, for the last English traveller, merely coloured 
mine after an hour's decoction. 

September the 5th. Rose at three this morning. The 
Frenchmen kept on their night-caps and called me ^^ Monsieur 
Defeuner;** because I rallied them for dining when they ought 
to have breakfasted; dined again at nine o'clock in the morn- 
ing, at Pont St Maygnce. — ^The next town is Chantilly; the 
Prince of Condfe's Palace, too well known to bear description; 
the country is flat, but the difierent villages and seats make the 
environs very pleasant Partridges and other game ai'e as 
abundant as sparrows in the the temple. 

At night we reached Pari% and the terrors arising from the 
want of a passport were now at their height; however, after a 
fearful pause of some minutes, to my unexpressible joy we 
passed the gates quietly;* and proceeded to Rue Si Denis, 
where I had my portmanteau broken open, and myself insult- 
ed. At length they sufiered me to depart; so ^tting into a 
fiacre, I ordered the coachman to drive to the Hotel Vend&me^ 
near the Louvre. 

* To thjft obscurity of a Diligeiicey arriTing (nm a Qenaan quaiter* in all 
probability I was indebted for the fiM»lity of ay entrance) since to a weal* 
%• and conspicuous equipage, Loid Cholmondely might ponoipaUy hare 
owed his dismiaaion. 
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1 walked into the court-yard with the air of a Marquis, and 
took a dignified turn around it; the master, mistress, and all 
the servants, following close at the heels of that then rata 
aviSj an Englishman. After an examination, unable to pro* 
nounce me either nobk or roturier^ they made me that happy 
betwixt and between, a monsieur; so, as the house was seven 
stories high, and as the opinion in favour of my rank rather pre- 
ponderated^ they showed me into the third. 

Left to myself, I gazed from my window on the surround- 
ing scene, and thought what a sapient fellow I was to be in a 
city at war with our own, without a passport; and consequent- 
ly, in perpetual danger of an immediate consignment to the 
Bastile, as a spy. However, I comforted myself with the idea 
that it was seeing life; so I hired a French valet^ supped and 
went to bed. 

September .the 6th. — At a little after five I was awakened 
by a loud knocking at my door; in great terror 1 proceeded to 
open it; when instantly marched into the room an officer of the 
municipality, and two whiskered gens (Tarmes — 0, thought I, 
old Cole is right; and I and my tour are both finis^dl 

I had again entered my bed; when advancing close to me, 
the officer authoritatively deinanded my passport, which in 
course not being able to produce, he exclaimed in a tone 
which gave me a universal palsy, 

*^ Sacrebleuf — qui etes voua?^^ — 

So alarmed and confused was I, by this abrupt inquiry, 
and their fierce manners, that all my little French vanishing, 
I was compelled to resort to my pocket dictionary for assist- 
ance. So long was this searching operation protracted, {owing 
to my panic banishing the total recollection of one word, while 
I sought the succeeding) that quite infuriated, one of the gens 
cParmes pointed his bayonet; while the officer stamped, and 
vowed, that unless 1 could give him immediate proof that I 
was no spy, he would take me on the instant, to the Concier- 
gerie— 

This word roused all my faculties. 

"«/c ne suis pas spy^^^ I replied energetically; ^^je suds 
Jhneriquef — non, siop^ arretezj^ again recurring to my pock- 
et jJly! "jc suisyje suis •Smerieain!^^ — 

** Eh bien! mats le temoignagef^^ 

*^ QuxH?^* again losing the scent 
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" Le temoUk—Penidence?*' 

^ Pevidence!'' I rejoined, with no more idea at first who 
should evidence to the truth oC my assertion, than they had 
who required it — ^ V evidence — ouiy oui^je cwnprends—wait 
tin moment! P evidence? ho! Docteur Franklin^ Messieurs!** 

^ L'ambassadeur!*' cried the officer; " cela fait autre chose 
done;** he added with altered tone and manner; and after a 
few more interrogatories, asked with less haughtiness, and 
answered with more assurance, they departed; granting metijl 
six in the evening to procure from Doctor Franklin, a written 
document confirmatory of the tn|th of my statement 

Here was a dilemma! I knew personally no more of Doctor 
Franklin, than of Louis the Sixteenth himself, and I felt as if I 
had only gained a short respite, at the expense of a more severe 
punishment. Mr. Sayre might poeaibly have been able to assist 
me, but in what part of Paris was he to be found? However, 
with the Bastile, and racks, and tortures before my eyes, I started 
on an unsuccessful search for him. At last the clock striking 
twelve, and time fearfully pressing, as a last resource, as the 
forlorn hope, I determined to go to Passy, the place of Doctor 
Franklin's residence, and a few miles from Paris; resolved to 
make a pathetic recital of my misfortunes, and then to throw 
myself on his generosity. 

On my arrival, the occurrence that I most dreaded, really 
happened; I was refused admittance; my expostulations and 
intreaties were both equally fruitless: the gates remained shut, 
and my heart sank within me. I thought of home, and aban- 
doning myself to my unlucky destiny, w^s sd)0ut to return, 
almost resigning all hope of ever again seeing those I loved 
so dearly. 

At this moment, those gates, so immovioaUe f9r,mje, readily 
opened tp give egress to a gentleman on horsebaqk; as he pasa- 
ed^ he gaye. some directions to the stubborn porter, who. repli- 
ed respectfully " Om, Mwineur kSecretmre** 

Knowii^ t)^ L could. not; lose, and hoping 1 might profit^ 
by this unintentional, infonnaUon, I (impeded the advance of 
the man in power, an4 made sp .foi:cible a^ appeal, that the 
secretly, (who most fortuiiately for me, proypd.tQ. be a really 
humave mais) i^t^K^sted iwnself ii;^ my griefs. 

" He best can p^t them, who shall feel them most'' 
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Among other questions, (to learn in what manner he cocdd 
render me must effectual service) he inquired whether I knew 
any of Doctor Franklin's acquaintance in London. I men- 
tioned my father; who I told him was the legal adviser of 
Wilkes and Say re, and the friend of Horne Tooke and other 
patriots. With this information, the secretary returned to the 
house, leaving me in a state of suspense and agitation such as 
I had never before, and probably shall never again, experience* 
My new and kind friend, however, soon re-appeared, and joy- 
ously placed in my hands a written permission, signed by the 
ambassador, to remain at large in Paris for seven day^, but no 
longer. 

This, if not completely satisfactory, at any rate delayed the 
day of misfortune; so after expressing my most grateful thanks 
to my compassionate protector, I returned to the hotel, and 
ordered dinner. Before I had swallowed my second glass of 
Burgundy, the oflScer, and the^en^ (Varmes entered, and de- 
manded their answer. I showed them the permission; they 
bowed respectfully, and were jM«paring to depart; but, I was 
too elated to allow them, till they had drank bumper after 
bumper to the Doctor's health, and mine. At length they 
quitted me, lauding to the skies the liberality of the " mag- 
nifiqut Monsieur Americawi* and I finished the second bot^ 
tie, singing — 

** O liberty, thou goddcas, hcav'nly bright" 

In the evening I went t# the Opera. It was the first night 
of Beaumarchais' Tarare, and« owing to the immense populari- 
ty of the author, the crowd present was prodigious. That I 
succeeded in entering the theatre, was almost a miracle, though 
I gained but little profit by my entry; for, while I was con- 
templating with delight, the gorgeous and almost unparalleled 
magnificence of the properties, scenes and dresses, at the ter- 
mination of the first act, (owing to the intense heat, the pres- 
sure, and the agitation I had previously encountered) I and 
the curtain dropped simultaneously, and I was carried out in 
a fainting fit On the following moming4 I heard that the 
new piece was not nearly so successful as either the Barbier 
de Seville, or the Fblle Jaumee; indeed the reception was of 
such a doubtful nature, that 'twas said Beaumarchais himself 
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appeared on the stage, and addressed the audience, ** in mitiga- 
tion of judgment" 

Dun'ng the day, fortunately discoveritig that Mr. Sayre 
lodged in the Ruede Richelieuy I waited on him, and he gave 
me a most kind and friendly reeeption. Though his stocks 
were then nearly as low as mine, he lent me five guineas: at 
the same time reminded me, that he owed my father nearly as 
many thousands.* I dined with him and Mrs. Sayre, to whom 
he was " rather married,'* and in the evening we proceeded to 
the Foire de St. Laurent 

It was a gay scene, where there were booths, swings, vari- 
ous other amusements, and a small theatre; in which was re- 
presented the Capture of Gibraltar, by the Due de Crillon, the 
Comte d'Artois, (who served under the former) and other 
French heroes. Mr. Sayre laughed, and said, that by this 
time, Lord Howe must have relieved the garrison, and captur- 
ed or defeated all the " French Heroes;*' and he added, also, 
fliat Lord Effingham had gallantly embarked, as a common 
Volunteer on board his fleet t There was a strong report on 
the previous day, that Gibraltar had surrendered, and they 
shouted for joy in the streets. The canaillehooied us, and an 
old poisaarde cried, thrusting her pole-cat visage close to mine, 
«« Voila Messieurs Oihr altars — voila vous dam Anglais — 
Oibraltars is tekken!''| 

* It should be mentioned, that Mr. Sayre, owing* to his impeachment for 
Ugh treason, his commitment to the Tower, his former wealth and influ- 
ence as leadii^ fashionable banker, his weU known correspondence with 
Lord Chatham, and the remarkable handsomeness of his person, was, in 
wpiXit of his reverses, even then, a most conspicuous personag'e. 

•f To show the different eye, with which the most honourable may regard 
their duties, and yet, act in strict concordance with their most scrupulous 
feelings, I will relate the examples of Lord Effingham and Comwallis. 
When Lord Effingham was ordered to senre against the Americans, (for 
wtioae cause he was a most strenuous advocate,) he staunchly refused, and 
tesigned his Colonelcy^ conceiving that the injustice of the war superseded 
all claims to hia obedience)— but, when Lord Comwallis, his intimate friend, 
and who was aa ardent as himself in defence of our oppressed tributaries^ 
was requested to serve against them, he immediately acceded, concei\ang 
that the wishes of his country, superseded all the objections of his own pri- 
vate feelings. 

#The Preach, and the French court, have been, from time immemorial, 
addicted to errors of this natusv; even in the present day, there are French* 

Vol. L 18 
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As we returned, we went into a caricature ahop. Here I 
was particularly struck by the evident discontent of the people; 
who, as if unable to give it a sufficient vent by whispering and 
printing, painted and engraved it In one of these carica- 
tures; fishes were seen flying in the air, while birds were 
drowning in the sea; a court of justice was inverted; the King, 
in his robes, stood attempting to water some drooping plants, 
but the water flew upwards. By his side, on its hinder legs, 
stood a large female wolf, to whom an immense pocket was 
attached, into which several courtiers of the Austrian faction, 
were seen rapidly pouring gold; while in the wolf's paw was 
a large flambeau, whose long flame descending perpendicular- 
ly, fired their wigs. 

On the wolfs heady which bore a most ridiculous resem- 
blance to the Queetiy were immense plumes of feathers; allu- 
ding to the feather mania, with which Marie Antoinette had 
infected the court, at a period when they were only worn on 
the heads of horses. Never had fashion a greater rage; every 
week an additional, a handsomer, or a larger, feather was at- 
tached; until, at length, the Queen, her suit, and her horses, 
at a short distance from the beholder, were lost in one waving, 
undulating forest of feathers. 

Mr. Sayre told me, this innovation was so odious to the 
caiffeursy and the other good people of Paris, (lovers of pow- 
der, pomatum, and the etiquette Louis Quatorze) that, had 
it not been speedily abandoned, in all probability, there would 
have been a rebellion. It was on this occasion. Sir Charles 
Bunbury wrote the following epigram, with much success: — 

** Since to ape horses, tanks womankind. 
Heaven forefend, they lovers should find! 
For he that courts, and wins such fools. 
Must raise a race of horrid muks/** 

I called the following morning, with Mr. Sayre, on an old 
lady — a friend of his, for whom was the nominal visit, though 

men, who write their pontive convictions, that Buonaparte won the battle 
of Waterloo: and about one hundred and thirty years ago, Louis the Four- 
teenth, his court, and capital, were all engaged in rejoicings and iOumina- 
tions, as allies of the unfortunate James the Second, for the defeat^ and 
death, in Ireland, of William, Prince of Orange, and King of England, at 
the veiy moment that be wm conqueror of the Booiboiisand Stuarts, tt the 
Boyne. 
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the real one was for roe to see her daughter, an eictremely 
pretty girl. Madame was in a sad panic. Her nephew was an 
officer in the French army serving in America, and bitten by 
the Yankee republicanism, had sent home a letter, so daringly 
expressing liberty and equality, and abhorrence of royalty 
and despotism, that the old lady feared it might bring tiie 
police about her ears, should it reach theirs. Mr. Sayrie show- 
ed Madame how to avoid a possibility of discovery, by destroy- 
ing the letter.* 

My valet was one of the best of all good natured fellows. 
As he had a name most discordant, and of difficult remem- 
brance, we mutually agreed, that I should call him La Fleur; 
thus afiTording me the opportunity of fancying myself either a 
Sterne, or a Glorieux. 

On the Sunday, he came to me early in the morning, dress- 
ed in a cut velvet coat, well embroidered with tarnished sil- 
ver; a white satin waistcoat, worked with flowers of diflerent 
colours; black silk breeches, white silk stockings, and a 
chapeau bras. He bowed, and looked most smilingly, cheer- 
fully, and significantly. 

I stared at him with astonishment I only allowed him the 
meagre and common wages of a laquais de place^ and yet he 
was far better dressed than his master. He was young, tall, 
strait and good-looking; his curls and toupet, were all well 
powdered and arranged, and there was the sparkle of more 
than common intelligence and benevolence in his eye. 

* When the Due de Lauzim, since known, (during^ the revolution) as 
the Due de Biron, brought to Paris the news of the surrender of Lord 
Comwall'is and his army, Mr. Sayre informed me, that on the second night 
after his arrival, he was at a party given by the Due de Choiseul's sister, the 
Duchess of Granmiont, where each individual lady successively saluted the 
Due de Lauzun, as one of the chief heroes of liberty. They afterwards pro- 
ceeded to express their democratic predilections, by their usual frivolous 
methods: — ^there were Franklin hats, Franklin bonnets, Franklin reticules^ 
and some ladies even went so far, as to dismount their tops, and toupeta^ 
and crop their hair, d la mode Amerieaine* Perhaps, almost the only person 
who rightly saw the mischievous tendency of these apparent fooleries, was 
the Queen herself; but the Due d*Aiguillon, and the Anti-Austrian party, 
had by that time so clipped her wings, that this amiable, but ilMated lady, 
was eompeDed to confine her feelings and forebodings to the pubfic mani- 
festation of &yoar and preference for the few En^ish then in Paris, to mark 
ter dofike of FranUm, the Americans, and tiieir prindples. 
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He came to learn my arrangements for the day; but I was 
ashamed to give any menial command to a man of such gentle- 
manly and respectable appearance. Observing my exaniina- 
tion, he smiled again, and with a low bow, hoped Monsieur 
thought his habit respectable? 

" Why, La Fleur," I cried, " you must have your whole 
years' wages on your back?" 

" que non MonsieuTy^ he replied; adding, that he had 
purchased them of ^/ripier, and had given ten livres for the 
coat; that he had banished the unnatural polish that had seized 
on the most prominent parts of his breeches, with the assist- 
ance of a little French chalk, and now they looked iissez bien; 
and that he had exchanged his old waistcoat and two francs, 
for the present one, with a Jew, who had received it in part 
of payment of a toial of eighteen livres, from the third valet of 
the Due de Penthievre, ** to whom, on pent supposery it 
originally belonged; — and all this, Ibr the credit of Monsieur/' 

Such a tale, and so jovial a countenance, would have extract- 
ed two livres from the pocket of a miser; as for me, while I 
gazed on his grace's waistcoat, I felt so ashamed of the small- 
ness of the sum, that I almost expected it would be refused. 
However, to my great relief, he pocketed the affront, without 
the slightest manifestation of disapprobation, and then smiling 
significantly, exclaimed, 

" Monsieur^ n^ira-t-il pas a Versaillea?^^ 

" Wherefore should I go?*' 1 replied. 

" PourquoiP^ he repeated, with as much vivacity and as- 
tonishment, as he could express within the limits of the most 
marked respect; ^^ pourquoi? Tout le mondeva a Versailles^ 
tou>s les Dimanckes;** — and then, he gave so vivid and ardent 
a description of the gaiety and peculiarity of this hebdomadal 
excursion, that I saw the poor fellow's very happiness, for at 
least six hours and a half, was dependent on my decision So^ 
principally for his gratification, but to tell the whole truth, 
partly for my own, I at length acceded to his proposal. 

The means of conveyance then became a subject of discus- 
sion between us. We might have gone in the cache for twen- 
ty-five sous; or by water, as far as S6ve for five sous; or, more 
respectably, in the carrosscy for four livres each. But, there 
was an attraction in the exhibition of La Fleur, on the foot 
board of a fiacrcj and thereby a swagger over the badauds (^ 
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Paris, that was irresistible; so I commissioDed him to hire a 
fiacre. After much haggling, (for the poor fellow was per- 
haps even more careful of my money than his own) he at 
length obtained one, to convey us to Versailles and back, for 
fifteen livres for the proprietor, and a present of three, for M . 
le Cocher. 

It is a charming road, between trees and lamps, the* whole 
distance. These lamps were lit on my return, and though of 
a bad construction, they give an amazing light Incessantly, 
we overtook, or were overtaken by Parisians, going the same 
route, in every kind of vehicle, from the splendid and highly 
decorated carrossCy down to the jolting chariot, with its long 
and sharp axletree, of most convenient formation for mutual 
concussion and injury. 

All were dressed after the fashion of laf Fleur; few worse, 
and many better. They wjj^, indeed, very difierentfrom the 
mob of England; particularly the women, who had a style 
and ton about them, that, in manners and in dress, would 
have placed them on a par with many of our gentry. They 
were all cheerful, laughing and grimacing; all recollection of 
the privations of the six days was obliterated, while they effect* 
ed this ecldt on the seventh. 

It had threatened rain for some time, and before we had got 
six miles from Paris, it began to descend in large drops. I 
looked through the glass in the back of the^oorf, and never 
before nor since, have I seen a countenance more expressive of 
terror, than poor La Fleur*s at that moment In his bosom, 
he had found shelter and seclusion for his fine chapeau; but, 
its forsaken occupant, his head of powder and pomatum^ was 
left to encounter all the horrors of dilution and dissolution, in 
the pitiless storm; his double handkerchief, spread over his 
shoulders and waistcoat, had ensured their safety for a time; 
but how were the extremities of his dear, his darling coat, to 
be preserved? 

Why was I to sit in comfortable indolence, while a better 
man than myself, was absolutely to be soaked into a state of 
solution? My conscience pricked me, so I stopped the coach- 
man, and made La Fleur enter. His delight and respect are 
scarcely to be expressed. ^^ O, Monsieur j Monsiettr" he cried^ 
in an ecstacy of gratitude, <^ ce n'est pas la conservation de oes 
hatUonsy*' pointing to his smart clothes; ^ mais €?est la con* 
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descendance de Monsieur^ c*est Phonneur, MomieurP* I 
thought he would have had a little fit 

At length, we reached Versailles, which is seated on a rising 
ground, in the middle of a champaign country. The grand 
avenue, which leads to the palace, divides the town into two 
parts, old and new Versailles. The former, contained many 
good hotels, an old convent, and church; the latter, a market- 
place, and a large square, and is altogether more regularly 
built. 

The new palace is a magnificent building, and of prodigious 
size; the whole summit of which was, and is, I believe, deco- 
rated with statues, vases, and other ornaments, beautifully 
executed. Remarking to La Fleur, that this palace was far 
larger and more splendid than ours of St James', he replied, 
with a naivete that expressed a perfect conviction of my una- 
voidable concurrence in his assertion. 

" tdh ouiy Monsieur^ les petits rois doivent avoir les petits 
palais; mats le grand rot — O mon Dieuf** 

The gardens of the palace were beautiful, and the menagerie 
in the park, at that time, the finest in Europe. As we walk- 
ed through the former, I was unexpectedly informed, by La 
Fleur, that if I were on the alert, I should now behold the 
grand spectacle, the main object of my visit to Paris; for that 
high mass being concluded, Louis the Sixteenth and Marie 
Antoinette were about to return from the chapel, to their apart- 
ments in the palace. 

My indefatigable valet then proceeded to business, and hav- 
ing some slight acquaintance with one of the royal servants, 
giving him an ecu, he prevailed upon him to station me in a 
large ante-chamber; through which, the King and Queen were 
to pass in state. 

Imagining, not only that La Fleur would remain, but that 
others would join me, I expected a tranquil scrutiny of the 
royal personages, from amidst the obscurity of a crowd; but, 
suddenly looking around, and discovering myself to be wholly 
alone, in a situation of unavoidable conspicuousness, violent 
and increasing nervous sensations seized on my mind. 

Unable either to calm or re-assure myself, I ran to the door, 
determined on flight; when, at that very moment, hearing the 
approach of the King and his whole suite, I rushed back and 
slunk into a comer, abashed and confounded: for, indq)endent 
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of constitutionally weak nerves^ I had other grounds for agita- 
tion; first, as a foreigner, and that foreigner an Englishman; 
and secondly, on the score of etiquette, as boots, leather 
breeches, and plain, drab frock-coat did not too well accord 
with the costume of the most splendid court in Europe. 

The door opened, and Louis the Sixteenth, Marie An- 
toinette, Monsieur, (the late King), and Mesdames, (the aunts 
of the King) entered the room, followed by a train of courtly 
personages, in most magnificent attire. Engaged in gay, 
cheerful conversation, they reached the centre, without ob- 
serving me, and I began to hope I should escape altogether 
without notice. Suddenly, however, the King catching my 
eye, pointed me out to the Queen, and then the whole pro- 
cession abruptly stopped. 

I trembled, and could scarcely support myself, when a gra- 
cious smile from Marie Antoinette in some degree restored 
me; and the King also bestowing one, Monsieur, Mesdames, 
and the rest of the court in course, followed their examples. 
The King, then saluting me with a most afiable inclination of 
his head, passed on; while the accordant train, again receiving 
the ton from their sovereign, overwhelmed me with their 
nods, and protecting graciousness: then, as the whole court 
walked out amused, at one door, I more than equally gratified, 
departed at the other. 

The Queen was then in her twenty-seventh year; certainly 
the most pleasing and commanding beauty I had ever seen. 
The King was rather above the common stature, of dignified 
deportment, and with a countenance expressive of the utmost 
benevolence. Of the other individuals of the court, I have not 
the slightest recollection — ^I do not think I even saw them, so 
engrossed was my attention by the two principals of the 
spectacle. 

Mr. Sayre informed me, that a few years previously to this 
period, he had seen the royal family of France, dine in public. 
The crowd of idolaters, who flocked to pay their court to the 
youthful and fascinating daughter of Maria Theresa, was so 
great, that the saloon became almost insupportable from the 
heat: the Queen was nearly fainting, and those who attempted, 
being unable to open the windows, Louis the Sixteenth order- 
ed them to be broken, and instantly, hundreds of panes of the 
Bu>8t costly plate glass^ were shattered into fragments, in the 
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eagerness of giving air to a Queen^ whose breath that very peo- 
ple afterwards terminated, with frantic gratification, on a 
scaffold!* 

I returned to Paris with gratified sensations. I had been 
noticed by the Grand Monarque, la belle Reine, and the chief 
of the court of France; but, fortunately, though young, I was 
not conceited. I presume the bladder of my vanity was 
pricked at Westminster, for I neither said, nor thought with 
Falstaff,^ 

<< I shall be sent for in private." 

Never had unfortunate princess a more difficult part to play, 
than Marie Antoinette. The party,' that after so much violent 
opposition, at length succeeded in placing her on that station 
'of trial and peril, a throne, were vanquished almost before she 
attained it; leaving her the unsupported victim of the enemies 
they had themselves excited. At the age of nineteen, Queen 
in a foreign court, surrounded by hostile interests, but not one 
friend or protector, without even the confidence of her hus- 
band, and advised by an erring and prejudiced priest, (to 

* An acdon of gallantry once offered to majesty, which reduces the above 
almost below the level of common courtesy, was that I once heard from an 
old American gentleman, and which is too appropriate to the present con- 
text, to be omitted here. It related to an officer of the Household of an 
Indian Queen, who, superior to the gSnt and restraints of our straight-laced 
European decorum, instead of concealiikg the gpraces of nature under a bath- 
ing-dress, used, constantly in conjunction with her blackest and most fk- 
Tourite nymphs of honour, (when at a distance from the shore most conve- 
nient for the observations of her loving subjects on it,} to plunge into the 
sea, out of a twelve-oared barge, 611ed with all the male fashion and beauty 
of the court One day, when, like a porpoise, she had sufficiently spouted, 
tossed, and tumbled, she was swimming towards her boat, when a hungry 
shark appeared in rapid chace after this luxurious banquet of imperial beau- 
ty. The queen shrieked, and exerted her utmost speed; her attendants 
roared, the shark pursued, gained way, and was about to spring; but, at that 
veiy moment, when her preservation appeared beyond the reach of human 
power, with an address, and a presence of mind not to be sufficiently ex- 
tolled, the above-mentioned officer cast a UUk page, wand, dress of state and 
all, between the queen and the enemy. The morffeau was finished in a 
moment, but thai moment saved her majesty. The gallant officer was made 
Grand Cbamberbun, and to gratify the manes of the poor little page, hia 
brother was made a very great mao, and ezemptedfiom attending the queen 
on her days of bathing. 
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. whovi, tram her earliest infancy, ahe had been taught ;feo pay 
•n uulimited de&vence,) where is the woman that waul4 not 
h9ive erred? 

But the errors of Marie Antoinette, were of the bead^ not 
of the heart; a word or look, inappropriately spoken or placed^ 
were so many crimes in this scandalizing court A friepd of 
Sayre, showed me a copy of a most libellous and infamous aeng^ 
4hat before she was eighteen, was circulated sub rotd^ oontaio- 
ing a list of her lovers, which beginning with the Sue de 
Choiseui, included even that little dwarf the Due de FronsafL 
Similar attacks pursued her through the whole of her tti|for> 
tunate career, and, frivolous as they may appear, conjoined 
with her dislike of magnificent riavery, in a court and nation 
•Af etiquette; conduced, perhaps, more essentially to her latal 
/termination, than any other causes. 

But, to my tale agaia. The two following daya, I walked 
about the city, with my ever assiduous La Fleur; but was so 
pressed for time, that in my eagerness to see every thing, in 
liM^t J saw nothing. Having fairly galloped through the 
Ixiovre, the Thuilleries, the Palais Royal, the Bourbon Palace, 
Ihe Hospital of Invalids, and Notre Dame, I be^tn to feel tha(t 
** my hour was almost come.'' 

Profiting by my past imprudence^ .and aided by Say re, I 
passed the fifth and sixth days, in attempting to procure a pass- 
port for England — in vain. Not daring again to apply to Dr. 
Franklin, since his secretary had informed me positively to 
expect no further assistance in that quarter, there was but one 
diance of escape; namely, the discovery of some American 
gentleman, who having a passport for himself and servants^ 
would allow me to rank among the latter. 

Certainly, I might have reached England, vid Brussels, 
without much difficulty; but, I had not sufficient money to 
eneounter the additional expenses of that prolonged route. 
Thus, my troubles and perplexities only continued to increase, 
till the evening of the seventh day, when Sayre joyfully in- 
formed me that Mr. Watkins, an American gentleman, who 
had a passport for himself and servant, would cheerfully ac* 
commodate me. I waited immediately on him, was most cor- 
dially received, and hired as his valet, without the accustomed 
inquiry as to character;-— perhaps, luckily for myself 

At ten, the same night, after taking leavssof j|iy kindintilA 

Vou I. IS 
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Mr. Sayre and poor La Fleur, who literally, was considera- 
bly affected by the circumstances under which we parted, in 
a borrowed great coat of Mr. Watkins, I took my station be- 
hind his carriage. Having passed the barrier^ I was again a 
gentleman, and seated by his side, travelled on merrily to 
Calais. 

But here, much to my mortification, owing to his too re- 
tentive memory, I was discovered by Dessein. However, he 
most honourably keep the secret; and the packetsailing the same 
day, I hastily resumed my livery, and tremblingly proceeded 
to the Quay. By following my master, and carrying his small 
trunks, when he presented his passport, I passed the ordeal in 
triumph, and in less than three hours, once more trod on native 
ground. Then I felt the true pleasure of travelling, — the re- 
turn to homcy which is ever (to those who will speak truth,) 
made ten times more valuable by temporary loss. 

Mr. Watkins, like the majority of his countrymen, at that 
time had the greatest possible dread of highwaymen; such de» 
predators being rarely, if ever, encountered in America. To 
guard, therefore, against danger, he took a place in the stage 
for London; I taking another, but only to Dartford; my purse 
being too low to allow me the expense of even one additional 
mile, and my pride too high to permit me to apply for pecu- 
niary assistance to my fellow traveller. 

On the road, we met with no adventures, and were not rob- 
bed by a single highwayman, though Mr. Watkins thought 
we were by innkeepers. Arriving at Dartford in the evening, 
we shook bands and parted; he towards London, and I to- 
wards Southbarrow. 

After walking six miles in a drizzling rain, cold and cheer- 
less, hungry and thirsty, it became quite dark before I reached 
Chislehurst Common, — nothing but the thought of dear home^ 
yielding relief, — ^when, suddenly, a carriage with lighted 
lamps overtook me. It was my father's — ^honest old Harper, 
the coachman, hailed me, jumped, or rather tumbled down, 
opened the door, and in another instant I found myself clasp« 
ed in my father's arms. 
After a short pause, he exclaimed, 
« Well, Fred, what have you done?'* 
^ I have spent twenty five pounds, Sir, and brought home 
with me a bill for five hundred, and send any body next 
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Spring to Spa, and that sum will be doubled.'^ I was again in 
his arms. 

On arriving at Southbarrow, I met a reception from my mo- 
ther, aunt and old nurse Morgan, which would have amply 
compensated for ten times the number of difficulties I had ex- 
perienced. It almost made me wish to travel again, though 
not exactly that night; so I retired to my old tent bed, and 
there sinking into a profound sleep, nothing remains to be 
added to my Tour through France, Flanders, and Germany, 
but, 



FINIS. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 
roitv AS n Fu»s. 



<* As for you, hon«st souls, who were never admitted into the Temple of 
Wisdom, nor ever visited the Sanctuaries of Wit, gather yourselves together 
from all parts, and hearken to what I am about to utter. But for you, men 
of science, who weigh sense, scan syllables, and measure sounds, — Away 
hence! stand aloof!" 

LoBB SHjirrasBUftT. 



Soon after my arrival from France, my father received an 
invitation from my travelling companion Mr. Watkins, to 
dine with him at his uncle's house in the city. I also was in- 
vitedy and as we read on the card, that we were to meet amongst 
others, the celebrated Dr. Franklin, who had suddenly arrived 
in England, on a pacific mission, my father felt peculiarly 
gratified by the idea of once more shaking hands with the 
venerable patriot 

The important day being arrived, my father, as he descend- 
ed from his carriage, eagerly demanded whether Doctor Frank- 
lin had arrived? The servant replied in the affirmative, and 
then added, that he was at that moment in the drawing-room. 

"Now, Fred," my father exclaimed, "you'll see what a 
reception I shall have. " Up stairs he ran, and I, post haste* 
after him. On entering the room, we beheld the Doctor seat- 
ed at a table near the fire, with a large folio volume lying open 
before him. His dress, considering the time and the occasion, 
appeared to us rather disrespectful; a large, wrapping, morning 
gown, slippers, nightcap and spectacles. 

However, this surprise was nothing to that which followed^ 
for, when my father, with much self-satisfaction, exclaimed* 
" How do you do, Doctor?" he made not the slightest reply. 
" Probably, you do not recollect me," rejoined my father after 
a considerable pause, ^ my name is Reynolds. '' Again, neither 
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inswer nor action. My fiuher cheeked Md disappointed, strut- 
ted towards the window, expressing in rather an aho tone, his 
u&limited disapprobation of American manners^ 

I endeavoured to exculpate the Doctor by pointing e«t to my 
father, how intent he was on his book; thoegb, at the same 
time, I could not help wondering that he could see to read on 
a misty October evening solely by the light of the fire. Yet tho 
chief cause of my surprise was, that, during the whole time we- 
had been in the room, i had never seeft him turn over a tingle 
leaf; but such was my respect, I was afraid of approachmg to a 
close inspection, lest I should give oflfenca* 

More visiters entered, and were reoeived with the same 
contemptuous silence. All were whispering and complaining 
together, when Mr. Watkins entered, and bowed respectfully 
to the Doctor, advanced towards us, and shaking us by the 
hands, loudly expressed his hopes that we had (bund his ex* 
oelleney entertaining — *^ Not at all," was the general reply, 
though in a low tone — ^^ Indeed!" exclaimed our host with as- 
sumed surprise; *^ then I must try if /can not make him en- 
tertaining," and rapidly approaching him, to our sudden dis^ 
may, he seijted his nightcap, threw it up to the ceiling, knock* 
ed his spectacles from his nose, boxed his ears, and then, to- 
prove that even dull Yankies can impose on eredukras cock* 
nies, andid his garment, and discovered a *^ Man of WaxJ** 

** Yesterday, Gentlemen," said Mr. Watkins, I purchased 
this curious and extraordinary resemblance of our illustrious 
firiend, of Mrs. Wright, of Cockspur-street, for fifty guineas; 
and 1 believe, gentlemen, you will all agree with me, that I 
may venture to assert with Charles in the School for Scandal, 
< This is the first time the Doctor was ever bought or sold.' ^' 

Some lau|^ied,some pooted,partieularly my fieither; howev^*, 
all was soon forgotten, and forgiven; Mr. Watkins at last whol- 
ly r o e st ab lishing the general good humour, by laughingly say- 
ing, *^ Having heard that a London dinner was nothing with- 
out a lion, I thought it bett^ to oAr you a wiuten one, than 
no lion at all. 

I must now recur to an event of a very difier^nt nature* 
During tho month of March, in the ensuing year, 1783, a dis- 
astrous duet ooeurred between -Captain Riddell of the Horse 
Grenadiers and Captain Cunningham of the fcoteb Oreys, 
whieb^ owing to its peotttar eirtoaistMieesi oxaiisd the gieit-^ 
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est interest, and the account of which I afterwards received 
from RiddelPs second, Topham 

The quarrel had been of long duration, but owing to their 
separation for some years, their friends hoped that it had, at 
length, naturally died away. Unfortunately, however, encoun* 
tering each other one morning at their agent's, Mr. Christie, 
high words ensued, and on the evening of that same day, Cap- 
tain Cunningham wrote, demanding satisfaction. 

The note arriving while the wafer was yet wet, at the house 
of the Captain's father, Sir James Riddell, he not observing 
the superscription, and conceiving it to be intended for him- 
self, opened it — Such, however, was the high honour of this 
Roman Baronet, that though thus suddenly placed in posses- 
sion of the fact of his son's intended rencontre, instead of inter- 
fering to prevent it, he calmly closed the letter, and restamped 
the wafer; acting no furtlier on his knowledge of its contents, 
than to procure the secret attendance of two surgeons, of first, 
rate abilities. 

The meeting took place on the appointed day; Riddell, at- 
tended by Captain Topham; and Cunningham, by his cousin. 
Captain Cunningham. Eight paces were measured by the 
seconds, and they tossed up for the first fire, which being won 
by Riddell, he fired and shot his antagonist 

The moment Captain Cunningham received the wound, he 
staggered but did not fall. He opened his waistcoat, and ap- 
peared to be mortally wounded. All this time. Captain Rid- 
dell remained on his ground, when after a pause of about two 
minutes. Captain Cunningham declared that he would not be 
removed till he had fired. Cunningham then presented his 
pistol, and shot Captain Riddell in the groin. He immediately 
fell, and was carried to Captain Topham 's house in Bryan- 
stone-street; where on the following day, be died. 

Captain Cunningham, after a long and dangerous illness, re- 
covering, voluntarily surrendered himself to the judgment of 
the law: he was tried and acquitted. 

About this period, another melancholy domestic event oc- 
curred. 

My brother Robert, (who had for sometime been a student 
at Saint John's College, Oxford, and had taken orders) fre- 
quently performed duty at Eltham and Hayes, with so much 
success, that there was not only a prospect of his becoming a 
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^ery popular preacher, but, from my father's interest and con- 
nection, a prosperous clergyman. 

If a clear, flexible voice, mild engaginfi; manners, and a hand- 
some person, could insure their owner the hearts of both hear- 
ers and beholders, Robert was that man — ^but, alas, it was 
decreed he should not long derive benefit from these advan- 
tages! 

One afternoon in the month of April of this year, riding on 
the Witney road, he stopped at Botley, about a mile from 
Oxford, and walked his horse into a pond, for the purpose of 
giving him drink. A woman at a farm-house adjoining, called 
from her window, in the hope of warning him of the depth of the 
water, but at that very moment, both my brother and the horse 
disappeared. The latter, however, soon again rose to the sui^ 
face, and aft»r much difiiculty, at length succeeded in reaching 
the shore. He then galloped off violently towards Oxford; but 
my poor brother rose no more! — 

We were informed of this melancholy circumstance the fol- 
lowing morning, by a letter from a fellow collegian with my 
orother, the present Mr. Serjeant Sellon. As may be suppos- 
ed, the whole family was thrown into the deepest affliction; 
particularly my affectionate mother, who did not recover the 
shock for many years. 

I can not conclude this brief account, without adding that 
not only on this occasion, but on many others, I have been in- 
debted to the kindness and friendship of Mr. Serjeant SeUon. 
He arranged the funeral, and with other fellow collegians, 
(amongst whom was Mr. Fonblanque, the King's Counsel,) 
followed their lamented friend to the grave. 

Though I had not quite passed the days of boyhood, when 
this favourite brother's existence was thus suddenly and fatal- 
ly terminated, and though Gray, in his Eton College Ode, 
speaks of << the tear forgot as soon as shed," yet can I remem- 
ber that this, my first serious loss, caused me, perhaps, more 
lasting and heartfelt grief than in colder manhood I have ever 
experienced. 

When I recall the sufferings of this period, and think of my 
present feelings, 1 must suspect that my philosophy, like that 
of many others, is of that species mentioned by SLodiefoucault, 
which, though always triumphed over by present misfortunes, 
always triumphs aver past and future misfortunes — for I now 
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feel mj$d{ quite eiqpable of an immediate reeurreoee to leas 
cheerless subjects. 

I believe at the present period, it it pretty generally ac- 
knowledged that there is not apaee in John Boll's head for more 
tiian one object at a time; and whether that object be a learned 
BUtn or a learned pig, a great patriot or a little conjuror, while 
the rage lasts, we bid bon sair to all other aspirants to our notice 
and admiration. This very year, then, there appeared a star 
of such magnitude, that every other *^ hid its diminished head. 
I allude to the balloon mania. 

The origin of this ingenious invention is too well known 
for me to staAe more than that, after StejAen and Joseph Mont- 
^olfier, papor manidacturers at Annonay, near Lyons, had dis- 
itnguisfaed themselves by exhibiting the first of these Aerostatic 
machines, the jAilosophers of Paris, discovering that hydrogen 
gas was of a br less specific gravity than the rarefied air of 
Montgolfier, Messrs. Roberts were employed to construct a new 
machiBe, whieb, after many difficulties, on the 27th of August, 
1763, aseended from the Champ de Marsy before a prodigious 
'Coocoufse, to the hei^t of above three thousand feet 

I can not refrain from adding, that poor Pilatre de Rosier 
(who, in an erostatie attempt to cross from Boulogne to Dover, 
lost his life) was the first adventurer in aerial navigation. On 
the 15th of October, 1783, the balloon being inflated under the 
direction of M. M. Montgolfier, de Rosier with a philosophi- 
cal intrepidity that will ever be recorded with applause in the 
history of aerostation^ placed himself in the car, ^nd to the as- 
tonishment of nearly all Paris, ascended to the height of ninety 
feet, and at that elevation, contrived to remain stationary, by 
repeatedly throwing straw on the fire. Then gradually and 
gently descending, this intrepid chemist alighted and publicly 
proclaimed to the spectators, that he had not experienced the 
slightest inconvenience. 

Soon afterwards M. M. Roberts nude a successful voyage 
in a balloon inflated with hydrogen gas. 

The reader may conceive th6 astonishment that the Loor 
doners testified, on receiving the accounts of these occurrences. 
Indeed, all England was wild to witness this novel and ex- 
traordinary exhibition. But, thou^ each reproached the 
other with his want of spirit and enterprise, none could be 
found sufficiently hold to commenoe operationt. 
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At lengthy in the spring of 1784, Mr. George Bi^in, after- 
wards known by the name of Cofiee Bi^n, an ingenious 
chemist and a most gentlemanly man, employed Lunardi to 
construct him a balloon; in which he intended both should as- 
cend, in the following September. 

In the interim, every person, more or less, became SBrostati* 
cally curious. For myself, owing to my intimacy with Mr. 
Biggin, 1 had considerably the start in this mania; and whilst 
the secret still remained almost wholly unknown, I could make 
small " Montgolfiers," as the paper balloons were then termed. 
But, whether I made them to any good end^ the following lit* 
tie anecdote will show. 

Lord Effingham giving a dinner party at the Ship at Green- 
wich, invited my father and me. Balloons were then so much 
in their infancy, that, guessing his Lordship and the rest of 
the party had never seen one, I brought a small Montgolfier 
with roe, in the hope of rendering myself conspicuous. His 
Lordship, delighted with the intelligence, requested that it 
might be brought into the room. 1 obeyed, and then, for the 
first time^ he, his friends, the landlord, and the waiters, be* 
held the wonderful machine. 

The rumour spread through the town, and expectation being 
instantly excited to its utmost pitch, the whole shore and river 
were covered with spectators. My father, insisting that the 
best method of gratifying public curiosity, was to effect the 
ascent from the middle of the river, he, Lord £ffingham and 
I, entered a wherry. 

Perhaps, it will now be thought that I exaggerate, when I 
state, that as we glided along with the balloon, and <^all ap* 
purtenances and means to boot," we were loudly, and oai* 
rersally cheered, and huzzaed; but such was the fact 

At length, the awful moment arrived, and whilst the sun 
of our little world became more and more the object of uni* 
rersal admiration and attention, 1 proceeded to ignite the spl* 
rits of wine and tow. The balloon filled — ^the multitude 
shouted^ vapoured and attitudinized-^^ind then, making 
sure of a superb ascent, I let go my hold. 

But, to my horror and disgrace, not a foot, not an inch, nor 

the eighth of an inch, would the obstinate beast ascend* 

Groans, cries and hisses, immediately resounded around* 

Lord Effingham, knowing by experience the savage naturt 

Vol. I* %0 
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of a disappointed mob, and beginning to grow both alarmed 
and angry, repeatedly called me ^^ a little chemical coxcomb;" 
while I, in the most terrible panic, was attempting to effect 
the ascent of the balloon, as if my life depended on the result 
Succeeding at last, upwards went the object of curiosity, 
amidst an universal astonishment and silence, which continued 
until it had vanished from our sight. 

On reaching the shore, I swaggered in all the pride of suc- 
cess, and returning to the dinner table, the whole party tn- 
jured their own healths by toastinf^ mine- In about an hour, 
however, the scene was again changed, for the landlord enter- 
ing the room, told us with a long face, that the balloon had 
fdlen in a stack-yard, about half a mile distant, and that the 
amazed and terrified farmer, supposing it a falling meteor, or 
ball of fire, had instantly taken flight, leaving M. Montgolfier, 
in flaming possession of the property. 

The result may be conceived; the farmer soon discovered 
his error, and arriving at our quarters, called us all incen- 
diaries, &c.; and at last, was only appeased by the payment of 
compensation money to the amount of twenty pounds. So 
that we all went home, exclaiming with Lord Trinket, " We 
liave cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, 'pon honour." 

My father had at this period, for his client, a rich Germaa 
nobleman, (Baron Palnitz, or Pilnitz, I can not distinctly re- 
collect which) a well-bred and enlightened man; but fashion 
in every thing bearing sovereign sway, soon after Lunardi's 
successful ascent, the Baron was seized with the prevailing 
mania, to an extent almost beyond credibility. 

Being rich, he soon became the rallying point for all aeroS^ 
tatic adventurers. Amongst others, a French Count spun his 
cobwebs around him, and so completely caught him, that, with 
astonishment, we heard the Baron gravely relate that he had 
given orders for the construction of an aerial machine, suffi- 
ciently large to contain stores, provisions, beds, and every 
other accommodation for passengers; and that, though balloons 
in the hands of Charles, Pilatre de Rosier, Lunardi, &c. had 
been useless toys, the French Count having discovered the 
means of creating an impelling power, by the aid of an artifi- 
cial wind counteracting the efiects of the natural wind, their 
balloon would be seen sailing like a ship, and with a faeility 
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«f management, and a rapidity, that would soon manifest the 
superiority of the aerial, over the common navigation. 

As the work proceeded, the Baron speedily grew so san^ 
guine as to his ultimate success, that, (liberally wishing to se- 
cure the profits of the discovery to the French projector) he 
requested my father to apply for a patent. 

The Attorney General, Sir Pepper Arden, naturally sur- 
prised at this extraordinary application, desired an interview, 
and my father being out of town, I was compelled to conduct 
the Baron to the Attorney General's chambers in Portugal- 
street, when the following curious conversation ensued. 

" So, young gentleman, where is your father?^' 

" He is out of town. Sir." 

^ Indeed! and pray what does this absurd application mean?'* 

" Mean, Sir?" I repeated in surprise; " it means. Sir, that 
by artificial wind counteracting the efiects of the natural wind, 
we can direct balloons — " 

*' And what then?" 

« What then. Sir?" 

** Aye, and what then. Sir?" 

** Why, Sir," I replied, with great consequence and volu- 
bility, *^ we shall not only raise botany to the highest pitch of 
perfection, by transplanting fresh roots, and fruits from one 
country to another; we shall not only raise the sieges of gar- 
risons, by introducing armed men and provisions at our plea- 
sure, but we shall discover the North West pcLsscLge^ and — " 

" Aye," interrupted the Attorney General, scarcely able to 
suppress his laughter, ^^and in your mighty wisdoms, I sup- 
pose, not only defraud the customs and excise, but annihilate 
the revenue resulting from the post-office, &c. Pooh, non- 
sense! — artificial wind!" — (laughing heartily) — ** stuff — who 
is to supply the wind? — your client there?" 

The Baron seeing the Attorney General, as he conceived 
delighted, smiling, said — 

^ Uavdcat general^ que dit-il Monsieur Frederick?^* 

I replied in my usual bad French, made worse by confu- 
sion^ — 

^ Ildemande Baron^si vous etes kpersonne qui fait levent 
fiatuknf'' 

^ Diabk! exclaimed the Baron. 

The Attorney General then rose, bowed, and coolly desired 
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me to tell my father, that the Baron's was less a case for a 
lawyer than a physician. 

In consequence of this interview, and of some other unex-' 
pected disappointments, after a short interval, the eyes of our 
enterprising Baron were opened; and both he and my father^ 
feeling the justice of Sir Pepper Arden^s irony, instead of 
bursting In the air, the bubble burst on terra firma. 

The next mania of any note was the dog mania. 

A subordinate but enterprising actor, of the name of Costello^ 
collected, at the great fairs of Frankfort and Leipsic, a com- 
plete company of canine performers, and arriving with them 
in England^ Wroughton, then manager of Sadler's Well, en* 
gaged him and his wonderful troop. They were fourteen in 
all, and unlike those straggling dancing dogs still occasionally 
seen in the streets, they all acted respondently and conjointly, 
with a truth that appeared almost the effect of reason. The 
star^ the real star of the company, was an actor named Mou- 
stache, and the piece produced, as a vehicle for their first ap- 
pearance, was called the " Deserter." 

As formerly, all London flocked to Goodman's Fields to see 
Garrick,so now the rage was to visit Spa Fields, to see Mou- 
stache and his coadjutors. The night I was first present at 
this performance, Sadler's Wells, in point of fashion, resem- 
bled the Opera House on a Saturday night, during the height 
of the season; princes, peers, puppies and pickpockets, all 
crowding to see what Jack Churchill, with his accustomed 
propensity to punning, used to term, the illustrious dog-stars* 

On this evening the late Duke of Gloucester was also present 
Wroughton, who at that time frequently played at Drury La[ne 
the parts of Leary Svander, and other aged characters, was 
now, as manager of Sadler's Wells, dressed in court costume, 
and looking his real age, about thirty-five, lighted his Royal 
Highness to his box. 

" Eh? how?" exclaimed the Duke, " who, what are you?'* 

" My name is Wroughton, please your Royal Highness." 

" Oh! what," rejoined the Duke, " son of old Wroughton 
of Drury Lane?" 

Wroughton, who told me of this whimsical error, said, that 
at first he knew not whether to receive it as an affront, or as a 
compliment; however, affecting to consider it as the latter, he 
paid the Duke his acknowledgments for unconscioudy avow* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FOLLY AS IT PLIES. 157 

ing that hisassamption of old age was not distinguishable from 
the reality. 

The curtain shortly afterwards rose. I will pass over the 
performance till the last scene, merely remarking, that the ac- 
tors of Simpkifiy Skirmishy and Louisa were so well dressed^ 
and so much in earnest, that, in a slight degree, they actually 
preserved the interest of the story, and the illusion of the scene. 
But Moustache, as the Deserter! I see him now in his little 
uniform, military boots, with smart musket and helmet, 
cheering and inspiring his fellow soldiers, to follow him up 
scaling ladders, and storm the fort The roars, barking, and 
eonfusion which resulted from this attack, may be better im- 
agined than described. 

At the moment when the gallant assailants seemed secure of 
victory, a retreat was sounded, and Moustache and his adhe- 
rents were seen receding from the repulse, rushing down the 
ladders, and then staggering towards the lamps, in a state of 
panic and dismay. 

How was this grand military manoeuvre so well managed? 
probably asks the reader. I will tell him — ^These great per- 
formers having had no food since breakfast, and knowing that 
a fine, hot supper, unseen by the audience, was placed for 
them at the top of the fort, they naturally speeded towards it, 
all hope and exultation; when, just as they were about to com- 
mence operations, Costello, and his assistants commenced 
theirs, and by the smacking of whips, and other threats, drove 
the terrified combatants back in disgrace. This brings to my 
recollection what old Astley once whimsically said to the late 
Mr. Harris: — 

" Why do my performers act so much better than yours? 
Because mine know if they don't indeed work like horses, I 
give them no com — whereas, if your performers do, or do not, 
walk over the course, they have their pro^ just the same.*' 

Wroughton frequently told me that he cleared upwards of 
seven thousand pounds, by these four legged Roscii; and the 
following year, the proprietors of the Opera House, gained a 
«till larger sum by Vestris.* 

** Immortal chief! who on one leg could do, 
Wtut ent BO moftal ooald A^iere on two!" 

* ThiiwMthe9onoftheoiigiiial<<ZXeii<feAidbiiM»'' 
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It may he truly said, there is always life about a theatre^ 
and if beings of human form and talents, will not satisfy the 
cormorant appetite of the public, and allow the manager to pay 
his necessarily heavy nightly expenditure, he must indeed be 
a simpleton, who will not empty every menagerie^ foreign 
and native, rather than incur ruin, by allowing an emptiness 
in his own treasury. Certain pedants, however, demand the 
classical, legitimate drama. Now, I ask what and where is it^ 

Surely, they can not allude to our immortal bard, who soar- 
ed far above all the trammels of insipid regularity. So did Dry- 
den, Beaumont and Fletcher, Congreve, and Vanbrugh. Are 
Cibber, Sir Richard Steel, Voltaire, and Racine, the real legiti- 
mates? Are we to see plots and counterplots, poised, mea- 
sured, and calculated with a geometrical nicety, and hear 
French soliloquizing /7roA/em^ uttered in a rant as passionate- 
ly warm, as the matter is chillingly cold? I only know if 
« The Careless Husband," " The Conscious Lovers," " The 
Distressed Mother," or ^^ Zara," be the standard, these pedan- 
tic gentlemen ought to pay handsomely to see them^ for it ap- 
pears that nobody else will. 

*' And those who live to please, must please, to live." 

In truth, a manager's is a hard life; theatrically speaking, a 
bad part; rather the Laertes than the Hamlet of the drama; 
for, do all he can to conciliate behind or before the curtain, 
he seldom gets applause. Why then do so many court the 
oflBce, particularly, as so many have failed in it? Because, as 
the elder Colman said, in his pamphlet, written concerning 
his quarrel with the late Messrs. Harris and Rutherford, 

<< Managing a theatre is like stirring a fire, which every 
man thinks he can do better than another. Now, I stir a fire 
better than any man in England!" 

On the 30th of September, 1783, I was present when Mr. 
Kemble made his first appearance on a London stage, in the 
character of Hamlet Avowing myself to be one of those, 
who instead of being " nothing if not critical know that I 
am nothing if criticalj I will not trouble my readers with 
useless observations, but refer them to his classical biographer, 
Boaden; from whom they will receive a description far supe- 
rior to any I could oflfer. However, I shall hereafter have fre- 
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quent occasion to speak of other performances of this truly 
great actor. 

This year, not being particularly ^t^^A, presents in the pro- 
secution of my amourettes^ having consumed the greater part 
of my money, I could not afford to attend the theatres so fre- 
quently as I wished. From Mr. Harris, as also from my 
friend and schoolfellow Colman, and from Dive, and others, I 
could have occasionally procured an order, or, to use a less 
plebeian appellation, an admission* 

But my family, like many other families at that time, voting 
an order to be a sort of eleemosynary mendicant contribution, 
and completely ii^fra dig.j pride compelled me to decline the 
acceptance of one. It may now appear strange, though it is 
perfectly true, that, in those days, many most respectable in- 
dividuals, who, from economical motives, declined paying to 
the boxes, would rather mob itj as they expressed themselves, 
in the gallery, than accept admission to the best places, at no 
other expense than, perhaps, a cold look from the donor, and 
a contemptuous one from the check deliverer. 

How different is the case now, and how ruinous is the pre* 
sent system! If the manager can not fill his house by natural 
means, he immediately has recourse to hot-house measures, 
and forces one! — as if languor would not ensue as much after 
the use of stimuli in theatricals, as of stimuli in physic. But, 
^< Squeeze,*^ is now the watchword of every assembly, fash- 
ionable, dramatical or political, throughout the kingdom. 

As the prostitution, however, of this kind of accommoda- 
tion paper, like the paper kite in commercial concerns, sofre- 
quendy recoils, had not a manager better boldly look a few 
bad houses in the face, than by patching up appearances, con- 
tinue to play nightiy to overflomng audiences and to an emp- 
ty treasury. 

For the exemplification of my theory, I must again recur to 
se{f; the very nature of my work compels me to be personal, 
perhaps even to appear egotistical — so, I beg pardon, but must 
continue. I have had nearly fifty dramatic pieces performed, 
and for more than half my theatrical career, have had an un- 
limited power of writing orders. As during the long run of 
some of my comedies, I suppose, at least five hundred people 
must have gained admission through my privilege, I very 
soon found, that, owing to the ease with which these passports 
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were obtained, what was origioally received from me as a/a** 
vouVi was soon demanded from me as a rights with the actual 
addition of a request to secure good places^ or to procure a pri- 
vate box in li^u. 

I soon also found, that every person who received an order, 
conceived that there was attached to it, all the coxcombry of 
criticism; and while the paying spectator spontaneously ap« 
plauded, when his feelings prompted, the liberty^boyj influ- 
enced by green-room opinions, party spleen, or self-conse- 
quence, if he clapped at all, would clap with gloved hands, 
and when he hissed, often his ^< custom in the afternoon," 
would say in excuse for this unexpected courtesy, he thought 
it was the duty of every one of the author*s real friends, to efiec- 
tively aid his/w/wrc improvement by present correction- 

During the run of my really popular, half popular, really 
damned, and half damned pieces, I should imagine, that I have 
en an average, written or procured, one hundred and fifty 
double orders to each: consequently calculating from the com- 
mencement of my dramatic career, down to the present period, 
4>n the aggregate, above fifteen thousand people have, through 
my privilege alone, entered the theatre gratis. 

But, to conclude this, in every respect, unprofitable subject, 
I will merely add, that the only token of gratitude, I ever re- 
member to have received, from the aforesaid fifteen thousand 
freemeni was a short civil note from a pastry-cook's boy in 
Dean-street, thanking me for his four admissions to the galle- 
ry, and requesting my acceptance o{ d. raspberry puff <t and a 
MiH^ pigeon pie! 

Only one word more. — In the opinion of those most skill- 
ed in the arcana of theatrical management, yearly free ad- 
missions, not transferable, rather serve a theatre, than injure 
it, but were I a manager, (which the gods prohibit!) 1 think I 
should say <^ Adieu for ever" to nightly ones — at least, I would 
only give them to particular friends, certainly not to the town 
at large, because in opposition to Churchill's well known linci 

*< And for ft playhouse freedom lose their own," 

they now prove nightly that they^ not the manager, are the 
independent party. 

But to return from this digression. — It may be asked whe* 
ther^ while I was thus pursuing aerostatic, canine and other 
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BiMiias, I had any lucid intemIs?^-Did I report progress in 
the law? I candidly confess that I did not On the contra- 
ry, instead of getting on, I got, during the spring assizes at 
Maidstone, a terrific rap of the knuckles^ from no less a per- 
sonage than the great Lord Mansfield. 

The cause list at these assizes consisted of only eighteen, 
out of which I had five to conduct, instead of my father, who 
was absent, either on pleasure or more important business; 
on which of the two, I submit to the decision of those 
who are aufait in knowledge of character. Holding almost 
a third of the causes, naturally I was the great man of the day, 
and when I and my pony trotted into the town, half the bar 
trotted after us. 

" How do you do, Fred.^*' cried Erskine, " I have not seen 
you a long time — how are your kind father and mother?" 

Then came more suitors to the suits, with the same ^^ gene- 
rous questions, which no answer wait;'' till, at length, I was 
forced to efiect a flying retreat to my inn; where I soon after- 
wards distributed, the so much coveted briefs, according to 
my instructions. 

The first of our causes, was an action for defamation; and 
the second, against the same party for an assault We failed 
in both; two successive nonsuits! On this. Lord Mansfield 
emphatically cried, 

" Who, and where is the attorney in these causes?'* 

** Here, my Lord," replied Erskine; ^* stand up, Fred!" 

I thought I was a dead man! 

** So, Sir," exclaimed his Lordship, " you have brought two 
actions, with scarcely suflScient grounds for one. — TsJ^e care 
for the future, or you'll hear further from the Court" 

Exit in disgrace. 

In the next cause, we were more fortunate^ for, we gained 
a verdict owing, principally, to the ingenuity of Peckham, 
our counsel. In legal lore, nisiprius volubility, and undaunt- 
ed browbeating of witnesses, he was surpassed by Dunning, 
Bearcroft, Lee and others of his contemporaries; but, for th« 
tact of tickling a jury, of creating that sort of entre-naus-shipf 
which leads to a mutual goodwill and understanding, Peckham 
was unrivalled. 

^ When, however, the case was clearly against him, in law 
and evidence, he was above any attempt at cgquetiy wifli 
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the grave twclre; but, when the cause was doubtful; when it 
hung justly poised, so winning were his manners, so captivat- 
ing his address, that, often by a word or look, he would turn 
the balance. 

The opposing counsel in this cause, whose name I have for* 
gotten, had an extraordinary habit of correcting himself 
into an error; whether from fun, love of singularity, or any 
other cause, I can not pretend to say. On the cross-examina- 
tion of one of our witnesses, he literally thus interrogated hinu 

" On your oath. Sir, what could induce you, or more pro- 
jjeriy speaking, conduce you, to swear that the plaintiff could 
not rise from his chair?'* 

To which, the witness, a smart apothecary, replied— 

** Sir, I swore what was the fact; for, at that very time, the 
plaintiff was confined with a lumbago, or more properly speak- 
ing, a bumbago.^^* 

As may be supposed, this reply created great laughter in the 
court 

The fourth cause, (an action for seduction,) we lost; the fifths 
(an action for crim. con.) we won. Then off 1 started for Lon- 
don; and the assizes being ended, and consequently, no more 
encountering either greetings or salutations in the market-plaoe, 
I said with Jane Shore — 

" Hark! methinks the roar that late pursued me> 
Sinks like the murmurs of a falling wind* 
And softens into silence.'* 

On arriving at the Adelphi, I met my father at the door, 
who, inquiring how many causes I had won, I hung down my 
head and replied in a palliating tone, 

I have only gained two. Sir; but, I assure you, it was not 
my—'' 

"What, gained (too causes out oi Jiver^ interrupted my fa- 
ther, " why you are a most capital agent, Fred; and as you 
deserve a holiday, and I am sure, after my extraordinary fa- 
tigues, I also require one, do not send away your horse, for 
t will order mine, and then we will talk the matter over as we 
trot down to Southbarrow. *' 

* TIus bairister, was also equally original in his nmilies^ ex. gra. 
«Tfae witness, my Lard, stood plun^ ofpoiile the dcfcnd wH) plump, 
rajUx^fkmf<iMapaftridgt,** 
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Law, as usual, fi»nned but a small psot of our discourse; 
which turned priaeipally oa a recent addition to the live stock. 
of Soutbbarrow, while I was absent, — a large wolf, who had 
been presented to my father by one of his clients, perhaps, in 
part q( payment. He said, that I should see this fine wild ani- 
nal, caged in the court- yard, and to my expressions of surprise 
and alarm, he cried — 

<< Nonsense! old Lion," (our house dog) ^^can no longer 
singly guard the premises, for we are so beset with thieves, 
that a few nights ago they got into the dairy, and stole all the 
valuable butter made from my two favourite Alderney cows; 
and, but for this new and really vigilant watchman, not only 
all the stock of the farm, but even you, 1, and the whole family 
might be in danger." 

On my arrival, seeing this fierce monster in, what I thought, 
rather an unsafe cage, 1 briskly retreated, with numerous 
shuddering reminiscences of the fate of the unfortunate Red 
Riding Hood. 

I«ord Effingham, Lord Rochford, (my brother Richard's 
friend) Mr. Serjeant Adair, (the Recorder) and Colonel Bird, 
dined that day at Southbarrow. To the former, I most inad- 
vertently gave the greatest offence, by remarking, just after he 
had commenced the relation of a comic story, 

** Ah, I have often heard it, and a devilish good one it is.'' 

His Lordship thus suddenly checked, frowned, paused, hesi- 
tated, and then again resumed the thread of his discourse; but, 
my nuii d propoa interruption had completely disconcerted 
him, and the story terminated without the slightest effect 

In an hour or two afterwards, he commenced another tale, 
but suddenly stopping, he pointedly said — 

" Perhaps that young gentleman has heard this, also?" 

This retort from Lord Effingham procured me a rebuke 
from my father and my mother, so, not finding myself exactly 
pleasant to the party, nor the party particularly pleasant to 
me, I shortly afterwards slunk from the scene of my disgrace, 
and as it was a fine moonlight evening, proceeded to saunter 
on the lawn. 

Under the influence of " pale Diana's rays," I became ro- 
mantic, love-lorn, and poetical; but had scarcely proceeded 
further in composition, than *^ Oh! mild as thy moonbeams," 
when my reveries were suddenly interrupted, by a howling 
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noise. Looking up in the direction of the sound, I saw over 
the top of the lofty, close pales that separated the garden from 
the yard, the head of the personage with ^^ great eyes^ great 
earsj zxidi great teethJ*^ " Heaven defend me," 1 exclaimed, 
^ the wolf! the wolf!'' What was to be done? He glared full 
upon me, mounted to the top, was about to spring, when, see^ 
ing there was no chance of reaching the great house, I rushed 
into a less house close at hand. 

But to increase the horror of the scene, if possible, the bolt 
had been removed from the door; and I soon found by the 
haying and sniffing without, that my antagonist had pursued 
me. Placing therefore my back against the door, and my feet 
against the wall, I remained in this situation for some minutes, 
all the time lustily roaring for help. Once, on seeing a part 
of the wolf's nose thrust through a hole in the door, I nearly 
fainted. But the moment of my deliverance was at hand; for^ 
hearing the report of a gun, and the immediate succession of 
deep groans, I suspected that the enemy was either killed or 
wounded. 

Partially opening the door, and cautiously peeping through 
the Small interstice, I discovered the wounded savage writh- 
ing on the ground, surrounded by my father, many of the ser- 
vants, and my brother, as sportsman of the family, with his 
discharged rifle in his hand. Rushing forward, I soon learnt, 
that to our bailiff I was indebted for my emancipation; for he, 
having heard my cries, had informed my father of the wolf's 
escape; who, not content with killing one of his favourite Al- 
demey cows, might probably also have killed one of his sons, 
if he, Richard, and the whole posse comitatus had not im- 
mediately marched to my assistance.* 

* So g^eat is the tenacity with which a wolf clings to life, that, though 
my brother's shot passed through his body, our's did not die till the follow- 
ing morning. But the second time I was in France, I heard a much more 
extraordinary instance of the vitality of this ferocious animal. Near a forest, 
on the borders of the Jura, a woman had been so unfbrtunate as to fall into 
one of the wolf pits, so abundant in that neighbourhood. She remained 
there till midnight, when something suddenly alighted on her head, with 
a force that beat her to the ground. Arising unhurt, she discovered by his 
hard breathing and low moans, that this unwelcome intruder was a wolf. 
Instead, however, of inflicting on her the instantaneous death the poor girl 
expected, her unexpected acquaintance commenced trotting up and down 
Jfeis new doiiiicile» and raising himself on his hinder legs, and placing hss 
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Lord Rochford, the Recorder, and Colonel Bird, had de- 
parted before we returned into the parlour; where we found 
Lord Effingham alone; though in good company^ — his own, 
and his bottle's. He was sitting in that dizzy state of lassi- 
tude and luxurious self-complacency which increase with the 
deerectse of a second bottle, when all burst into the room, 
charged with our escapes, moving accidents, battle, fire and 
murder, and each trying to out-vociferate the other. 

This sudden change from calm to storm, naturally again ex- 
cited his Lordship's bile against me, whom he deemed the 
cause; so, after two or three vain attempts to impose silence, 
he raised his voice to a super-alto^ exclaiming — 

" Fred, I have heard a story like this before, and a devilish 
good one it is! Hear it, and judge for yourself. A traveller 
was once attacked in a desert, by three wild and ferocious 
beasts. ^ After a tremendous conflict,' he said, ^ I killed the 
first with my pistol; the head of the second I severed from his 
body with a single cut of my trusty scymetar, and,' * Oh I see 
the end!' interrupted an impertinent auditor, ^ you killed the 
third with your other pistol.' — * No,' replied the traveller, ' I 
•did not, he EiLUSDme!' — I don't know," continued his Lord- 
ship, ^^ whether this exactly applies to the present subject, but, 
I tell it in the hope of killing your story, as you killed mine." 

After a pause, and an exchange of looks between me and my 
father, I proceeded to offer an ample apology; when his Lord- 
ship abruptly interrupting me, and meeting me more than 
half way in my attempt to regain his accustomed good-wilU 
shook me kindly by the hand, and said, 

" Now, brother story-teller, we start fair!" 

huge paws on the terrified female's back, with low whines and howls ex- 
pressive of the most abject terror, he conciliatingly licked her neck and 
hands, thus afibrding' another example of a captured wolf being deprived 
of ferocity. In the morning, the hunters arriving, they released the girl 
from her disagreeable situation, and then fired their carbines into the pit. 
The wolf falling senseless, they descended, tied his leg^ with a cord, and 
throwing him across a pole, conveyed him to their home, and afterwards 
again repaired to the forest in quest of fresh sport When they returned in 
the evening the wolf had fled, leaving behind him ample proofs of his vi- 
iaUty in the dead remnants of a fine sheep. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

THE DRABIA. 

« E'en all mankind to tome loWd ills incline; 
Great men choose greater fiini»— «mbition*s mine!" 

Riciu.mD THK Tbirv. 

I REPEAT, that not being a critic myself, but rather the 
cause of criticism in others, I shall not now attempt to offer a 
full, true and particular account of the first appearance of Hoi- 
man, in RomeOy October 26th, 1784; nor, of Pope, on the 5th 
of January, in the following year. Miss Brunton, and Mrs. 
Jordan likewise commenced their theatrical career in the en- 
suing October; but, I shall also omit all description of them; 
particularly, as a critical examination of the merits, and de- 
merits of these performers, has been so ably executed in the 
Life of John Kemble, by my friend Boaden, a gentleman, 
who, as Addison says of Horace, '* show« that candour which 
distinguishes a critic from a caviller.*^ 

I will, however, dwell for a moment on a last appearance 
which I witnessed, namely, that of Mrs. Bellamy; who took 
her leave of the stage, May the 24th, 1785. 

On this occasion, Mrs. Yates, who had retired from the pro- 
fession, performed the part of the Duchess of Braganzoy and 
Miss Farren, the present Countess of Derby, spoke an address, 
which concluded with the following couplet:— 

« But see, oppress'd with gratitude and tears, 
To pay her duteous tribute, she appears. '* 

The curtain then ascended, and Mrs. Bellamy being disco- 
vered, the whole house immediately arose, to mark their fa- 
vourable inclinations towards her, and from anxiety to obtain 
a view of this oi\ce celebrated actress, and, in consequence of 
Aie publication of her life, then celebrated authoress. She was 
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seated in an arm chair, from which she in vain attempted t(y 
rise, so completely was she suhdued by her feelingsi. She, 
however, succeeded in muttering a few words, expressive of 
her gratitude, and then sinking into her seat, the curtain drop* 
ped before her, having by these few farewell words, perhaps, 
more deeply affected her audience, than by her best efforts in 
JuKet 9ind Ckone.* 

During the spring of this same year. Miss Eliza Proctor, 
the youngest sister of the Countess of Effingham, then about 
seventeen years of age, arrived in town, from Thorpe, her 
residence in Yorkshire. Amongst the many sighing and 
sonneteering victims, made by her artless engaging manners, 
and surprising and enchanting beauty, I was soon included. 

Her person, accomplishments, wealth and family, rendered 
her r&iherchie by every aspirant to gallantry and tony within 
her circle of acquaintance; and at Ranelagh, Vauxhall, and 
other public places, she literally attracted crowds of young, 
aye, and of old men, both of fashion, and no fashion. The late 
old Duke of was so smitten by her, that he set in mo- 
tion every engine, deemed by him most capable of effecting a 
successful result; but, at length, conscious of his failure, he 
left London, and, as was his custom in cases of love rebuffs, 
proceeded to Bath, there to swallow his chagrin, and the wa- 
ters, for a month. 

As may be conceived, it was actually a service of danger to 
escort this splendid beauty to any public place; and though I 
liad frequently the honour of being selected for this arduous 
office, I can boldly aver, that I was not selected on account of 
my courage, and martial disposition, but, wholly owing to the 
intimacy of my father and my mother, with Lord and Lady 
£ffingham. 

At the Adelphi and Southbarrow, I had continual opportu* 
nities of declaring my inclinations, and proffering my vows; 
but, Eliza's views naturally soared higher than a young Tem- 

* Hn. Bellamy wis not only a beauttful woman, but a most accomplidied 
actress. She was the successful rival of Miss Nossiter, during the tedious 
Borneo and Julid contest between Garrick and Barry. She also established 
l>odsley*s play of Cleone, refused by Garrick; and vdthout referring to the 
Apology for her Life, it wiU be seen in Tarioos publications, that tai the 
opinkHi of Qmn, Garrick, and other critical contemporaries, she surpassed 
9fth Mrs. Woffington in conversationtl powers. 
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pie student; and though, from good humour or some other 
cause, she would occasionally encourage me, in our fite-a-tite 
rambles by a kind look, or even kinder expressions, my rivals 
were too numerous, and too formidable both in rank and for- 
tune, to allow me much hope of ultimate success. ^^ Under 
such untoward circumstances, how am I to withstand the ef- 
forts of my competitors?" I used to think. <^ How make an 
equal, and then, a paramount impression? Only by obtaining 
celebrity or notoriety;" at that time, as now, nearly synony- 
mous terms. 

But, how was either to be obtained? By entering the army? 
No. By entering the navy? No. By — ^yes — I have it — I 
have it Pll write a tragedy j Pll be d — d if I do noU^^ for- 
getting that others may say " you will be d — d if you do." 

I sopn proceeded to work, having chosen for my subject that 
popular hero of the sighing tribe, Werteh ! After planning 
the outline, and writing the first speech, I had but one fear, 
that of breaking, by my dramatic pathos, the heart of her, on 
whose life I thought my own depended. 

When my occupation became known to the family, my fa- 
ther grumbled and called it folly; Richard smiled, and called 
it vanity; Jack still charged with the " Indian Scalp," for 
which his bookseller had suflSciently charged him, called it 
insanity; but, as he and I no longer slept in the same chamber, 
I could not take advantage of the opportunity my tragedy 
presented, of repaying him all his former poetical inflictions. 

I soon began to think that I had emerged from obscurity; 
that I was another Otway,Rowe, or Southern; and sometimes, 
after a day of uncommon inspiration, fancied, that, in the 
stream of fame, the goose of the Adelphi might perhaps, at last, 
glide past the " swan^^ of Avon, In fact, I was very disa- 
greeable, and though I perfectly understood what 

'* A youthful poet ybnoee^ when in love," 

I could not conceive there existed youthful poets, whom no- 
ho^y fancied* 

The tragedy being at length finished, the first friend I re- 
quested to peruse it, was Mr. Fonblanque, the King's CounseL 
Having a high opinion of his judgment, I was most satisfied^ 
when I beard him pronounce my tragedy ^^ by no means con- 
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tmnptible;" as, from so good a critic and scholar, I deemed 
this f^reat praise. 

The next gentleman I consulted was another barrister, the 
late Mr. Serjeant Boiton, who, during the previous year, had 
become extremely intimate with our family. But 1 here put 
my head into the lion's jaw^ for the Seijeant, either not 
choosing to exert his judgment, or wishing at once to damp 
my dramatic propensities, and thus induce me to return to tl^ 
study of my profession, he told my father, that if the cause 
came into court in its present state, unless we could procure a 
jury of little masters and misses^ the plaintiff must inevitably 
be nonsuited. 

But the beautiful Eliza's opinion! On that, rested all my 
hopes and fears. I panted for my hour of trial, which, how- 
ever^ soon arrived; for, during the succeeding week, I was re- 
quested by Lady Effingham to dine with her, at her house 
in Great George-street; and to bring the manuscript with me^ 
as no other person^was to be present excepting her sbter. 

The important day being arrived, I hastened, all anxiety, to 
Great George-street After hurrying down my dinner, and 
after making my hostess, I fear, follow my example, notwith- 
standing the learned Serjeant's hostile opinion, with little 
doubt of a verdict in my favour, I boldly opened the plead- 
ings. Having read my list of the dramatis personssn and a 
few introductory speeches, in the first act, between Charlotte 
and Lauroj her confidante, I proceeded, all exultation^ to the 
approach of my hero. 

** Enter Wbrter!'* I exclaimed, energetically. 

At this moment, the AoQt opened, and a servant entered 
with a letter, which Lady Effingham having opened and read, 
calling for pens, ink ani paper, and apologizing to me for the 
interruption, as the writer was urgent for an immediate an- 
swer, she proceeded to write one. 

Here was ret/ tragic distress! It was not, however, of long 
continuance; for her work soon concluded, mine again com- 
menced; and I proceeded to the end of act the first, without 
further interruption; though, certainly without any particular 
encouragement. At the dose of a scene in the second act, 
where I had not anticipated any more than the common ap- 
plause, which I considmd due to the whole piece, to my lur- 
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prise and joy I received a distingubhed portion from Lady 
EflSngham. 

" Bravo! very good indeed!" she exclaimed, in a low, sub- 
dued tone, as if evidently affected, and overcome by the pa* 
thos of my hero and heroine. 

I raised my head, preparing to utter a polite acknowledge 
ment expressive of my gratitude and gratification, when to the 
utter discomfiture of my self-complacency, I perceived that 
her Ladyship was asleep* Disturbed by the turbulent vehe* 
mence with which I enforced the sentiments of my two lovers, 
he Lad3rship had half awakened, and mechanically and uncon- 
sciously muttering her little eulogium, had instantaneously 
relapsed into her slumber. 

Eliza, discovering my confusion, jogged her sister's arm, 
who now thoroughly aroused, and still afiecting to be highly 
gratified) proceeded sympathetically and regularly to nod ap- 
probation, through the remainder of the act 

It should be here observed, that by this time I had com* 
pletely read the^re out; but, warm with my subject, and feel- 
ing insensVble to any change of temperature, I proceeded in my 
perusal, till I reached WertePs soliloquy on suicide. Here, I 
hoped Eliza woiAd have so far applied his case to mine, as to 
have induced her Vo have shed some few tears of sympathy^ 
particularly in the following passage: — 

« WSBTXB. 

« O, Charlotte, when \he grave holds all thaf a left 

Of that unhappy, agitated heuig. 

Who knew no pleasure hut in right of thee: — 

O, when you wander through your ]ong4ov'd vale. 

Then think on Werter. 

liOok towards the church-yaid that tontains his bones. 

And see with pity how the evening brteze 

Waves the high grass that grows upon Im grave.*' 

Feeling certain, that sighs, at least, if not aobs, would re- 
spond to this pathetic invocation, none but a tr^^c poet caa 
imagine the horrors inflicted by the sound which crossed my 
ears. It was — it was a sneeze! I looked up, and to increase, if 
possible, my mortification, found that my own beloved Bliza's 
little mouth was the cause of this harsh and humiliating inter- 
ruption. Another, and another sneeze followed. Self-lover 
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that I was! I had caused that chilliness in the atmosphere, 
vi^iieh possibly might even cause her death. 

A fire was immediately ordered to be lighted; and while 
this necessary ceremony was proceeding. Lord Effingham en- 
tered the room. . He had just returned from the house, where 
he had carried a motion by a large majority, and was conse- 
quently in high spirits and good humour. Eliza's chilliness 
being at length expelled by a milder temperture, and by a 
hearty embrace from her afiectionate brother-in-law, 1 was re- 
quested by all parties to proceed with my tragedy. 

Once more, therefore, I commenced, and continued without 
interruption, till I reached the scene where Albert quits his 
wife, Charlotte^ to attend the Emperor; leaving Werter in 
the neighbourhood, with free ingress to his own house. Here 
LfOrd Effingham, who, apparently, had heard of Sergeant BoU 
ton's legal opinion relative to my play, exclaimed — 

** I do not know, Fred, whether you will or will not be non- 
suited; but I am certain^ that if your friend Albert comes into 
court, he can not expect more than one shilling damages." 

They both smiled, and most involuntarily I was compelled 
to attempt a melancholy copy of their example; but that being 
terminated without further preface, 1 again returned to the 
charge. However, I felt that the tide evidently flowed against 
me, until I reached the scene, where, the applicable readings 
from Ossian are introduced; and then, I saw, or fancied I saw, I 
was beginning to make some little progress towards the attain- 
ment of a less disagreeable opinion. The following extract par- 
ticularly, produced an effect: — 

^ Her voice died away like the evening breeze among tiie grass of the 
locks; spent with grief she expired, and left thee, O Armin— Alone!" 

I then proceeded to read, after the example of the German 
school, the following instruction to the actors:-^ 

[** Here Werter throws down the book^ aeizee Charlott£*8 hand, and loeepn cner 
it. She leans on her other hand, holding her handkerchief to her eyee, Jk 
this unhappy story, they feel their own misfortunes, Jtt length, Charlotte 
exclaims, as if exerting her utmost to recover her seff-poesessioft^* Go ov.' ** 

Perceiving there was an increasing, and to me, most inter- 
esjting silence amongst my audience^ I looked up, and beheld 
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with ecstecy, Eliza's beautiful blue eyes glistening through her 
tears; and even Lady Effingham, quite awake, sat apparently 
listening to every syllable, while Lord Effingham loUed on a 
iofa, quietly mixing his Madeira and water. 

Scarcely had I with a single coup (Vceil embraced the whol« 
of this scene, than wild with joy and exulting in my subject^ 
I returned to my readings from Ossian. 

** The time of my fiuling is near, and the blast that shall scatter my leaves. 
To-moiTow shaU the traveller come— he who saw me in my beauty shall 
come. His eyes shall search the field, but — ^they will not find me!" 

Then I proceeded to read more of my Grerman-like instruc- 
tions to the performers. 

\Wertert in despair , throwi hinuelf on the ground at CharloUe^s feet, mztM 
her hand, andpreuea it energetically to Ms forehead. Here an apprehension 
of his fatal prqjeet far the first time crosses her, and she exclaims-^ 
** Heavens! smcide! am I to be so cursed? 
O Wcrtcr! Wcrtcr!" 

[Falls itpon him. 
«Wbbt«b. 
•* I will not lose thee — 
Thus let me ever clasp thee to my heart! 
{"Sere they Jose sight of every thing, and the whole world fUsappears before 
them. He clasps her in his arms, he strains her to his bosom, and — "* 

* To show that the above instmctions to the pe rf orme r s are not eza^^ge* 
rated imitations of the original school, the following specimen (torn Reit- 
senslein's play of Count Koeningsmark will suffice. 

^■RoBiriirosxABE. 

** O transpoiting thought! To pass our days in peace, innocence, and 
sweet retirement 

«* Oh! I lose myself in the beauty of the picture. (M testacy.) Oh! mf 
fiiend — ^my— yes, I once caDed you Sophia!— Sophia — Oh! my Sophia." 

[««i7« is unahk to say moro^hertooOeelionofthdr former Ufedrasos their 
hearts irresistbily towards each other. With sympathetic eagerness and rap- 
ture, they fall into each other^s arms.''] 

Again, in 8chroeder»s play of the Ensign.--^ 

["Baron walks to and fro in sullen meditation-'-heeomes absent^^^and at 
once forgets every thing which relates to the ' Enmgn.' While endeavouring 
to reeolleet the subject, he passes from one idea to another, until he finds the 
note, then remembers the cause of his agitation, and walks furiously up and 
dawn the stage.**] 

The unfortunate actor, from whom the exacting author demands such un- 
exampled fowtiltly and expression of countenance, is placed in a ntuatioii 
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<<Stop, Stop, Master Fred!" exclaimed Lord Effingham, to 
my horror and dismay, in a voice of thunder; and hastily de- 
positing his empty tumbler on the table, he continued, 
^ Though you and your cursed tragedy can not corrupt either 
me or my wife, you may corrupt my young sister. Eliza, 
Fred is a fool, a Oertnanfooly unconsciously violating both 
decorum and decency; so, instead of sitting there, staring, 
sighing and gasping for breath, I think you had better quit the 
room. Surely, I thought we had for ever had enough of this 
sighing, whining, German Werter two months ago, when our 
friend and neighbour, Miss G. was fDund self-destroyed iii 
her bed, with this pitiful romance under her pillow.'^ 

Luckily for me and poor Eliza, at this confounding moment, 
he was suddenly interrupted by a loud knocking at the door, 
and immediately afterwards Mr. Beckford and a friend enter- 
ed the room. They seemed surprised at finding the whole 
party in a state of considerable agitation, and each manifesting 
it, in such opposite manners. Lady Effingham totally unable 
to speak, sat observing, and examining each individual in ro- 
tation, as if more astonished, than afflicted; Eliza, more afflict- 
ed than astonished, with her eyes still drowned in tears, vainly 
endeavoured to smother in her handkerchief, her sighs and 
sobs; Lord Effingham, more indignant than astonished or af- 
flicted, sat banging his foot against the fender, as, after two or 
three gulps, he attempted to grumble out to Mr. Beckford 
some inquiry relative to Fonthill; while I, silent, solemn, 
frightened, insulted and splenetic, stood, 

** Like Helen on the night Uiat Troy was sacked, 
SpecUt'ress of the mischief the had made." 

After a few more ineffectual attempts, conversation at length 
really commenced; and Mr. Beckford and his friend, being 
belles lettres men, they, and Lord Effingham, conversed prin- 
cipally on literary subjects. First, on Gibbon; then, on Miss 
Burney; when. Lord Effingham freely expressed his admira- 
tion for ** Cecilia,*' particularly for that part of it, where the 
death of Harrell occurs; Doctor Johnson, (for whose opinions, 

more difficult, thoagh probably less tdf^dutradngy to execute, than that of 
the re p r esenta tiTes of Rogorot in the Amrs, who is ofderod to " dtuk Mm 
ketdagqimihUpnmmwuBi,tUlherm$e9am9ibk€otUumm^'' 
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his Lordship always exhibited evident deference) haying giren 
that scene his decided approbation. 

To the knowledge of character and humour displayed ia 
BriggSy Miss Larolles^and Meadows, they also accorded their 
due applause. Cecilia herself they much admired: her fine 
pride^ her warmth of attachment, and even her madness, 
though Lord Effingham wished the climax of it, had resulted 
from some stronger cause, than her being detained by a drunk- 
en coachman. 

" Apropos of novels/^ exclaimed Mr. Beckford, " has your 
Ladyship read Wbrter?" 

^*0h, ho!" thought I, emerging from my sullen reverie, 
^^redMvos ignes! Now comes my tragedy again!'' — ^and I 
boldly arose, and traversing the room, planted myself dose to 
Mr. Beckford, " ready for the fray. " - 

" No, Sir," replied Lady Effingham, confused by the ques- 
tion, but still more confused by my action; ^* no. Sir — in fact 
— :/br that part 9^^ (a cant phrase of her Ladyship) "but, I 
have heard of it" 

" It is very strange," rejoined Mr. Beckford, " that like 
other leading subjects of the day, it has never been dra- 
matized?" 

I hemmed triumphantly, and cast a look of exultation on his 
Lordship. 

<* What you say is indeed very strange," exclaimed Mr. 
Beckford's friend; " for Wester would make a most capital 
burlesque interlude." 

Dismayed, crest-fallen, I retreated to my chair; Burlesque! 
To sink me thus in my idol's opinion! Confusion! and mutter- 
ing, I retired to my seat, endeavouring to collect sufficient 
courage, to say something terrible in vindication of my as- 
persed hero. 

The gentleman, then, proceeded to state, that, during his 
travels, he had seen, at Manheim, tlie very person who was 
reported to have been Goethe's original Werter. 

"Was he very handsome?" immediately inquired Lady 
Effingham, with truly feminine feelings. 

" Handsome!" repeated with derision, my unintentional 
tormentor; " his appearance, and dress alone, would almost 
ensure the success of any burlesque. Imagine a squat, fat 
figure, with a swarthy complexion, and thick, shaggy eye* 
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brows, placed diagonally enough to produce the most tragi- 
cally sentimental expression of countenance, was not their ef- 
fect completely counteracted by the twinkling of two little, 
half buried, comical eyes, resembling those of a kitten. Ima- 
gine also a pair of breeches more fit for a family residence, 
than an indiridual's, and an immense Hecklingen hat, the cir- 
cumference of which a snail would scarcely describe in a week, 
absolutely engulphing the little head beneath it; and then, 
imagine, protruding from the back of the hat, a little erect 
pigtail, similar to that which our excellent buffo, Edwin, 
wears in Derby; and there's Wbrtbr for you!" 

Here, Lord Effingham, more from examining my countenance, 
than from the effect of the description, could no longer con- 
tain his laughter. Lady Effingham tittered aloud, and, Aor- 
resco r Kerens! even the charming Eliza smiled ! It was now 
my turn to sigh and sob. I saw no more, heard no more, but, 
seizing a moment when 1 was not observed, I stole from the 
room, and hastening home, in a paroxysm of spleen and vexa- 
tion flung myself on my bed; where, at last, I inveighed my- 
self into sleep, and an oblivion of all the disgraces attached to 
Werter, and myself, during this eventful scene, vowing with 
Terence, 

** Henceforth VIX banish from my mind, 
All thought of fickle womankind!"* 

So much for the reading of a Tragedy! 

Lord Effingham, the following morning, making the 
amende honourable^ by assuring me that, in spite of the bur^ 
lesque allusions, and his own reprehensions, the ladies and 
himself were much pleased with the tragedy, I forgot all my 
rows, my sorrows, and became again as much en Pair as ever. 
He then proceeded to inform me, that if I would give him the 
manuscript, after the correction of a few verbal errors, and 
the purification of the actors' instructions, from a portion of 
their glowing ardour, he would recommend it to his friend, 
tiie manager of Covent Garden Theatre, and exert himself to 
the utmost, to aid its success, both behind and before the cur* 
tain. 

I had now gained one of my principal ends; my tragedy 

•Ddeooninetdehincexattiinoiiml kiw - T cf. Etta. Acta. Sc 3* 
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had drawn tears from Eliza Proctor, made her miserable^ and, 
consequently, I was completely happy. Serjeant Bolton, call- 
ing the next day, and kindly informing me that, though he 
had formerly endeavoured to check me, yet, as he saw I was 
determined to present my tragedy, he now also would exert 
himself to procure it a favourable reception, from his friend, 
Mr. Harris. This increased, if possible, my happiness. 

In less than a week from the above period, the famous Wer- 
ter was accordingly sent, with a double recommendation to 
the manager, that magnificent, potent being, in my eyes, then 
the greatest man in the kingdom. Nor was I singular in this 
opinion, for I know that, during the same year, a dramatic no- 
vice actually sent his play to the theatre, thus directed: 

" To the Right Honourable, 

Lord Harris; 
Theatre Royal, 

Covent Garden." 

So confident was I of his Lordship's decision in my favour, 
and of the utter impossibility of a rejection, that, on the fol- 
lowing day, meeting Serjeant Bolton in Pall Mall, and he iiv* 
forming me he had heard from Mr. Harris, that my play had 
been received^ I replied, adjusting my cravat with much im- 
portance, " Certainly — you don't think he could have re- 
fused it?'' 

<^ Why, Fred," exclaimed the Serjeant, " this tragic mania 
has already driven you mad or foolish; for, though I am not 
particularly conversant with theatrical technicalities, accord- 
ing to my construction, the word received is more likely to 
mean arrived, than accepted;" then shaking me by the hand, 
he continued his way, leaving me certainly not quite so san- 
guine as he found me. 

Still, however, so firmly convinced was I, of Wertbr, not 
only deserving, but, of commanding acceptance, that I speedi- 
ly rallied; and though day after day passed without any com- 
munication from Mr. Harris, with the most wilful blindness, 
I persisted in ascribing the delay to any cause but the real 
one. 

One evening, when my father and brothers were sitting 
after dinner, listeaing, or rather turning a deaf ear, to my eter- 
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raI, increasing^ and sanguine speculations, relative to my tra- 
gedy, Owen, the footman, entered, and said a person of the 
name of Ledger wished to speak to me. 

^' Ledger, Ledger,'' repeated Jack; << I rather think it is I 
whom he wants; has he not a parcel, Owen?'' 

Owen replied in the a£Brmative. 

'^ Right!" rejoined Jack, and then added, turning towards 
roy father, " It is our stationer's foreman, with a supply oT 
foolscap and goose quills for the office — ^tell him to leave 
them." 

Ledger obeyed, left the parcel, and the footman immediate- 
ly returned with it 

On opening it. Jack evinced the utmost surprise; stared, 
turned over the papers, gazed at my father and brother, and 
then casting on me, an odd, indescribable look, he exclaimed 
in a tone of half real, half affected sympathy — * 

^ Why, Fred, it is for you after all!" 

It was, indeed! — Instead q( foolscap and goose quills f lo, the 
tra^tdyV''' 

There was a letter attached to it from Mr. Harris, which I 
eagerly opened, and hurried oV^r, almost breathless with agi- 
tation and impatience. 

^< On account — warm recommendation — ^Lord Effingham — 
Serjeant Bolton — also— young author, himself — wish — happy 
to give Tragedy a Trial — but — but— convinced in representa- 
tion totally — fail — ^fail — refuse!" 

"Mercy on us!" cried I — and the letter dropped from my 
hand. I looked around for sympathy and consolation, but fa- 
ther, brother. Jack, had all slyly stolen away during the peru- 
sal, dreading a real tragic explosion. '^ See how the deer trot 
after one another," and leave ♦^thee, Armin, — alone!" 

That the tragedy was afterwards refused at Drury-lane and 
the Haymarket, and that, consequently, both I and Wbrtbr 
went to Bath for out healths^ has been so often obtruded on 
public notice, that I will now spare the reader the repetition of 
this most important event, and pass to the moment of our 
joint arrival in that city; where I fixed my residence at Miss 
Erskine's Boarding House, Queen-square. 

* Ledger wtf tb« name of the pefson, who at that tkne held the lituation 
of chief meaaenger in the Theatre. 

Vol. I. ^83 
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On the following morning, with now scarcely any hope of 
success, f sent the fatal foolscap parcel %o Messrs. Dimond and 
Keasberry« the managers of the Bath Theatre. Here, agaiui 
I remained so considerable a time without an answer, that, aid- 
ed by anxiety, ill- health, lowness of purse and spirits, and S0* 
litary promenades, 1 passed a melancholy time, and daily felt, 
or fancied that I felt,'* all was falling to decay.'* 

Whilst in this pitiable state, I heard one morning, Mr. Arm* 
strong, a fellow boarder at Miss Erskine's, say, that he had 
just quitted the theatre; where, he had seen the painters em- 
ployed on a most beautiful garden scene, for a new tragedy, 
which was to be immediately produced. Was it — was it mine? 
'^ The name of it!" 1 cried, starting from my chair in an ago- 
ny of hope and fear. 

** Wbrtbb,'* he replied. 

^ At last!*^ said 1, and 1 felt my old hornpipe tendencies im* 
mediately return. Perhaps I should even hare yielded to them* 
aod commenced capering on the spot, had I not, at that very mo- 
ment been interrupted by a letter from the manager, which in 
very complimentary language, summoned me to a rehearsal on 
the following day. 

After a restless joyous night, at the a^ipointed time I stmt* 
ted behind the scenes, already wearii^, in my own opinion, 
the laurel crown. The novelty of a rehearsal, my consequential 
instructions to the actors, of which they took not the slightest 
notice, and my condescending attentions to the aetreases, for 
which they showed a cool contempt, may be more easily con- 
eeived than described* The eonsequeal result of this style 
soon ensued; — Messrs. Dimond and Keasberry finding me^ 
though tolerable in theory, so deficient in practice, deposed 
me, made themselves viceroys over me, and produced Warier 
under their own immediate superintendence. 

The awful, momentous night arrived on November S5th^ 
1785. As Dr. Johnson is reported to have dressed himself in 
a gold-laced waistcoat, and other decorations, en the flrst per> 
fbrmance of the tragedy otlreney I diought, though one of the 
poeiw minoreSf I was yet bound to attempt some little display 
on the first performance of mine. I was therefore conveyed in a 
sedan chair, even to the very door of the green room; where I 
got out, in a dress of which, though I can not now detail the 
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com^nent p«rtf» I can rtry well remember it waB as a wfaol^ 
a perfeet failure. 

Not finding myself suffici^itly noticed by the company, I 
iodigoaoUy withdrew, and peeped through the hole in the 
green curtain, with the intent of noticing the audience. To 
my infinite gratification, I beheld the house crammed to the 
eeiling; and by the number of white handkerchiefs spread on 
the fronts of the boxes, in imitation of a similar ceremony 
which was i^egolarly performed during the height of the Sid* 
dons rage, I guessed that iashion had prejudged WttUr; and 
was eyen induced to hope, that amongst the worshippers of 
this popular name, a contest might arise, as to which should 
render him, or herself, most conspicuous in the rarious urduous 
arts of dai^pii^, weeping and fieinting. 

The curtain arose, and soon came the proof that I had not 
been over sanguine in my expectations. On the announce- 
ment of the approach of their idol, I heard '^ the hum of either 
army'' preparing for the field; but on the entrance of Mr. 
Dimond, (my hero,) then a very handsome man, and a most 
interesting actor, the whole th^itre was shaken to its founda- 
tions by acclamations. 

Before the end of the scene between Charhtte and WerfeTf 
in the first act, we knew that the handkerchiefs were in full 
request, by the grateful sound of certain nasal noises, most ex- 
hilarating to tragic authors and actors. Still further, how- 
ever, to gratify and encourage us, Mrs. Bernard, the repre- 
sentative of Charlottej on making her exit, proceeded straight 
to the green room, and there wished the manager and me joy 
of our certain success, adding^ 

^ Such is the storm of passion, or of fashion, I, and the other 
porform^v need give ourselves no further trouble — the actors 
in the front will alone secure the success of your tragedy." 

In the garden scene, where Jl&ert and Charlotte mutuaDy 
endeavour to compose Werterj we were deli|^ted by the 
sound of the first fit, and by the scent of its usual concomitant^ 
hartshorn. Shortly afterwaixls, I saw from the stage door, 
one of the principal female competitors in singularity and af- 
fectation, conveyed, in a highly interesting state of graceful 
insensibility, from one of the side boxes into the lobby. 

In the scene of the readings from Ossian, where the whole 
mrld iiaappeare fiimibtfare Charlotte ar^ fF^rtfar, three 
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more fainted, and so precisely at the same moment, that hting 
a complete neck and neck business, the best judges could not 
decide which of them had won the race. 

Still, it should be understood, that, as usual, there were cer- 
tain unprejudiced Johns and Joans in the house, who did not 
yield to the attacks of this meretricious mania, or at least, only 
submitted to it for a time. The moment of retribution arrived 
in the fifth act; where, Charlotte seeking Sebastian^ Werter^s 
friend, suddenly meets, and wildly implores him to follow her 
lover, and save him from destruction. The actor who played 
Sebastian^ stared, started and paused, as if his memory had 
been playing the traitor to him. The frantic Charhtte^ with 
the view of screening him from detection, or of recalling his 
recollection, seized him by the arm, and in a tone of agony^ 
exclaimed) 

« Fly, lose not % moment— «iiicide!" 

<< Heavens!" replied Sebastian, in a most evident state of 
confusion, and then added, 

*' I'm rooted here, and have not power to tiir/** 

As he thus spoke, he crossed Charlotte^ and made as rapid 
an exit as ever was witnessed on any stage. 

The circumstance of this actor being a comedian, and rarely 
employed in tragedy, gave, if possible, additional zest to the 
sudden roars and confusion which now ensued. For a short 
time the ardour of our predetermined admirers received a 
check; but towards the close, fashion again carried all before 
it On the death of Werter, and the madness of Charlotte^ 
the curtain dropped amidst thunders of applause, and the play 
was announced for repetition on the ensuing evening, with 
** Nem. con. egadP^ 

I need not remind the theatrical reader, that, though we 
fortunately survived the effects of the above ludicrous exit, it 
had very nearly laid the foundation for a second death for 
Werter, at the close of the last act; and a first, and final death, 
for the whole remainder of the characters. It is almost awful 
for a dramatist to reflect on the infinite number of fortunate 
causes which must conjoin, or rather, of unlucky events that 
must not occur, to ensure the success of his piece. 

The banging of a box door has often engulphed the most ad- 
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nirable witticisiDy in its ** noise of horror;" an inch of gauze^ 
or silk, " absent without leave/' from the corsage of an inde- 
corous ^^ Entretenue^^^ attracting the turbulent and dissonant 
reprehension of the moral galleries, has ruthlessly marred the 
effects of a whole scene of polished hexameters and poetical 
imagery; and a north east wind, through its subservient 
coughs, catarrhs and defluctions, has often commenced, and 
continued its outrages on harmony and taste, during the finest 
cadenza of the most brilliant bravura. Dramatists! dramatists! 
on this latter grievance, (1 speak from sad experience) produce 
your plays in summer, autumn, winter, if you will, but — " be- 
ware the ides of March!*' 

Independently, however, of errors in actors, an author is 
frequently indebted to his own incidents for his failure, which^ 
though perhaps good in themselves, unfortunately allowing of 
a double interpretation, afford the malicious, or witty part of 
the audience, opportunities for a dangerous misapplication or 
allusion. Many are aware of the incident that occurred dur- 
ing the first representation of Voltaire's Mariamntj which 
had proceeded with every mark of approbation to the middle of 
the fifth act, when the heroine takes poison. During this opera- 
tion, a wag exclaiming, with assumed astonishment, ^ mafoiy 
the queen drinks j^ converted the whole pathos into burlesque, 
and the piece concluded amidst hisses, laughter and execrations. 

Another cause of failure is somewhere related; where the 
two heroes of a tragedy, agreeing to divide the kingdom be- 
tween them, a stentorian voice from the gallery exclaimed^ 

" Then there's half-a-crown a-piece for you, my boys!" 

But a more ludicrous perversion than either of the above, in 
my opinion, was that which I myself witnessed, during the 
first performance of a play called, to the best of my recollec- 
tion, " The Captives^ In the fifth act, a character, named 
RhynOj rushed on the stage, declaring to the hero, '^ My 
Lord, the citadel is taken!" while we, the audience, had no 
idea that there was either a war, or even a pretence for one. 
The person addressed, after commanding various military 
manoeuvres, and reciting an invocation to Mars, turned to- 
wards Rhyruh exclaiming with chivalrous enthusiasm — 

** Charge, then, chuge! 
Now— art thou rtaiy^ RkynoV^ 
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The laugh which foUpwed this pecuniary interrogatio&f 
scarcely subsided after the falling of the curtain. 

The epilogue to fFerter^ written by Mr. Meyler, was ex- 
tremely effective, particularly in the following appropriate 
lines, which, haying never been published, deserve insertion 
here, were it only in the hope of giving additional notoriety 
to the eredit and reputation the Bath audience and manage- 
ment have already derived, from their production and encou- 
raiment of so many of our principal actors:— 

** Who gave the bright theatric star a name. 
And led the Siddons to the pa^ of fiune } 

Tor! 
Who reared the tender bud, whose dawn now draws. 
On JuUd and ITu^Aiymui just applause }* 

You! 
Here Henderson! — ^but memory heaves a sigh. 
And poults to where, scarce cold, his ashes )ie!f 
Here, here his genuine worth did first appear. 
And Comedj first found her Edwin here." 

The Bath papers the following morning were very liberal 
in their praises and encouragement. Wetter ^ therefore, con* 
tinued his career so prosperously, and my importance in so« 
ciety augmented so rapidly, that I was not much surprised 
when Mr. King, the then lately elected master of the ceremo- 
nies, (and who also boarded at Miss Erskine's,) informed me 
one morning at breakfast, that I must accompany him to the 
pump-room, where several people were waiting to be intro- 
duced to me. 

I followed him, all exultation; and though the band, on per- 
ceiving me, did not exactly commence, ^^ See the conquering 
hero comes," yet, my reception was dangerously flattering. 
Amongst others, who warmly congratulated me on my suc- 
cess, were the late Archbishop of Armagh, Lady Abingdon^ 
Miss Sophia Lee, (the authoress of the ^^ Chapter qf Acci- 
dents^^) her sister, Miss Harriette Lee, Pratt, (the author of 
" Sympathy^') and Sir Thomas Lawrence, in early life the 
rivalof Sir Joshua Reynolds, and now, << Abroad and at Home/' 
without a rival. 

• Miss Brunton, afterwards Mrs. Meny. 

t This ejukguewas first spotoi on the day whea Mr. Henderson was in- 
terred. 
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But the great feather in my cap was an intimation from Mrs. 
Macartney^ the old queen of Bath, that she would visit the 
theatre on Tuesday, and if she approved of Werterj she would 
honour the author, by an invitation to her grand ball and sup- 
per on Thursday. 

fFerter was afterwards performed at Bristol on the 27th of 
the same month. I recollect nothing out of the common way 
which occurred in that town, except the more important event 
of being introduced to Miss Hannah More, her sister, and Ma- 
jor Halliday, the great private actor; and of going to the thea- 
tre, mentally secure of another triumph; but of being compel- 
led to make an ignominious retreat before the termination of 
the second act, owing to the too critical taste of a stranger who 
sat next me, and who, tapping my shoulder, exclaimed — 

<^ Wretched sad stuff, Sir; and if you will begin to hiss^ I 
will join you heart and soul." 

Being suddenly summoned to London, I was relieved from 
the suspense of longer waiting the Queen of Bath's decision. 
My reception at home was most gratifying. My fond mother 
and my aunt exaggerating my success, and elated by this par- 
tial complexion of their prophecy that I should become a great 
man, alluded contemptuously to the Welch judgeship. Rich- 
ard, pursuing the idea, added that possibly without troubling 
Mr. Pitt, a niche might be found in the History of England. 
Jack declared that to him belonged all the merit of my success, 
for the Indian Scalp *^ had taught the boy to write." My 
father, doubting whether to adopt the tone of panegyric or 
censure, with hesitation asked, if I had gained anything besides 
the voxpopuli? I replied in the negative, ** Then," he cried, 
** stick to a declaration, or a bill in chancery, my boy; for 
though they are pretty sure not to be applauded, they may be 
encoredj and they must h^ paid for.'* 

But the goddess of my idolatry, the chief object of my am- 
bition — ^the soul, the essence of my real and dramatic exist- 
ence, Eliza — how — ^how was she to receive me? Why, not at 
all. Her mother, alarmed, harassed and persecuted, by the 
increasing admiration her daughter excited, had hurried her 
back to their mansion at Thorpe in Yorkshire; and for twelve 
whole years I never saw her again. Thus my love terminat- 
ed, without even Waller's consolation; for, 1 could not be vain 
enough to say — 
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"I caught at loire, and fill*4 my aims with bays." 

fFertery instead of falling ojf, to use the dramatic phrase, 
got upj and continued to attract full and fashionable audiences. 
Of this welcome intelligence, I was informed by Mr. Palmer^ 
then the principal proprietor of the Bath and Bristol theatres, 
and afterwards member for Bath, and inventor of a plan which 
increased the revenue of the country, guarded private proper- 
ty, and conveyed intelligence, with a rapidity exceeding even 
conjecture. I allude to the present mode of conveying the 
mail. 

I afterwards frequently met him at Mrs. Nuttall's, whom I 
have before mentioned. He was very kind and complimen* 
tary to me on my success, and a few days afterwards introduced 
me to Miss Brunton, then the tragic star of Covent Garden 
Theatre. Mr. Brunton selecting Werter for his daughter's 
bepefit, it was produced before a London audience, for the first 
time, on March the 14th, 1786. 

Owing to the accustomed determination of the Londoners, 
not to be surpassed in fashion and folly by the provincials, and 
to the popularity of Holman and Miss Brunton, Werter* s me- 
tropolitan was equal, if not superior to his rural success. 

Thus much for Werter^ my first dramatic attempt; of which 
I can not close the account, without stating, that if I had gain- 
ed nothing else by it, it gained me more than a su£Bcient re- 
muneration, by conducing to the formation of the strict friend- 
ship, which afterwards so long existed between me and the 
late George Holman; as also to that with Morton, which has 
endured uninterruptedly to the present moment The latter may 
remember, that on the day Holman introduced us to each other 
in a room over Exeter 'Change, we had a violent quarrel con- 
cerning a point at billiards; our first and last quarrel during aa 
intimacy of forty years; and notwithstanding that we have 
passed thirty of this period, in constant contact and competi- 
tion, as rival dramatists. 

While on a voyage of discovery for a popular subject for my 
next tragedy, (for having once commenced, in course, I did 
not form the most distant idea of concluding under a clear 
twenty) it strdck me, that, after fFertery no name could shine 
80 attractively and enticingly, in a play bill, as EloisOf^-^not 
poor Abelard's, but Rousseau's. 
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I eommencedy and as a warning to present, and to future, 
young dramatists, never to enter rashly on a subject, and with 
the hope of teaching them to avoid my errors, I will describe 
my absurd and laborious style of composition. I was, in 
fact, a thinker an paper; and made it a rule, by asking myself 
written questions, and my characters questions, or by hints, 
refefences, and directions, to fill four pages every day. Ot 
the quality of this quantity, ecce signumf In the rough out- 
line of this tragedy, now bef(N-e me, I read in the second 

SCENE. 
A GARDEN. 

Enter Ehita, 

Then follows, 

*' WeD now, my dtrlin|^, what hare you to say for yourself?" 

Agun in the following page: 

«♦ Vide Rousseau — 8t. Preux, Lord Edward Bomston, and M. Wolmar — 
tiiree lovers — bravo Jtilie! Qu^re — Can I venture to introduce the letter of 
the French chHd of nature in the aovel of I forget the name— 

«« lly dear Mamma, 

^ Though I am dying for love of the Marquis, I can not refuse the Count 
nif^htly assignatioDS.— Can you tell me the reason? 

** I remain, ma chere Blaman, 

«• YouTi, kc. ficc** 

^ Apropos of scenery — ^not too much of the stage carpenter.** 

** I trusted to the carpenter, and the inconsistent wind." 

** But the actors — ^the cast — neither Holman, nor Pope, will 
play BoMSTov, notwithstanding he is a lord." 

** The rose by any other name, would smell as sweet" 

^Rousseau, when he named this proud character, forgot the 
unfortunate associations, which the habit of converting the 
long open 0, into the short sounding U, might create in the 
breasts of his English readers. But who is to {day Bomston? 
Wroughton, Farren, or Frank Aikin? — Curse Bomston! — 
Come, Monsieur Jean Jacques, Citoyen de Oen^ve^ this is too 

Vol. I. «4 
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broad! — ^Yourc/u&>, unlike the Clarissa you affect to eulogise, 
or the Calista you affect to condemn, (though Julia is a half 
plagiarism from both;) your heroine, I say, volunteers to St 
Preux, a rendezvous in her bed-chamber. Dangerous, con- 
foundedly dangerous dramatically! — But her excuse? — That, 
having for a long time preserved her honour, and proved she 
can resist temptation, she is at last determined to lose theybr- 
mery and to yield to the latter.^^ 

** Mem. — Remember Churchill's story of the desperate 
lover of pastry, who, for a wager of two pounds, having walk- 
ed from Hyde Park Corner to Cornhill, without entering one 
of his accustomed haunts, exultingly exclaimed, *Now I have 
shown I can conquer my appetites, I'll take my compensa- 
tion!' — so rushed into a confectioner's, and devoured a third 
of his profits." 

fc This, I trust, affords a fair specimen of the folly of wasting 
time by thinking on paper. " Go to work doggedly, young 
dramatist;" is the advice of Doctor Johnson; you must, at last, 
ergOf why not at first? — But to return to Eloisay which^ after 
the irregular labour of a few months, being at length finished^ 
my father, urged by the intreaties of my mother and aunt, 
prevailed on Mr. Murphy, the dramatic author, to undertake 
the revision of it. 

This gentleman, having expressed a desire for an interview 
with me, I waited on him, at his chambers, in Lincoln 's-inn. 
I found him excessively obliging, and encouraging. He told 
me of the large sums, he had himself made by two of his tra- 
gedies, the Orphan of China and the Grecian Daughter^ 
and politely hoped that I might obtain an equal remuneration 
for Eloisa. He, however, objected to the fourth act, and par- 
ticularly disliked the catastrophe, adding, that he hoped, t 
would not, on my departure, say of him, what Pitt was then 
reported to have said of a great statesman, viz. that htpro* 
posed nothing, but opposed every thing. 

The conversation then turning on newspapers, he asked me, 
whether I suffered under their attacks? I replied, that I had 
had no opportunity of judging, for hitherto, all I had seen had 
been favourable; but I did not think the reverse would make 
much impression on me. He then confessed that during the 
early part of his dramatic career, he had writhed greatly under 
their lash; ^ but," he added, " 1 was cured for ever, through 
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the interposition of a blessed shower of rain, which driving 
me into a small coffee-house in Whitechapel, folr shelter, I 
there saw a file of the preceding year's papers on the table, 
and glancing my eye over one of them, read in the first page, 
*Mr. Murphy to-morrow!' Guessing, that this threat was 
only the prelude to a thorough punishment, I searched for the 
next day's paper, and there, according to my expectations, 
found a most outrageous attack on * Murphy's flimsey^ linsey 
wookeyj Way to Keep Him.^ In the following number was a 
more violent abuse, if possible, on the Pilferer^ s Jill in the 
Wrongj and then another, and another for Murphy, and all 
the rest of his plays in succession. Now, when I reflected that 
that year my plays had been particularly successful at night, 
though by this ultra Churchill condemned every morning, 
and that the whole time, owing to no *• good natured friend,' 
having shown me these facetious criticisms, 1 had walked, 
talked, eaten, drunk, and slept as well as ever, I left the cof- 
fee-house in high good humour, determined for the future to 
* let the gail'd jade wince; our withers are unwrung.' " 

He then requested me to call again, when I should have 
made the alterations he had suggested, and to the correctness 
of which I had acceded. He advised me also to get my epi- 
logue written by Miles Peter Andrews. In this, I hoped to 
succeed without much difficulty, my father having frequently 
met Mr. Andrews, at Wilkes's and at Garrick's. 

Wilkes, the following day, introduced me to Mr. Andrews, 
at his house in Gower-street, when he very handsomely, im- 
mediately consented to write the epilogue; and thus com- 
menced the intimacy between us, which only terminated with 
his life. 

After I had made the alterations and emendations proposed 
by Mr. Murphy, I sent the piece again to receive Mr. Har- 
ris's decision. But, in this case, I found the little reputation 
I had gained by Wiertery stand more successfully my friend^ 
than had, previously, the powerful recommendations of Lord 
Effingham and of Serjeant Bolton. Eloisa was really rc- 
eeivedf without delay or hesitation, and was performed, for 
the first time, at the Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, on De* 
cember the 20th, 1786. 

Like Wertery Eloisa was met with thunders of applause; 
not, however, owing to either its merit or its fashion^ but in 
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consequence of at least one hundred Westminster boys, rush- 
ing into the boxes and pit, determined, ** blow calm, blow 
rough,^* to support the production of a brother Westminster. 
In addition to this hearty and tumultuous gang, my mother 
had sent our head clerk, Crouch, into the gallery, together 
with about fifty young sprigs of the law, to maintain a proper 
circulation of the applause through all parts of the house. So 
loyally and strenuously did the whole party exert themselveSi 
that, on the dropping of the curtain, amidst every possible de* 
monstration of admiration and enthusiasm, Mr. Harris took 
tne by the hand, intending, as I imagined, to offer me the 
warmest congratulations on my complete success, but, in reali- 
ty, to say, 

" Though your tragedy will not do, my dear Fred, yet you 
ought to be most highly gratified ; for its reception has proved^ 
that you have more real friends than any pther man in Lon* 
don." 

Mr. Harrises prognostication was perfectly correct On the 
third night, Ehisa was withdrawn, forever. Not so Miles Pe- 
ter Andrews's epilogue, which met with considerable success, 
and was afterwards frequently spoken, by Mrs. Mattocks, at 
the end of <' Such thinf^a are," and other plays. It alluded 
to the usual, important dressy preparations on the part of the 
civic masters and misses, for the Lord Mayor's ball; which, 
that year, was stopped by the death of the Princess Amelia. 
The line which used to excite the shouts, as much of mischief, 
perhaps, as of merriment, was, 

« Down came the order to suspend the ball!*' 

The third night of Eloisa was reserved for the authcnr's 
benefit At that time, the usual charge for the expenses of the 
house was one hundred pounds. As soon as the play bad 
terminated, unable longer to restrain my anxiety, I rushed 
into the treasury, to learn the extent of my profits. After 
waiting a considerable time, I was informed with all due so- 
lemnity, that the total receipt of the house was one hundred 
and eight pounds ; exactly, eight pounds more than the charge 
which, being deducted, I pocketed the overplus, and with- 
drew from the treasury, somewhat doubtful whether I should 
consider the drama, a good^ or a bad profession. 
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On my return into the front of the house, I there saw (for 
the first time, ojf the stage) the celebrated Charles Macklin, 
— ^that astonishing old man, who was even then, I should coo* 
ceive, nearly ninety years of age. He was in conversation 
with the late Mr. White, one of the proprietors of Covent Gar- 
den Theatre, who introduced me to the veteran^ as the suc^ 
cessful author of Werter^ and of Eloisa. 

^* Successful, indeed. Sir!'' said I, at the same time pro- 
ducing the receipt ^^ For see, 1 have gained exactly eight 
paundsy by two tragedies!" 

** And very good pay too. Sir," gruf9y replied my ortho- 
dox patriarch. ^^ So go home, and write two more tragedies, 
and if you gain four pounds by each of them, why, young 
man, the author of Paradise Lost will be a fool to you. " 

I think 1 need not add that I never again applied to this 
modem Aretin, to sympathize with me in any deficiency in 
my theatrical remunerations. 

When I returned home, and showed the receipt to the fami- 
ly, my father said, that it was quite adequate to my deserts, 
and hoped I should now finally abandon so ridiculous a pro- 
fession. My mother and my aunt were considerably disap- 
pointed; but Jack, who had lost money by his flight to Par- 
' nassus, and Dick, who had never received a single brief, since 
he had been called to the bar, considered eight pounds by no 
means a contemptible remuneration. Both therefore cheered 
and encouraged me, exclaiming, 

" Never mind, Fred, it is a very fine profession." 

Whether this proved to be the case will be seen hereafter. 
Thus commenced, and thus terminated, my brief tragic career. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

FAMILY DISTRESS, AND CONSEQUENT TOUR TO SWITZER- 

LAND. 



** Thus, while my joylese minutes tedious flow. 
With looks demure, and alent pace, a ouir. 
Horrible monster, hated by gods and men. 
To my aerial citadel ascends!" 

Pbilups. 



My father, owing to the kind assistance he had received 
from several of his old friends, particularly from Mr. Halli- 
day, the banker, and Mr. Jefferies, a leading merchant in the 
city, had managed to continue a doubtful struggle i^ith his 
pecuniary difficulties, until the present period, the commence- 
ment of Uie year 1787. In addition, however, to his own 
private debts, he now began to suffer more and more from the 
losses he had sustained by Sayre's misfortunes, and by the 
ruinous state of his property in Dominica. 

Yet, though my father saw the crisis of his affairs now ra- 
pidly approaching, and felt conscious that all his old efforts 
would be vainly employed to delay it for another six months, 
he never once lost either his courage or his spirits. I well re- 
member that when any of us desponded, he would say, ^^ Some- 
thing must be done!"— or when, after the loud, threatening, 
single knock, (of which we had generally eight or ten every 
day) the servant entered with the usual message, that ^^ ano- 
ther man was below insisting on payment,'* my father would 
invariably reply with the greatest coolness, 

^ If you can say any thing pleasant. Sir, do— if not, leave 
the room." 

My mother, at this period, absolutely wanting a few pounds 
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to settle the common current expenses of the house, supplied 
to my father. But be only shook his head and muttered, 

^ Where, where am I to get them?" 

" Oh/' my mother replied, " for so small a sum, I really 
think you need not scruple to ask Lord Effingham." 

" Nonsense!" answered my father, " ask Lord Effingham 
for ten or twenty pounds — tease him about trifles! no." And, 
before my mother had had time to express her wonder, at this 
sudden influx of independent feeling, be added, smiling, ^ Per- 
haps I shall pay his Lordship the compliment of reserving 
him for 9l great occasion^ 

About a month after this conversation, returning one Satur- 
day night from Sadler's Wells, the street door, to my great 
surprise, was opened by old faithful nurse Morgan, who, hav- 
ing lived with us above thirty years, and having always proved 
herself one of the most faithful and disinterested of human be- 
ings, was then regarded by the famijly, less as a servant than 
as a friend. Seizing my hand, and bursting into tears, the af- 
fectionate creature informed me, that one of my father's cre- 
ditors, having issued a writ of execution, baiHfis were at that 
very moment in the house; and that my poor mother was alone 
in her bed-room, awaiting in extreme anxiety, my return, as 
my father, and all the rest of the family, were at Southbarrow. 

I immediately rushed up stairs, and in her room found my 
mother; who, being totally incapable of raising even ten 
pounds, towards the payment of a debt of upwards of three 
hundred pounds, I saw no chance of ridding the house of our 
troublesome visiters, and began to lament the necessity of 
passing the whole of Sunday with them. To this, nurse re* 
joined, and truly rejoined, that, if in my mother's shattered 
state of health, this latter circumstance happened to her, it 
might be productive of the most fatal results; and advised me, 
therefore, to go immediately to Mr. Armstrong's, the officer, 
in Gary-street, state the afflicting case, and throw myself on 
his generosity. 

I luckily found Armstrong at home, and he having, on seve- 
ral occasions, received obligations from my father, and having 
DO fear of losing his money, by waiting till the following 
Monday, granted my request without hesitation, and gave me 
a short note to his followers; which presenting to them on my 
return, they walked out of the house as I walked into ^ 
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My poor mother and Morgan wept from joy; and after joint- 
ly moralizing on the world's vicissitudes^ on the folly of pro- 
crastination, and on the merit of surmounting pecuniary diffi- 
culties by industry, and prompt retrenchment, we all parted 
for the night, old nurse vowing, that if nobody else would as- 
sume the office of adviser, she herself would shortly speak her 
mind to my father. 

On the Monday, the family returned, and my father, voci- 
ferating about liberty, and an Englishman's house being his 
castle, &c. wondered, that whilst there remained a poker 
amongst the furniture, I, or any body, had permitted sooutrage- 
ous an invasion. During his highest flight, a messenger arrived 
from Armstrong; immediately restored to his senses, and the 
common place of life, my father borrowed the three hundred 
pounds of Mr. Jefferies, and the debt was discharged. Not so, 
however, other debts and other costs; his difficulties daily in- 
creased; yet, still my faither did not, or would not, see his 
danger, continually evading all remonstances by the usual 
phrases, " Carpe diem** — " Banish sorrow till to-morrow," 
and << Am I the first man who lost thousands?" usually tagging 
these dangerous maxims, with '^ Come, you must keep up your 
spirits, boys — Jack, ring the bell, and order another bottle of 
Madeira." 

Faithful old Morgan, who, as before stated, was replete with 
the necessity of immediately commencing the economical sys- 
tem, one day, on the additional Madeira being ordered, rushed 
into the room, full of real hearty but also of wild Welch passion^ 
and, to our utter surprise, openly remonstrated with my father 
on his imprudence. She implored him, for his own sake, if 
not for ours, to commence an immediate diminution of his ex- 
penses, and to meet his present difficulties, by living within 
his. income. ^^ You are not comfortable now,'' she added, <^ I 
know you are not Try then the wise and prudent plan; you 
will be directly better satisfied with yourself, and in the end 
you will satisfy every body, and I shall live to see you all once 
more happy!" 

My father replied in his usual style — 

^ If you can say any thing pleasant, do — if not, you had 
bettar quit the room. Jack, ring again for the Madeira.'' 

^ You will have it then. Sir?" 

My £ither returned a commanding nod. 
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"There is the key then, Sir," rejoined Morgan, "but ano- 
ther must fetch what you require; I have shared in your pros- 
perity for more than thirty years, so I will not be accessary 
to your ruin, nor to the ruin of my mistress, nor to that of 
these dear boys, all of whom I have nursed, and love as dearly 
as my own. You may get another housekeeper. Sir, far more 
useful, but, never will you find one half so attached to you; 
and though from this hour I do not expect to see any of you 
again, I say — God for ever bless you all?" 

Then, her eyes streaming with tears, and almost fainting 
under extreme agitation, the kind, affectionate creature, totter* 
ed from the room. 

I do not know how my father looked, or how my brothers 
looked, but I know, that when I was able to cast my eyes 
around, the key remained untouched on the spot where old 
nurse had placed it At length my father arose, and exclaim* 
ed— 

^ Excellent old creature, she is right, and I consider myself 
personally wronged by the family, not one of whom has had 
either the courage or the candour to speak fairly and boldly 
to me before. '' 

My father then followed, thanked her, and instead of quit- 
ting the family, she remained in it till the day of her death; an 
event, which did not occur till nearly three and twenty years 
Afterwards. 

The long talked of retrenchment, now actually commenced; 
but, was suddenly checked, after a few weeks continuance, 
by the announcement of the death of Mr. C. Purdon, in the 
daily papers. 

My father, having insured this gentleman's life for five 
thousand pounds, and having, amidst all difficulties, contrived 
to pay regularly on the policy, now felt secure of receiving 
a large ready money supply, and being thereby enabled, to use 
his own phrase, ^^ to find time to turn himself about" 

The next day, therefore, he sent to the Insurance Office for 
the money; when, as usual, they demanded the burial cer- 
tificate. Of this, my father in his hurry, had not thought; but 
he replied, that it should be immediately procured, and for- 
warded to them, as Mr. Purdon had died at Paddington. Thi- 
ther I was sent; but, neither there, nor in several other places, 
where we were induced by reports to make inquiry, could we 
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succeed in gaining the slightest intelligence, concerning either 
his death, or his burial. 

While we were all in this distressed state, feeling as if this 
large sum (of which a few days before we had deemed our- 
selves perfectly secure) was now totally lost to us for ever, we 
heard that it was currently reported among his friends, that 
Mr. Purdon had been accidentally drowned in the Thames. 
But where? In what part^ My father, therefore, catching at a 
straw, had a part of the Thames dragged, but without the 
slightest success. The usual mode of discovering burial as well 
as baptismal registers, was then immediately adopted — ^but not 
any information was received. 

At length, when further search or inquiry appeared hope- 
less of success, we were informed, with a great degree of cer- 
tainty, that Mr. Purdon died in some part of France, and that 
a Mr. Newell, an Englishman residing at Paris, knew the 
exact spot where he was interred; but even if we failed in re- 
ceiving satisfactory information from this gentleman, we should 
be sure of obtaining it from Sir Francis Vincent, then residing 
at Berne, and an intimate friend of the deceased. 

On these data, my father was determined speedily to act. 
*< The foreign post, said he, " is both slow and uncertain — 
expedition must be our motto — so, as you, Fred, so well exe- 
cuted your last continental mission, 1 must employ you on the 
present one. Be brisk, therefore, pack up this evening, and 
start to-morrow.*' 

My aunt, who had long been most anxious to visit the Con- 
tinent, and " see its sights/' requested that she might be per- 
mitted to accompany me; and nobody opposing her, we started 
together from Southbarrow, in an old post-chaise of my fa- 
ther's, on a 

TOUR THROUGH 

FRANCE, SWITZERLAND, AND SAVOT, 

IN 

1787. 

But, before I commence an account of it, as I hope we are 
to travel in company, it will be necessary to make my reader, 
(my fiBiir one, especially,) acquainted vfith the person of my 
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aiunt She was then about thirty years of age, of a gay, cheer- 
ful disposition, and though not decidedly beautiful, was a most 
interesting brunette. She dressed well, talked well, and 
though our bill on Perigord the banker, was on the small 
scale, yet, like my father, always taking the bright side, she 
determined to make the most of it 

With these intentions, on our arrival at Paris, for I will not 
jiwell a second time on the hacknied intermediate space, w^ 
drove to one of the first hotels in the city, the Hotel d'York. 

Here, at night, I stepped from a cold, poverty stricken, 
naked brick floor, into a lofty canopied bed, decorated with 
hangings of crimson satin, superb ornaments, and mouldings 
of gold, and brilliant looking-glasses, the whole displaying 
the French taste, in two words — '* splendid discomfort," or, 
as Tighe says, " gilt, and bemired.'' 

After breakfast, we proceeded to execute our mission, and 
asked the waiter whether he knew where a Mr. Newell lived. 
He could not inform us, but added, that by making inquiry, 
at the restaurateurs frequented by the English, he should 
easily be enabled to learn the gentleman's direction. Desiring 
him to lose no time, and promising him an ecu, if he procured 
it by the dinner hour, I and my aunt quitted the hotel, to view 
the Parisian lions. 

On our return, our messenger exultingly informed us, that 
he had not only discovered the gentleman's abode, but seen 
the gentleman himself; by whom he was desired to say, that 
he would have the pleasure of waiting on us, during the course 
of the evening. We cheerfully gave our informer his pro- 
mised reward; and having commenced our dinner, awaited in 
the utmost impatience and anxiety, the arrival of the import- 
ant and obliging stranger. 

The door opened, and he appeared. He was not a particu- 
larly handsome man, though youthful, and of a most prepos- 
sessing appearance. 

^ Take a glass of wine. Sir," I exclaimed, at the same time, 
filling one, and offering it to him. 

" Your health. Sir, and that lady's," he replied, bowing 
politely to my lively relative, with an expression of sudden 
interest 

True to the attributes of her sex, my fair companion quickly 
discovered the impression she had made. 
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"Pray — '^ she said, and after a short pause, added, **haT« 
you long left England?'' 

" Only a year, Madam," he rejoined; "but it has appeared 
to me a very, very long one; for, I derive neither gratification 
nor amusement from the generality of French society.'' 

" Then you wish, Sir, to return to your native land?" 

** that I could. Madam," he replied, " but if circumstances 
*did not " he stopped, and sighing, finished his gloss. 

Seeing that the original subject was completely lost in this 
extraneous matter, (a case of too frequent occurrence, both in 
public and private controversy) and, that nobody seemed in- 
clined to recur to it, after another short pause, without prefacei 
I brought it at once on the tapis. 

** We are sorry, Mr. Newell, extremely sorry to trouble 
you, but the fact is " 

He stared, and seemed about to speak. After a momentary 
pause, I resumed my conversation. 

" My father, Mr. Newell, having insured Mr. Purdon't 
life, for a considerable sum, and being positively informed that 
he died in France, and that you know the exact spot where he 
Was buried, I " 

** I, Sir!" ho answered, in utter astonishment 

" Yes, Mr. Newell, and as we came from London, wholly 
for the purpose of receiving from you information so essential 
to the interest of our family, 1 hope " 

Rising abruptly, he said, 

" Sir,'' in the first place, my name is not Newell, but Nowell; 
in the second place, of the very existence of the gentleman 
you have mentioned, I was in total ignorance, until the present 
moment; and, in the third place, I am a member of the medi- 
cal profession, who being informed by your servant, that my 
attendance was immediately required, at the Hotel d'York, 
I totd him, that I would follow him, the moment I had dismis- 
ed the patients then present, and accordingly hastened hither, 
expecting, it is true, to be examined concerning a dying case, 
though certainly not, as to a dead one. But, as I suspect, from 
bis excessive alacrity and eagerness, that you promised your 
messenger a reward, in the event of his success, my only woa- 
der now is, that he should ever have taken the trouble to dis- 
oover a name, so similar to Newell^ as mine." 

Though, as may be safely supposed, our disappoininent on 
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hearing thist speech was by no means inconsiderable, yet, it 
was frreatly augmented, when he informed us, that he did not 
think there was any person resident in Paris, of the name we 
sought However, he added that he would make every pos- 
sible inquiry, and let us know the result on the following 
morning. 

As he took his leave of my fellow traveller, they '^ both look- 
ed unutterable things;" I then returned him my thanks for 
his politeness, and with a low bow, he quitted the room. 

The consequence of this interview was, that though we gain- 
ed by it no news of the right gentleman, Mr. Newelly we 
commenced, and continued, during our short stay at Paris^ 
an intimacy with the wrong gentleman, Mr. NowelL 

In the evening, my aunt and I proceeded to the Opera, 
where we saw Beaumarchais' Folk Joumiej acted for the 
hundredth time. M0I6, though then sixty, looked and per- 
formed the Count admirably; and the delightful impression 
made upon my mind, by the acting of Contatin Susanne^ can 
never be effaced. She combined, with the ease and elegance 
of the present Countess of Derby, all the rich, natural humour 
of Mrs. Jordan: — 

« The force of nature could no further go. 
To make a third, she join'd the former two." 

The next night we visited the Theatre Italien, and saw Du- 
gazon perform Matilda^ in Richard Cosur de Lion; and so 
potent were the effects produced by her singing and acting, 
that I know not whether Gretry or Sedaine, was most indebt- 
ed to this Cascinating actress. 

Of the French tragedians 1 can say scarcely anything, hav- 
ing only once witnessed their performance; when, during the 
whole evening, with the exception of their outr^ acting, the 
only circumstance which struck me, as in the least remarka- 
ble, was that, at the close of one of the longest and most insipid 
speeches, (which, in my opinion, was declaimed even more 
prosingly and insipidly, than it was written) I saw the hands 
and eyes of more than half the pit, raised towards the ceiling, 
and heard;them exclaim, in a tone of enthusiastic ecstacy — 

** C'est magnijiq%ie!—c'est trop!—c'e9t!—0h cieir 

Mr. Nowelli (who had been for some time medical adviser 
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to the deputy governor of the Bastile, and on terms of inti- 
macy with him,) being required to attend him during the 
course of the following day, persuaded us to accompany him. 
The ^exterior of this formidable fortress and prison, was so 
hideous and appalling that I almost felt, as I passed over the 
draw-bridge, 1 beheld the light of day for the last time. As 
we advanced, our awe increased; till, at last, expecting not 
only to hear the groans of the dying, but to see the spectres of 
the dead, we were agreeably surprised, on entering the court- 
yard, to find all completely silent and calm. 

Though we were not allowed to see much of the interior, 
(and, in course, not one of the state prisoners,) the deputy- 
governor, a most polite, obliging and apparently a mo»t hu- 
mane man, politely conducted us into the chamber, where the 
celebrated personage with the Iron Mask had been confined 
for so many years. Here we were much interested by an ex- 
amination of the very chair on which this unfortunate victim, 
and reputed twin-brother of Louis the Fourteenth, used con- 
stantly to sit; as also by the various characters and signs scratch- 
ed or drawn by him, on the wall, for the purpose of amusement, 
or of preserving a calculation of the duration of his miserable 
captivity. 

We also saw among other apartments, those in which Vol- 
taire and Marmontel had been confined. Mine and my aunt's 
curiosity and questions to the deputy -governor, on these and 
other subjects, were endless. Confidentially, who really was 
the man with the iron mask? If Monsieur did not know, the 
governor, the Marquis de Launay must? How many prisoners 
had been put to the torture since he had been in ofiice? — and 
how many had been starved? — and how many had been stran- 
gled? — ^and how many were at this moment in this horrid 
abyss? 

The deputy-governor shook his head, and continued silent; 
but, after a short apology from Mr. Nowell, for our want of re- 
flection, he smiled and replied — 

^M see you think, as half France thinks, that hundreds of 
state prisoners are now immured within our loathsome dun- 
geons, not only suffering from the loss of liberty, but from the 
additional horrors of torture and starvation. However, the 
fact is, that M. de Launay has, at this moment, only eight 
prisoners under his care; and if you could ask them how they 
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are treated, they would tell you, that they had food, fire, and 
were well lodged ; also, permission daily to enjoy an hour's air 
and exercise on the ramparts; and, finally, so anxious is the 
governor to soften their lots, that they are convinced he suffers 
to see them suffer." 

When it is recollected, that this statement was made but 
two years previously to the 14th of July, 1789; when the 
Bastile was demolished by the ferocious perseverance and cou- 
rage of a revolutionary mob, who only discovered Jive prison- 
ers, there can be but little doubt of its veracity. But, as a 
further corroboration of the lieutenant-governor's testimony, 
it is only necessary to refer to the registers of the Bastile, 
published in 1789, by the rebels themselves; where it is stated 
that only three hundred prisoners had been confined in that 
gloomy abode, during the lapse of three centuries; whereas, 
during eighteen months of Robespierre's reign, two hundred 
and fifty thousand families were enclosed in state prisons. It 
may also be added, that before the expiration of the first five 
years of Buonaparte's government, the Temple alone had con- 
tained nine thousand five hundred prisoners of both sexes.* 

" VlTB I^ UBEBTl!'* 

On the following evening I saw Diderot's Pere de Famille 
performed on an entirely novel plan. The dialogue was given 
by actors behind the scenes; while those on the stage, by cor- 
responding gestures, endeavoured to pass themselves for the 
real speakers. The effect was singular, but by no means 
either satisfactory or pleasing. The same attempt, it will be 
remembered, was lately made in a London theatre, and was 
equally unsuccessful. 

After passing ten days at Paris, running the usual rounds, 
and pursuing pleasure so rapidly, that '^ panting time toiled 
after us in vain," we began to turn our thoughts towards Sir 
Francis Vincent, and towards Berne. 

Ikrly in the morning, therefore, of July the 14th, afler a 
tender parting between my aunt and Mr. Nowell, who only 
consoled themselves with the hope of a speedy re-union in 
Paris, we started for Switzerland, and chose the Dijon road. 
The real cause of this unusual choice was, that being still en« 

* Lea QoureUes i la oudn, Prinuurcy An. XIQ. 
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amoured of the name of Ehnsaj and having made eight pounds 
by Rousseau's, I thought, as a man of common gallantry, I 
could do no less than employ them in the attempt to gain a 
sight of the tomb of the real Eloisay by a ptlgrimnge to the 
Paraclet* 

The first night we slept at Provins, a town, that the land^ 
lord of our hotel informed us, was not only famous for its ex- 
cellent roses, (of which they made a delicious perfume and 
preserve,) but for other curiosities, all equally extraordinary 
and interesting. 

However, thank fortune, we had arrived too late, and left 
Provins too early, to be dragged about to see either dull church- 
es, ruined castles, mines, mountains and manufactories, or re- 
mains of ancient Borne, fabricated in modem France* But, 
unfortunately my companion was of a very different opinion^ 
and was so fond of sights, that, on our arrival (sometime af- 
terwards) at Lyons, dreading that she would delay all further 
progress, till she had seen those far-famed wonders, the cathe- 
dral's clock and Marc Antony's aqueduct, I induced the wait- 
er, by a bribe, to assure her that the former had been stolen 
and the latter washed away. 

Leaving Provins at four o'clock the following morning, we 
arrived at Nogent-sur-Seine, shortly after five. *' Here we 
are!" quoth I, triumphantly; and immediately ordered post 
horses for the Paraclet The postillion stared, hesitated, and 
then replied, that the next regular stage was Granges, ^^^la 
bonne heure^'^ I replied, " regular stages for regular travellers 
-""vny next stage is the Paraclet." The man shook his head 
and then walked away, adding, that I had better see his mas- 
ter before I proceeded. 

But impatient, Eloisa mad, I could not endure even mo- 
mentary delay; so, descending from the carriage, and rapidly 
mounting the stairs of the inn, I soon found myself by the 
landlord's bed-side. Shaking the unfortunate sleeper (who 
would have slept with the seven Arabians and their dog for a 
wager) rather roughly, he at length awakened and rubbing 
his great eyes, and opening his wide mouth to an awful extent, 
in half-a-dozen yawns, he exclaimed — 

" Diablef qu^est ce que vous voulez doncF^ — and then add- 
ed, after a deliberate examination of me from head to foot, 
^ Monsieur?^* 

^Horses directly for the Paraclet," I replied. 
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^ Bh Omf^-'maispaurquai? — Madaine V Mbesse ne voUa 
permettra pets menu depaaier Us portes du convent — non, 
jamais.*' 

" That is my affair, mon ami^^^ I replied; ** bat if you will 
pot wi yoar horses to my carriage^ I will put on something to 
your regular charge, whieh shall more than sufficiently con^ 
pensate to you, for the irregularity of their destination. 

" Finissonj finissonsy vous avez raison partouty Milordf 
nid my accordant postmaster, hastily throwing on a large half 
fluilitary cloak, and descending. 

My sop having completely tamed my Cerberus, the whole 
transaction was speedily closed; and after a half hour's drive, 
^vte approached the wood, where Abehrd is reported to have 
&rst taken up his abode, when he quitted the monastery of 
St. Denis, in which place he had long been detained against 
his consent His life being threatened, he fled into Cham^ 
pagne; and on the death of the abbot of St Denis, his princi^ 
pal persecutor, he obtained permission to live monastically 
where he pleased. Accordingly, he built in this forest a small 
oratory, which he called the Paraclet 

£loisa says, that, when Abelard first arrived there, the for- 
est was only the resort of banditti and wild beasts; but, whea 
it was once known that Abelard was again free, so many lovers 
of science followed him« that, before the end of the first year, 
the number of his scholars exceeded six hundred; noneof whom 
feared to expose themselves to the inclemency of the weather, 
without other shelter than wretched huts, or other food than 
roots and water, provided that they might enjoy the benefit of 
the lectures of this famous professor. 

As the learned colony increased, both in wealth and numr 
hers, they became dissatisfied with the humble oratory Abelard 
had raised, and built a huge edifice of wood and stone, that 
ttiey named after the Paraclet, the Holy Virgin. 

Thus was originally erected this celebrated convent, which 
Abelard, after a lapse of some years gave to Eloisa, with the 
accordance of Pope Innocent the Second. Abelard then re- 
tired to Clnni, and in the year 114d, died at St Marcellus, a 
priory dependent on the Abbey of ClunL ^oisa, when the 
▼iolenee of her grief had abated, requested permission to have 
his body removed to the Paraclet: which was not only granted, 
but the Abbot himself aeeompanied it thither. The ihkm 

Vol. I. 26 
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being assembled in the chapel, with Eloisa at their head, the 
service commenced, and when terminated, the body was rais- 
ed from the bier, and conveyed to the vault The venerable 
Abbot of Cluni having pronounced the supplication for the 
soul of the departed, dust was thrown upon the grave, and 
the tomb closed on Abelard, forever. 

But, to my pilgrimage. Leaving the wood, we entered aa 
open country, somewhat resembling the Dorsetshire Downs^ 
which not extending above a mile, at its termination we as- 
cended a small hill, and from its summit beheld the long de- 
sired spectacle. 

The Paraclet lay before us. Its lofty spire, gothic towers, 
high conventual walls, and gate, certainly gave it a grand 
monastic appearance; though its surrounding domain consist- 
ing of above two hundred well cultivated acres, its fine large 
walled garden, well stocked, stack-yard, barn, dairy, cattle 
and all other agricultural appurtenances, made the whole bear 
a greater resemblance to a chateau, than to my idea of an an- 
cient and celebrated convent. The first glance, however, serv- 
ed to prove that the whole of Pope's fine description of it was 
ideal; for, there were neither ^< rugged rocks, nor falling 
floods.'* 

Shortly after run-rise, stopping on the lawn, before the great 
gate, opening into a quadrangular court, we ordered the post- 
boy to ring the porter's bell. He obeyed, and had I been in a 
besieged town, and aroused from a profound sleep by the sound 
of the alarum, I could not have been much more agitated. I 
felt as if this were really " the most awful moment of mjr 
life;'* and casting a glance on my fair companion, I discovered 
that her countenance expressed an almost equal share of cu- 
riosity and anxiety. 

The gates, ^< those lovely gates,'' at length opened; and aa 
old porter, clad in the monastic habit, and apparently almost 
as much terrified as ourselves, (though from a different mo- 
tive,) with considerable hesitation advanced towards the car- 
riage. 

When at a moderate distance, in a tremulous tone, he in- 
quired what could be our business at so early an hour. 

SVe answered, as may be supposed, in a corresponding tone. 
4hat,iiaving travelled all the way from England, chiefly for 
•the purpose of visiting the tomb of Eloisa, we hoped that the 
Abbess wopld grant to us her permission to enter. 
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<* C^esi impassible^ Monsieury'^ he replied, and tottering, 
he proceeded to return towards the gates; but, springing from 
the carriage, I gently detained him; then, having hastily writ- 
ten a few explanatory, or probably confusing, lines (as they 
were no doubt in bad French,) on the back of a card, I im- 
plored him to deliver it to the Abbess. 

After much hesitation, he at length consented, but left us 
with a look, which did not promise much prospect of success; 
and made me fear that I should, after all exertions, be com- 
pelled to return to England with no other reward, than that 
of being able to boast, tjliat I had lejt my card At the Paraclet 

After a few minutes of dreadful ^spense, he returned, 
beckoned the postboy, threw open the gates, and we drove 
triumphantly into the quadrangle of the Paraclet! 
' I was so absorbed in ecstacy, that I recollect nothing which 
occurred, until I found myself, with my companion leaning 
on my arm in a parlour, hung with gloomy tapestry, and de- 
eorated with a half-length portrait of a beautiful female, and 
two prints of Abelard and Eloisa, engraved after Angelica 
Kauffman, by Bartolozzi. 

The door opened, and the Abbess, the Comtesse de Roucy, 
of the house of Montmorency, entered the room.* She was 
attired, according to the rules of the order of Benedictines, 
(to which the Abbey belonged), in black, with the cross, ro- 
sary, and a scarlet stole, reaching from her neck to her feet 
She seemed about thirty years of age, and could fairly boast 
of possessing that assemblage of graces which result from a 
fine form, a handsome countenance, and a majestic manner. 

She desired us to be seated; and then asked whether we 

• The Abbesses of this conrent were usually selected from among the ^ttii 
and most ancient families in France. There is a catalogue of them from 
the first foundation of the Abbey in 1130, down to the year 1615, in An- 
drew du Chesne's History of the Misfortunes of Abelard. But, according 
to Bayle, a curious circumstance is omitted in it, which is, that towards the 
doae of the serenteenth century, a Protestant Abbess was permitted to 
continue for a time at the head of the Paradei. This name, at has been 
stated, originated with Abelard, but was perpetuated by Eloisa, who sup* 
ported the propriety of the appellation, against those who asserted that it 
was not lawful to consecrate churches to the Holy Spirit. It was in com- 
memoiration of Eloisa's knowledge of Greek, that the nuns of the Paraclet 
were compelled by their rules to perform the service, once eyeiy ycar» in 
tfntkninage. 
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had literally travelled all the way from England, merely to 
visit the tomb of Eloisa. Fearful of receiving my congi, if I 
abated a jot of my pretensiona to admittance^ I replied in tha 
tffiilnative. The conversation proceeded, during which, gra* 
dually gathering resolution, I ventured to allude to the Tr%* 
gedy. The Abbess smiled, and pointing to the picture, saidj 

** There is an original picture of your heroine," 

I gazed on it with rapture, and inquired whether it were not 
esteemed a very fine resemblance? 

<< I believe that it is so considered," replied the Abbess^ 
with some surprise*, ^^ but, is not EUnsa^ even more beautifid 
than Mr. Pope's poem has induced the most enthusiastic of 
ypu English to imagine her?" 

By this time, the living Abbess bad, imperceptibly mada 
such havoc with the dead Abbess, in the estimation of mj 
youthful fickle tendencies, that I declined answering, hesi- 
tated, and looked away. 

At this moment, a little girl, and as we were afterwards in- 
formed, a niece of Madame de Roucy, entered followed by tha 
porter, who bore in his hand a large bunch of keys. 

<^ Come," said the Abbess, ^ and I will lead you through 
the cloisters to the Chapel; — a place, to which, during nxf 
Abbiciate, only two strangers have been admitted, and each^ 
with the same passport as your own, — the name of an En** 
glishman." 

The porter now unlocking the gate tliat communicated with 
the interior; we entered the cloisters, and were about to asr 
cend the steps which led to the Chapel, when the Abbess^ 
suddenly pausing, stopped, and thus addressed us, 

** I hope you will not resemble my last English visiter, and 
express a vehement dissatisfaction, because, I can only show 
you the tomb, and not the bodies^ of these celebrated lovers.*' 

All reply was totally prevented, by the awe, delight, as- 
tonishment and gratitude, with which 1 was seized, on entering 
the Chapel. It was a fine, handsome structure, in the €k>thio 
style of architecture, with a nave, and side aisles, resembling, 
in many respects, our magnificent, and unique specimen of its 
kind, Henry the Seventh's Chapel. 

The first object which attracted my attention, was a young 
nun, kneeling before the altar. Such was the ardour and de- 
votion of thb enthusiast, that, though almost in contact with 
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beings of the world, and theae beings, Ei^lish, (to her rarm 
avesy whose strange language, and dress alone, woald have ex- 
cited the most dormant curiosity in social life) yet, during the 
whole time we remained there, she literally never east one 
worldly lingering look around; ^ So sweet ki zealous contem^ 
plation/' 

The next object which attracted our observation, was the 
tomb of the late Abbess, aunt to the Duke of Rochefoucauld, 
and sister to the Cardinal. Madame de Boucy informed us, 
that her predecessor was an Englishwoman, descended from 
the Stafford and Lifford families; and was proceeding in her 
relation, when suddenly turning my eye to the lefU I disco- 
vered a large lamp, burning over a handsome black marble 
skb, surrounded by a gilt railing* 

Filled with imaginary and real admiration, I exclaimed, in 
a voice, half interrogative, half decisive, *< Ehisa!" The Ab* 
bess inclining her head, assented; and then, my pre-determin- 
ed enthusiasm, so rapidly increased, that though, like the wor- 
shippers of Thomas 4 Becket, and other saints, I did not ex- 
actly fall on my knees, I could scarcely retain the perpendiccH 
lar position. Again, and again, I read the Latin epitaph, eo* 
graved on the tomb, till the whole was impressed on my re- 
eoUection. The foUowing, is nearly a literal tran8latio»^ 

HERE, AND 

VNDER THE SAME STONE, REPOSE 

PETER ABELARD, THE POUNDER, 

AND HELOISA, THE FIRST ABBESS, 

OF THIS MONASTERY. 

ALIKE IN DISPOSITION, AND IN LOVE, 

THEY WER£ ONCE UNITED IN THE SAME PURSUITS, 

TKS SAME FATAL MARRIAGE, AND THE SAME RRPSNTANGE; 

AND NOW IN ETERNAL HAPPINESS, 

WE TRUST THtY ARE NOT DIVIDEDc 

PETER ABELARD, 

DIED, 

ON THE TWENTY-FIRST OF APRIL, 

ONE THOUSAND, ONE HUNDRED, AND FORTY-TWO, 

HELOISA, 

THE SEVENTEENTH OF MAT, 

ONE THOUSAND^ ONE HUNDRED^ AND SIXTY-THREE. 
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I gazed and gazed, til] I almost fancied I saw the black mar* 
ble yawn, and EUnsa in her shroud, ascend from her sepul* 
chre; and at the same time, as if supernatural agency had alrea- 
dy commenced its operation on me, I felt that an impercepti- 
ble, and mysterious power, was gradually drawing me towards 
the tomb. At this moment, to my surprise, and to the utter 
dispersion of my ghostly illusions, the Abbess said, in a com- 
manding tone, ^^ Be qttieU NannetteV^ 

Directing my attention towards the cause of the reproof, I 
discovered, that the Abbess's little niece had united the strings 
which attached my leather breeches to my knee, and was 
gently drawing me towards her, as she played with them; thus 
causing all my sensations of supernatural attraction* Here, wat 
the " ludere cum sacrisj^' in the fullest extent of its significa- 
tion, and the strong, opposing contrast between the devout 
nun, and the sportive niece, the marble monument, and my 
leather habiliments, inclined me to imitate Du Sart's boor, and 
cry with one eye, while I laughed with the other. 

The convent bell ringing for matins, we were requested to 
return into the parlour, where the Abbess was again most com- 
municative, and obliging. 

"The Englishman,'^ she said, "who presented me with 
those engravings, after Angelica Kaufifman, asked whether it 
were not a positive fact, that, when the vault was opened to re- 
ceive the body of Rloisa, her husband, Abelard did not arise, 
publicly embrace her^ and then again lie dawn* * Pray/' she 

* Bayle says, ^ Uiis is nothing, for there are nuu)y instances recorded of 
amilar cases; and then with the utmost naiveU^ proceeds, ex. gra. to repeat* 
what Greg^rius Turonensis relates concerning two married persons, who al- 
ways remained virgins, and whom the inhabitants of the country, ycleped 
•* The two Lovers!" The wife died first The husband, during her inter- 
ment, said with enthusiasm, « I thank Heaven! that I bare returned this 
treasure, in the same state of viigin purity, in which it was graciously com- 
mitted to roe.** 

The dead wife hearing this thanksgiving, raised herself, and smiling with 
a sweet expression, exclaimed — 

«< Wliy dost thou, love, boast of a thing that was not required of thee }" 

** The husband died a little after, and was buried over against his spouse; 
but on the morrow, they were both found in the tame grave/" Bayle then 
concludes with this learned decision: «That it is not thus, the dqxmium 
should have been preserved^ it was not restoring it well, to render it as it was 
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cfbntinuedy ^ am I to be allowed to infer from the few speci- 
mens 1 have beheld, that your whole nation is remarkable for 
credulity? You must not be offended, for you may remember, 
ray specimens are only three. The first, was mad enough to 
expect to see the bodies of Abelard and Eloisa, after they had 
been buried abore five hundred years; the second, was mad 
enough to expect that I would confirm the veracity of a false 
miracle; and *' 

" And the third," interrupted I, hastily, " was more mad 
than either of the preceding; for, he selected as the heroine of 
his tragedy, the deceased Abbess, when the living one, as far 
surpasses her, as" — Here I was stopped short in my rhapso- 
dical flight, by a look from its object, expressing her convic- 
tion, that I was not, certainly, the k(ist insane of the three. 

At length, involuntarily forced to perceive that we detain- 
ed her from her duties, I slowly arose, and said, ^' That on 
our return from Switzerland, I hoped Madame would allow 
us she pleasure of seeing her again?'' She curtsied, made no 
reply, and quitted the room, bestowing on us, however, a look, 
80 interesting and so benignant, that it increased, rather than 
assuaged my delirium. 

Thus ended my trip to the Paraclet; and unlike other trips, 
Bot altogether in eternal hope and perpetual disappointment. 

Having departed from the regular track, we travelled seven- 
ty-two miles, over wretched cross roads, without either rest 
•r refreshment; for though we did not again find post-masters, 
either curious or scrupulous, concerning the destination of 
their horses, we found many who only offered us a kind of 
horrid black bread, that served as principal provender, for 
both themselves and their animals. Preferring to this even 
the cameleon's food, we urged the postboys to their greatest 
speed, which being by no means immoderate, we did not enter 
Dijon, till nearly eight in the evening; when we were more 
than half dead with hunger and fatigue. 

The next night we reached Dole; and the following evening 
arrived at the foot of the Jura mountains; where the post- mas- 
ter compelled us to add another pair of horses to our carriage. 
In spite, however, of the addition, partly owing to the regular 
and rather steep ascent, but, principally owing to the laziness 
and badness of our drivers and cattle, by one o'clock in the 
morning, we had not proceeded nine miles. 
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My fellow traveller became so exhausted bj the continued 
fatigue, that I was compelled to inquire of the post-boy, whe- 
ther there were no place near, where we might receive even a 
temporary relied He replied, that there was an excellent one 
within a quarter of a mile of the road; and immediately drove 
us to a convent Ringing the bell, a monk, of a most humane 
and venerable appearance, advanced, and literally almost sup- 
plied our wants, before we could name them; so stored was he, 
** with the milk of human kindness/' He presented us with 
a bottle of old Burgundy, a horn cup, and a small basket of 
excellent sweet biscuits. Then giving us his benediction, this 
real professor of charity departed, positively refusing the small- 
est pecuniary remuneration. 

Now, without being personal, there are countries, where, 
if two strangers, at one o'clock in the morning, rang the bell 
of a lonely country house, to request refreshment, instead of 
obtaining it, they would, perhaps^ be dismissed with con- 
tempt, or detained all night as disturbers of the public peace. 

We continued our slow and tiresome ascent, till exhausted, 
and doubtful whether we should ever reach the summit, from 
very dole we at last fell asleep. But we were shortly after- 
wards awakened by the post-boy, loudly tapping the window. 
Rubbing our eyes and yawning, we proceeded harshly to in- 
quire into the cause of this sudden disturbance; when our dis- 
turber terminated our chagrin as quickly as it had commenced, 
exultingly exclaiming, as he pointed to the prospect before us, 

" raiiar 

We had, at length, reach the summit of the hill, up which 
we had been so long toiling. It was then about five o'clock on 
a delightful July morning, and the sun had already risen. The 
Lake of Geneva glittering beneath us, over all its vast ex- 
panse of waters; the snow capt Alps, Olaciires, and the giant- 
like Mont Blanc in the south; and the picturesque white cot- 
tages, fertile pasturage, lofty woods and splendid vallies, dis- 
played altogether such transcendent natural beauty, that, 
though, as may have been observed, I was far from being a 
scenery hunter^ all cockney feeling immediately vanished, 
and left me so filled with pleasure and admiration, that, for a 
few moments, I stood enchanted and entranced, almost believ- 
ing myself in Fairy Land. 

Descending the Jura mountains, somewhat more quickly 
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than we nMended them, we soon reached the Hotel d'Angle- 
terre, seated on the very shore of the Lake. Our finances, 
being in no very flourishing condition, owing to our e:Kpenses 
at Paris, before we alighted from our English post*chaise, we 
began to treat with Dejean, the landlord, for the sale of it As 
Sterne says," It must needs be a hostile kind of a world, when 
the buyer (or seller) though only of a sorry post-chaise, views 
his conventionist with the same sort of eye, as if her was going 
along with him to Hyde Park Comer, to fight a duel. For 
my own part,*' (continues Sterne) " being but a poor swords- 
man, and no way a match for Monsieur, I iblt the rotation of 
all the movements within me, incident to my situation. I 
looked at Monsieur, through and through^^eyed him as he 
walked along in profile — ^then, en fact — thought he looked 
like a Jew — then a Turk — disliked his wig--cursed him by 
my gods — wbhed him at the devil:*' — Such, for a time, were 
my feelings as to Dejean; but I suddenly acknowledged my 
error, and vowed be looked like an angel, while he ofi*ei^ed 
me seventy louis, for my English post-chaise. 

I accepted the proposal, and immediately pocketed the mo<- 
ney; evidently no bad bargain, as in London, Hatchett and 
other coach-makers, had refused to give forty pounds for it, 
and as I should very much suspect, that, unlike its master, 
the value and importance of my old friend^ were not increas- 
ed, either by its visit to the Paraclet, or its travels among 
rocky and picturesque mountains. 

During breakfast, we were attended by an English wakcr, 
a smart lad, about eighteen, and nearly as theatrically mad as 
myself. He told us, that he was related to an old retired 
comic actor on the London stages, named Phil. Harvey. This 
man being naturally of a melancholy disposition, after he had 
retired from the stage, acquired a habit of weeping and groan- 
ing, which he carried to such an extent, that when reminded 
by a friend,- with intent to console him, that the Duke of De- 
vonshire still allowed him two shillings and sixpence per day, 
he burst into a paroxysm of grief, and cried — 

** His Grace might as well make it thrtt shillings. Oh, 
oh, oh!'* 

Asking the waiter whether he liked Switzerland, its scenery, 
and its people, he replied^ 

Voi. I. 27 
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'' Not at all) Sir; and amongst other reasons, because there 
is but one theatre in the whole thirteen dull Cantons, and even 
tJiaty a very small shabby one, is never allowed to be open 
more than three months in the year. Then, Sir, as to Swiss 
scenery, pooh! why the Alps, Mont Blanc and the Glaci^res, 
are always the same; but when I saw them at Drury Lane, in 
the last new pantomime, they not only looked better at first 
sight, but when Harlequin in a twinkling changed them into 
the Adam and Eve tea-gardens, with playing grounds for 

skittles and bumble puppy! Oh! capital! — Sir, there is 

nothing like a playhouse for fine prospects; and when, with- 
out fatigue and trouble, one can see all Europe, well lighted 
for a shillings I wonder how any body can be so foolish, (no 
allusion to you, Sir,) as to waste both time and money for the 
chance of viewing it in dark and bad weather, merely from 
the vanity of saying you have seen, what very likely you 
never saw.^^ 
<* Why you know a little, Mr. Eugene," cried I. 
** Ah, Sir," he replied importantly, " and so would you also, 
if like me, you had been able to get behind the scenes, and 
peep into the green room." 

" Why, you monkey," said my aunt, ** you are now talking; 
to the author of two most successful tragedies, fFerter, and 
Eloisa.^^ 

From this moment his respect, and attention, became per- 
fectly ridiculous. To none did he bow so low, nor add, " Sir," 
with such profound respect; and he would have answered our 
bell prior to a prince's. At dinner hearing my aunt say, that 
she was so tired of Neufchatel and Parmasan cheeses, that she 
could no longer eat them, he hastened from the room, but 
speedily returned bearing on a platter, a fragment of real 
Cheshire. 

^< There," he cried with exultation, as he placed it upon the 
table, '^ and it is none the worse. Ma'am, I assure you, for 
having been bought in Little Russel-street, exactly opposite 
Drury Lane Theatre."' 

On the following morning we hired a carriage and proceeded 
towards Berne, leaving our theatrical gargon in particularly 
high spirits; as, he had heard that his neighbour the Marquis 
of ViUette, (Voltaire's heir,) intended to re-open the private 
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theatre at Ferney, and that there was even a distant chance 
of himself getting an engagement.* 

We stopped at Lausanne, and supped at the tcAk (Thdte; 
where, my schoolfellow, Lord Paget, now the Marquis of An- 
glesea, sat opposite me. He seemed to wish to enter into con- 
versation with me, and I am sure I was more than equally anx* 
lous to chat over with him "auld lang syne;*' but Westmin- 
ster pride allowing neither of us to make the first overture^ 
we parted as we met, in dignified silence. 

I remember that, during the three years my most pleasant 
and favourite school fellow, George Colman, lived in cham- 
bers close to mine in the Temple, we never spoke, and, pro- 
bably, to this hour, should not have exchanged a syllable, had 
he not, when we met at the Westminster School anniversary, 
eooUy, said, 

" Come, Reynolds, let us toss up who speaks first'* 

Late the following evening we reached Berne, only two 
miles from which, was situated the residence of Sir Francis 
Vincent; the gentleman, the reader will remember, on whose 
information relative to the death of Mr. C. Purdon, the weal 
'•r woe of our family, now wholly depended. 

Early the next morning, all nervousness and anxiety, I 
hastened to his house, where he received me with great po* 

* I now regret that I did not apply for admission to Voltaire's residence) 
*' amidst whose walls," as Rousseau says, *< grosser, and more disgusting 
adulation had been practised, than in the palace of the most craving East- 
cm despot*' It was reported while I was in the neighbourhood, that a 
picture was even then to be riewed, in which, by his own command, Vol- 
taire was represented at the age of seventy, as Dorilas, the youthful hero 
•f his own tragedy of Merope. Another anecdote that I heard of him, was 
of a more amusing description. He would occasionally arise with the 8un» 
on some fine morning, and booting himself, and placing a hunting cap on 
his head, he would commence a rapid and noisy promenade along the cor- 
ridors, communicating with the bed-chambers of the pttiU maUr€$ whom 
his intrigues, and his repuUtion had attracted, and of the titled females 
from whom, on their first introduction to the grand homme, any mark of ad- 
inifmtion short of a fit, was deemed a breach of politeness. Then loudly 
blowing his horn, and smacking his whip, he would exclaim, **Jila ehasae/ 
A la chaste/" till all had prepared themselves^ and rushing from their cham- . 
bers, eager for the invigorating and exhilarating sport. Then directing 
them to follow him, Voltaire would importantly lead the way to his bed- 
chamber, where, withdrawing the sheets, and pointing to the fleas, he 
would exclaim, in his stentorian y<nce, •* Vmla% kgibierP* 
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liteness; but, so impatient was I to gain the desired intelli- 
gence^ that I am afraid I did not meet him with an equal r^ 
turn. Abruptly intruding my subject, I proceeded to tell him 
that I had travelled all the way from London to Benie, wholly 
for the purpose of learning from him in what part of France 
the late Mr. C. Purdon was buried. 

"The late C. Purdon !'' exclaimed Sir Francis, " what, is 
he dead?'' 

This question, or rather answer, left me more dead than 
alive! 

^.fter a few efforts, however, I recovered myself sufficiently 
to mention the five thousand pounds insurance, our vain inqui- 
ries in England and Paris, the information we had received^ 
relative to himself, and was continuing my piteous account^ 
when he stopped me, and exclaimed, 

" Is it possible. Sir, that you have travelled the whole dis- 
tance from London to this place, solely for the purpose of 
seeing me on the subject you mention? Sir, though in early 
life I was very intimate with Mr. C. Purdon, and during the 
whole period of our acquaintance, I always respected him for 
his frank and honourable conduct, yet for some years, I havf 
tiever once seen or even heard of him; and I am truly sorry, 
that on such apparently loose information, you should have 
proceeded on this icild goose chace; pray tell my old friend, 
your father, that I sincerely lament this most peculiarly cruel 
misfortune; but when a letter or private communication might 
have — However, I will not increase your distress by censur- 
ing errors which can not now be remedied; but, simply add, 
that as long as you remain at Berne, I shall be happy to have 
the pleasure of seeing you as often as it may suit your conve- 
nience." 

I thanked Sir Francis, and, retiring, I returned to my inn; 
where communicating to my companion the unhappy result of 
all our wanderings, she became even more dejected than my- 
self. However, after the real screwing up time, dinner, sho 
revived a little, and advised me to support the disappointment 
as my father would, when he should be informed of it 

**My life on it," she added, " he will only cut some good- 
humoured joke on the folly of the expedition, and then exclaim, 
* Come now, say something pleasant; for, these are not the first 
thousands I have lost nor will they be the last I shall gain.' '* 
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The aext day we retraced our road to Geneva; and chemin 
/aisantf in spite of our failure, with the buoyancy and incon- 
siderateoess of youth^ instead of immediately returning to En- 
gland, w^ mutually agreed to proceed towards Savoy^ in the 
determination of seeing Italy. Putting this sage plan into im- 
mediate execution, we journey^ over rugged, gigantic moun- 
tains, half lost, and half suffocated, in clouds and vapours, till 
we reached Anneci about an hour before midmght 

Here we literally supped on a stewed crow, garnished with 
black horse beans; and slept between sheets so thin and rotten, 
that the straw perforating their whole extent, ^* tickled slum- 
ber" during the livelong night ,, 

At four the next morning we both arose, and finding neither 
carriage, horses, nor coachman ready, we demanded where 
the latter slept Being informed, we proceeded to a miserable 
looking hovel, and the door being closed, knocked loudly 
against it, but receiving no answer, I boldly opened it, and en- 
tering a long room, discovered on the floor an infinite variety 
of two and four legged animals. Postboys, dogs, cats, carriers, 
pigs, waiters, sheep, Savoyard mountebanks, Savoyard monkies, 
JUles-de-chambre^ children and fleas. 1 loudly called my coach- 
man, and after a desperate vocal exertion, the whole farm-jrard 
began first to grunt, then to stretch, and then to rise. The two 
last actions produced an effect too much for mortal endurance. 
With my finger on my nose, I retired, crying with Trinculo-— 

«* Truly a most ancient and fish-like smell." 

The folbwing night, at Chamberri, we got no bed whatever, 
and our health, money and courage failing us, on the next day, 
turning our backs on the land of saints, stilettos and starvation, 
we directed our course toward the land of good roads, good 
living, and good inns. To this new, and somewhat more 
sensible arrangement, only one objection was proposed, viz. — 
that when asked, on our return, our opinions concerning Italy, 
we should be compelled to confess that we had advanced no 
further than Savoy. However, I soon exposed to my aunt the 
futility of her fear; and the result proved the correctness of my 
anticipation; for nobody ever demanded our opinions, nor 
troubled their heads either about us or our tour. 

On our arrival at Lyons, we took places in the Diligence for 
Paris: and, after suffisring a stewing confinement during four 
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loner hot days and nights, in tkis suffocating slow wagon, we 
once more entered the French oapital. At the Hotel d^York, 
as I expected, we found Mr. Nowell waiting to receive us; and 
as the reader may not have expected, the conclusion of my 
aunt*s tour, was the acquirement of a real living husband^ in- 
stead of the discovery of a dead toidower. She returned with 
me to London, but was speedily followed by Mr. Nowell, and 
in a few months afterwards, they were married. To the end of 
his life, her husband loved and respected her, but he would 
frequently jocularly say — 

" What an escape, the right man Mr. Newell has had.^' 

On my return, my father complained much of those officious 
friends who had thus deceived him; and then asked me what 
their absurd cock and bull stories had cost him? — I replied by 
informing him of the sale of the old carriage at Geneva; and 
then added, that the profits had very nearly paid all our ex- 
penses. With much gratification, he patted me on the shoul- 
der, and though singular, it is true, that he did cut his jokes on 
the failure of our tour, and added — 

<< I think, Fred, you ought to be nicknamed the unsuccess- 
ful resurrection man-'^ 

We heard some years afterwards, that Mr. Purdon died a na- 
tural death in the East Indies. Owing to the lapse of time, 
(I presume) my father received no money from the insurance 
office; but I believe, he was benefited by dividends. I never 
met Mr. Purdort, but I have heard my father say he was a mild, 
friendly, liberal man ; and that, descended from an ancient fa- 
mily, and enabled to keep a splendid establishment, he was 
visited by personages of the highest rank and talent: as a proof, 
at his house Sheridan was first introduced to die late Duchess 
of Devonshire. For myself, whether Mr. Purdon be dead or 
alive, I have to thank him, as I hope my readers have, for a 
very agrefeable Tbur to Switzerland. 



END OF VOLUME THE FIBST. 
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CHAPTER X. 

VARIfiTIEa 

'* FapUlon du Panuate, et semblible aux abeUIea, 
A qui le bon Platon compare noa menreflles ; 
Je aula choB« leg^ra, et vole k tout aajet, 

Je raia de fleur» en fleur et d'objet en objet 

Maia qnoi ! je auia volage en vera, comin& en amoura." 

hjL FoNTAmi:. 

On my return from Switzerland, I found the whole town 
infected with another mania, — ^Private Theatricals. Drury 
Lane, and Covent Grarden, were almost forgotten in the per- 
formances at Richmond House ; and the Earl of Derby, Lord 
Henry Fitzgerald, Mrs. Hobart, and Mrs. Damer, in the 
" JVay to Keep Him^^^ and " Fabt Jippearancesj*^ were 
considered, by crowded, and fashionable audiences, equal, if 
not superior, to Kemble, Lewis, Mrs. Siddons, and the present 
Countess of Derby. 

I did not witness the acting of either of these distinguished 
personages; but, Macklin said, that they only exemplified, 
what he had always asserted, yiz. that the best private actor 
who ever trod the stage, was not ha^f so good as Dibble 
DavU — a third-rate performer of that day. 

The Duke and Duchess of Marlborough, imitating and emu- 
lating the example of the Duke of Richmond, erected a splen- 
did theatre at Blenheim, with, the intention of their pro- 
ducing a theatrical representation, which should totally eclipse 
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all previous attempts. Fashionable expectation being excited 
to its acmcy it was not without considerable difficulty, that 
Miles Peter Andrews procured two tickets ; one of which he 
gave to me with an invitation to accompany nim. 

On our arrival at Oxford, we dined with his cousin Robert 
Pigou, then, a student at Christ-church ; to whom, and the 
guests, Andrews introduced me, as the author of fVerter. 
An old retired tutor present, paid me the most marked atten- 
tion for a considerable times till happeoiDg to express his ex- 
treme surpriae that I should speak English just like a native, 
his error was exposed to the great amusement of the rest of 
the company* Finding that I was not the GdETfl£ he had 
conceived nte to be, the old gentlemen expressed his conti^mpt 
for me, during the remainder of the evening, oven more 
plainly, than he had previously, his admiration. 

HolraaOj who wa^ at Oxford, for the purpose of keeping his 
terms, on the following day, took an early dinner with us, at 
the Star Inn. Having been presented v^ith a ticket, by the 
Duchess of Marlbdfbugfi, Holman, aft Andi^w^' request and 
mine, joined our party, and ordering a post-chaise, we all 
started in the afternoon for Blenheim. 

We arrived at Woodstock about seven o'clock in tfie eten- 
ing, October the 19th, 1787. Presenting our tickets to th^ 
officers at the lodge of this magnificent palace^ we Were imme* 
diately admitted. The lofty trees of the fine, old park, being 
covered with variegated lamps, hung in the most tastefbl 
devices, the sudden transition from almost utter daAness, td 
this most brilliant illumination, was extremely effective. 

Advancing along the great avenlie, tve reached the river 
Glyme, over which, was thrown a handsome bridge^ con- 
sisting of one spacious, and two smaller arches* CrosSsing to 
the other side, we approached the statue of the great Duke 
of Marlborough, placed on the summit of a lofty columt), the 
pedestal of which was covered with an inscription, enumera- 
ting his victories, and rewards. Here, the cotqi d* ml was 
indeed magnificent ; such, was the brilliancy of the illumina* 
tion, that not only every feature of the statue, but, the smaJtest 
figure of the inscription, was be&utifuUy distinct. 

Ehtering the quadrangular court of the palace, we wero 
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conducted towSKrds the theatre, originally a green-house^ but 
then, enlai^di and dmbelliahed, was deemed eapabie of ac- 
commodating npwarda of two hundred spectators. 

The house wks crowded to excess ; but, our friend Moncke 
Berkley, (son of the worthy Dean of Canterbury, and what, 
on the present oeea^on, was a much greater feather in his 
cap, author, and speaker of the Prologue,) had taken care to 
secure us, places. Quietly therefore taking possession of 
them, we seated ourselves, and in a few minutes afterwards, 
the play commenced. 

The performances consisted of Kelly's ** False Delicacy. " 
and Mrs, CowIey*s " Hlto^s the DupeP^ The characters were 
thus sustained : — 

FALSE DELICACY, 

Cecij. - . . . iiot'd Henry Spencer. 

Bydhey .... Lord Wiliittm HusselL 

Sir Harry Newbury - Honourable Mr. Edgecumbe. 

Colonel Rivers - - Lord Charles Spencer. 

Lord Winworth - - Mr. Spencer. 

^Y0MEN. 

Lady Betty Lambton - Lady Elizabeth Spencer. 

Miss Marchmont - - Lady Caroline Spencer. 

Miss Rivers - - - Lady Charlotte Spencer. 

Mrs. Harley - - Miss Peshall. 

WHO'S THE DUPE.* 

men. 

DoiLEY - - . - Lord Henry Spencer. 
Gradus - - - - Lord William Russell. 

WOMEN. 

Charlotte - . - Lady Charlotte Spencer. 
Elizabeth - - - 

But, in my opinion, the most amusing actor in the theatre, 
sat next to me, — I mean Andrews, who was then, about forty 

• I cannot recollect, who performed Granger, Sandford, and Elizabeth. 
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years of age; very prepossessing in his appearance; popular^ 
as a writer of epilogues, and other dramatic compositions; rich^ 
in the possession of a large income ariring from his gunpowder 
miUs at Dartford and Favershami mixing in the most fashion- 
able society ; extremely hospitable ; and so truly original, so 
unlike the <^ dull person you generally sit next to/^ that, evea 
in his most vulnerable point, irritability , he was still enter- 
taining. 

During the first act, the beauty of the young Ladies Spen- 
cer, and the elegant and expensive dresses worn by them, and 
the other performers much attracted his attention : but, during 
the middle of the second act^ he seemed (to use his own express 
sion) to grow rather figetty; and as it approached tiie termi- 
nation, he yawned, coughed, and made use of another of his 
odd phrases, " Tiresome, fusty stuff, Sir.'^ 

Being, myself, unable to hear one line out of twenty, which 
these reaUy private actors uttered, I expressed a wish that 
some friendly person would hint to them, that the entertain- 
ment of their audience would not be diminished if they would 
condescend to speak audibly. This gentle sarcasm, which I 
had imagined to have been wholly on Andrews' side of the ar- 
gument, instead of appeasing, only more inflamed him> and he 
vehemently cried, 

<* I wish quite the contrary, my dear Sir! quite the contra- 
ry! — If you knew any thing of the matter. Sir, you would be 
aware, that not to hear them^ is our only chance of getting 
through this tiresome evening. Now, at Richmond House, 
there were Lord Henry Fitzgerald, and Mrs. Damer ; but, I 
am afraid, my dear Holman, we have no hope of seeing even 
one good performer here.'' 

At this moment, the Duke's porter appeared on the stage in 
character, and exclaimed, 

*'A letter. Sir Harry !'^ 

These words, he delivered in such a strong natural, audible 
tone of voice, that on his exit, Andrews loudly applauded him, 
and even Holman and I, could not refrain from joining in the 
applause. 

At the end of the second act, refreshments of every descrip- 
tion, (for the whole arrangement was on the most liberal and 
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munificent scale) were presented to the audience; and the Duke, 
inferring, probably from his own feelings, that the men- 
tal amusements of the companyy would not be diminished, by 
the corporeal gratifications of tea, cofiee, orgeat, ices, &c. took 
on himself the office of grand sur-intendant of the whole pro- 
ceedings. 

No host, perhaps, was ever more attentive to his guests. 
Soon after the third act had commenced, his Grace, — ^hearing 
the clattering of cups, and a loud whispering, arising from that 
part of the theatre, where the aldermen had other electors of 
the city of Oxford, together with their wives and children, (of 
various ages,) were seated, — ^his Grace, naturally concluded, 
from his knowledge of the civic character, that the above* 
mentioned noise, was a hint, for additional refreshments. Ac- 
cordingly, in his hospitality, he was extremely anxious to meet 
their wishes ; but in the middle of an act, he did not precisely 
!know how to proceed. However, during the serious love 
scene, between Sir Harry Newburgh and Miss Rivers, the cUh 
morons report of ctvic wary greatly increasing, one of his 
Grace's suite officiously 9 rather than officially 9 eager to re- 
lieve the Duke from his perplexity, hastily arose, and (at the 
very moment Sir Harry was on the point of rushing into the 
heroine's arms) — addressing himself to the noble performers, 
he thus most energetically exclaimed — 

^' Stop— some of the company want more tea." 

Then^ turning towards the litik and large body corporate, 
he added, 

** Ladies and Gentlement, you shall be served immediately." 

Refreshments were again supplied, and I believe, for the first 
time in a theatre, the eniertainment was given in the middle 
of the pluy. 

Shortly afterwards, a dance by the characters, was executed 
80 elegantly, as to attract the attention and applause of the 
whole audience. Indeed, the ease and grace of all their man- 
ners, now they assumed their natural characters, and proceeded 
to practise the art, they realty understood, made us ^oubt, 
whether they were the same persons, who, a few minutes pre- 
viously, had displayed so much awkwardness and stiffness. 

During the farce of UHio^s the Dupe? Andrews became des- 
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perately impatient^ and but for the fbrLuoate introductioQ of an 
Italian air, by Lady Charlotte^ which slie sang most deligbtful- 
lyy all my exertion6> I am persuaded^ would barely haye re- 
strained him from leaving the theatre. 

A few minuets before the curtain dropped, we were sum- 
moned from our box, by Moncke Berkley; who informed us? 
to our gre^t gratification, that the Duke and Duchess^ haying 
beard of three great theatrical per^nages being in the front of 
the hous^, had desired the pleasure of conversing with uS; he- 
hind ihe scenes. 

Andrews, restored to good h^mo^r in the surprise of the 
moment, drew forth, and arranged his frill and rufiSes ; Hoi- 
man adjusted his bair and cravat, and then glancing a(. ipine, 
which, according to my usual ill-foriune, was ^' not happy in 
its folds that day,"* without asking my consent, undertook 
to remodel the whole form and structure thereof. Whilst 
Holman was performing this operation, Andrews industripuftly 
attempted to give a more interesting and negUgi c^i^acter to 
my countenance, by a beUer ^rangement of my toupet ; both 
of them^ thu9 suddenly transfprming themselves into valei^i 
solely from the djread, lest my personfd carelessness detracting 
from their personal magnificence, migbt pfu: the wbole efiiie^ 
of our grand entri^ 

Berkley then conducting us to tlte stage door^ informed us, 
that, in all probability, wo should be invited to the public 
breakfast, on the following morning. 

Our reception from the Duke and Duchess, and fron^ the 
whole party of noble Thespians, was so conciliating, and flatter- 
ing, that I suddenly be^cam^ thoroughly Qonyinced we should 
be requested to continue inmgte^, at ]31^nheim, during the xe« 
mainder of the festive week. But Andrews^ our facetious 
friend, was fast preparing, (unintentionally I ^wn^) tp ?fe)w 
me the fallacy of this conv^c^n. 

In course, he took the lead in conversation, c^d bi^ imitwal 
volubility, increafl^ by 9ud4e9 joy, ^Arrjqd itU \^i9fXi it. 1^1* 
man, with bis usual politooeas, ^ndefLvoured, bi^ va^ily to g^t 
a hearing-r-fts for me, I at^jiwe, gave up gU bop? of 4i#tia- 

* Advice to Julia. 
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guishiog myself, and proceeding to another part of the stage, 
entered into a conversation with a very cheerful and interest- 
ing old lady, — ^the Duchess of Bedford, grandmother to the 
Duke. While thus pleasantly engaged, I heard the principal 
actor, " never ending, still beginning." 

**My dear friends," said Andrews, " for your own sakes, 
I speak my mind — ^your theatre is too cold, and you have 
ch<Mien a dull obselete play. Even real sterling talent, could 
have done nothing with die heavy walking ladies and gentle- 
men, in ** False DeHcacy" You should have acted one of 
Murphy's light, pleasant comedies ;" and he added, in great 
earnestness, as if he had purposely meant to mark an allusion, 
of which I firmly believe, he was wholly unconscious, ** For 
instanee, — Jili in the Wrong.^^ 

The spleen of the whole party, being already moderately 
excited, they deemed this unintentional sarcasm, intention^ 
olfy personal ; tho ladies fknnacl^ U»«iia«olv«6, mmI the gentlemen 
commenced a frowning retreat But, these bints did not in 
the least degree, dis<K>mpose Andrews, who, stiU, without the 
slightest Idea of giving offence, thus continued — 

^ To be sure, I like the dancing, and the Italian airs; yes, my 
dear friends, and I like the servant with the letter ; now, that, 
is real nature, — that man is bora a comedian, — ^worth already, 
above two pounds per week; but, you see, though an ac- 
tor may be a gentleman, it does not follow that every gentle- 
man—" 

At this moment, supper was announced ; and all immediate* 
ly quitted the stage, leaving us alone, and each staring at the 
other. Andrews was much mortified at being left out of the 
party, but Holman, and I, recovering from our surprise, con- 
ceiving we had been su£Bciently kindly treated, endeavoured 
to compose him, by stating that none, but the Duke and 
Ducbesa' immediate friends, were invited to supper ; however, 
irritability once roused, is not so suddenly allayed, and An- 
drews' was increased by Moncke Berkley entering and bla- 
ming him for having been so frank in his criticisms on private 
acting; adding, that be feared after what had passed, we 
should not be invited to the public breakfast, on the mor- 
row. 
Vol. u. B 
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*< And what then ?" burst forth Andrews. " Do you think 
I will condescend to flatter a parcel of priyate actors, who pay 
to see audiences, instead of audiences paying to see them. 
Come along, my dear friends, we will have our petit souper; 
and though I have no doubt, that off the stage the Duke, 
Duchess, and all the party, are most agreeable, estimable per- 
sonages; yet, on the stage! — Oh! thank fortune, there is no 
chance of their ever acting in a play of mine; if they did, 
though even you wrote and spoke the prologue, Mr. Berk- 
ley—" 

Here, luckily, our carriage was announced, and we hurried 
into it, without further parley. 

On our road to Oxford, Andrews' anger gradually subsided; 
and after supper he was completely restored to good-humour 
by Holman's whimsically saying — 

'^ At any rate, Andrews, you ought to acknowledge tiiat 

thoro woe ofo great actox in tilt; Moiflboruugh family." 

<« When, which, my dear Sir?" 

'<Why, their heroic ancestor — the glorious consumer of 
gunpowderJ^ 

Daring the remainder of our stay at Oxford, nothing occur- 
red, probably at all worthy of repetition, excepting, that one 
evening at a party. Bliss, the Degree Beadle, with his attend- 
ants in full array, walked into the room with great solemnity, 
and presented us, by order of tfie Vice-chancellor, with hooa- 
rary degrees. Holman, and I, immediately detecting the hoax, 
latfghed aloud ; but, Andrews, displapng more of the old sol- 
dier, met tbem on their own ground, pretended to believe the 
presentation genuine, and indignantly said he would not accept 
of mich trumpery. 

On my return to town, from this scene of gaiety, I experi- 
enced a sad reverse ; for I was informed by my mother, that 
there hai been another execution in the house, and that my fa- 
ther had been so pressed by his creditors, he was compelled to 
live in concealment 

It was now evident that the evil day, so long delayed, had, 
ttt last arrit^ed ; and we, who had for years been fortune's fa- 
vourites, were now doomed to be fortune's fools. The change 
was as rapid, as it was severe. Southbarrow, and our house 
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in tawn, were instantly disposed of; and all our horses, pic- 
tureS) carriages, plate, and furniture, were immediately sold. 

My father, with what money he could collect, (only three 
and twenty guineas, which I carried to him at Gravesend,) 
fled to France. My poor mother, with an income of about 
seventy pounds per annum, sole remnant of her family estate, 
took lodgings up two pair of stairs in Knightsbridge ; but, be- 
ing totally unable to accommodate there, either Richard or 
myself, as we had no income whatever, or any probability of 
acquiring one, our prospect in life became truly terrific 

At length. Jack, (in comparison with us a prosperous gen- 
tleman^ having married the widow of Alderman Hart,) gave 
us a temporary asylum at his small villa, at Aldenham, in 
Hertfordshire. Such, however, is the strange vicissitude of 
human affairs, that before we had sojourned with him a week, 
we received a letter from Trowbridge, informing us of the 
death of my revered grand-father, at the extiaordinary age of 
one hundred years. 

He bequeathed the bulk of his property to his daughter; but, 
remembering the distressed, desolate state of his grandsons, 
be left a legacy of twelve hundred pounds to Richard, one of 
nine hundred to me, and another, the amount of which I do 
not remember, to Jack. 

Richiurd, and I, immediately returned to London, and 
though, with our new fortune, we could not exactly kick the 
world before us, it enabled us to take cheap chambers in the 
Temple, and, with faitiiful old nurse for our domestic, (to 
use my father's phrase,) <^gave us time to turn ourselves 
about" 

My mother, and my brother John, supplied us with various 
articles of furniture, and other necessaries ; and profiting by 
our father's misfortunes, Richard and I, both vowed to live 
within our income, small as it was. Probably, we should have 
soon found this oath to have been of easier utterance, than ex- 
ecution, but, for three sufficing reasons, viz : First, that our 
landlord, unaccountable as it may appear, never called for his 
rent, during the whole four long years we resided in his cham* 
bers, nor could we ever, by any inquiries, discover him : Se- 
condly, that the very offer of wages to old Morgan, to use her 
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own expression, " would have awfully excited her Welsh 
blood :" And, thirdly, that our friends proved they were not 
summer friends, " for in the winter of our discontent,*' they, 
more frequently than ever, invited us to their dinners and 
houses. 

Yet, the interest of two thousand pounds, for the sole in- 
come and support of three persons, (residing in the metropo- 
lis,) as may easily be conceived, afforded them but a very 
scanty pittance. During two whole years, whenever I was 
compelled to dine at home, I had regularly the same fare; viz. 
(pardon the petty reminiscence,) kidnies, toasted on a fork, 
potatoes boiled in a shaving pot, and a small quantity of weak 
punch in a cracked basin. Sad contrast to the days when 
*< aught short of hock, would rouse the drinker's spleen.'* 

Having the freedom of Covent Garden Theatre, on the even- 
ings I dined at home, I regularly frequented it; and there 
remained, somefimes flirting with the actresses before the cur- 
tain, and sometimes making love to those behind it, till at 
length, I was paragraphed in the Morning Herald, as the 
^^Adonizing JVerter.^^ Sweet, interesting name! — ^this is 
but one of the many grateful debts I owe thee. Could the au- 
thor of any classical tragedy have had the honour to be thus 
noticed? would Shakspeare have been paragraphed as the 
<* Philandering CoriolanuSj^ or Addison, as the ** Coquet- 
ting Cato^ No — that happiness was reserved for the trre^ 
gular Wetter. 

I soon, however, began to find, that it required iar more 
philosophy than I possessed, to support with patience the daily 
annoyances, produced by this sudden change of circumstances. 
My wardrobe, which was previously somewhat scanty, now 
became frightfully small ; and even my best dress, in spite of 
all old Morgan's patching and manoeuvring, in which arts, she 
certainly showed no contemptible talent, was yet considerably 
below gentlemanly par. 

But, as old Pangloss says, ^< every thing is for the best,^^ 
and even this disadvantage, had its advantages ; for one night 
at the Theatre, seeing. Holman sitting with Mrs. C > * I 

^ l^e beautiful miBtrem of the Duke of * * * * 
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entered the box, and beginning a familiar conversation with my 
friendy I saw the lady, by her frowns and gestures, intimate 
her surprise, that he should converse in such friendly terms, 
with a person of so shabby an appearance. Inclining towards 
her, I heard Holman say, in a half whisper, 

'^ It is his fancy, for I assure you, he is not only highly es- 
teemed as an author, but on account of his humour and origin- 
al conversation, he is considered one of the most desirable 
companions in London." 

Now, had I been well dressed, and completely comme il 
/autj not one syllable of this high-flown praise^ should I 
have beard. But, as the case stood, Holman being compelled 
to cut his coaty according to my cloth^ persisted in so magni- 
fying and exaggerating my abilities, that, at last, the lady feel- 
ing convinced if I had only half, of what were attributed to 
me, I had even then a most uncommon portion, humbly hoped, 
when I quitted the box, " That she should have the honour of 
seeing me again.'' 

One morning shortly afterwards, accidentally visiting Lord's 
Cricket Ground, I saw, to use the cricket phrase, ** standing 
out in the long field," Lord Winchelsea and Colonel Lennox ; 
both of whom seemed wholly occupied by their game. This 
eircumstance is only worthy of mention, as the Colonel accom- 
panied by Lord Winchelsea as his second, had that very morn- 
ing fought a duel, with his Royal Highness the Duke of York, 
on Wimbledom Common. — ^The result of the rencontre is well 
known ; but still, as some of my readers may not have aeen 
this interesting account, I refer them to the report of the se- 
conds,* if only to recall the braye conduct of the late Duke of 
Richmond, and (if I may be allowed the expression) the redun- 
dant intrepidity, princely condescension, and gallant bearing of 
his Royal Highness the Duke of York. 

On the next day, I went to Epsom Races, where, amongst 
other novel sights, I saw on the course, the celebrated duellist 

of the time, * * . At my request. Colonel Bradshaw 

introduced me to him, and whilst I was conversing with him, 

and admiring him for his " auaviter in modo^^^ I speedily 

witnessed a specimen of his ^^fortittr in re." A sporting 

* Tide European Magtzine, May 26th, 1789. 
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gentleman^ (who had lately levanted at Newmarket, and 
amongst other bettors left our hero minus) passing at the time 

in a swaggering style, ** proclaimed him aloud as a 

cheat, and a blacklegs. 

^< Cheat, and blacklegs!" cried the indignant gamester, 
** Sir,— dare you—" 

^* Yes, Sir!" interrupted the accuser, in hi» usual intrepid 
manner, breasting him ; ** and under the same circumstances^ 
I would say the same to any man in England." 

^^ Oh," rejoined his alarmed opponent, ^< if you would say 
the same to any man in England, it is not personal, and so. 
Sir, I am satisfied." 

I must now speak of an actor, who, for years, had greatly 
added to the stock of public amusement, and from this period 
80 essentially contributed to the promotion of my dramatic 
success — Lewis. Hitherto, I had chiefly seen him in Percy y 
Norvaly and other tragic characters; but, after witnessing his 
performance of Copper Captain, to the Estifania of Mrs. 
Abington, I was so struck with his rich, buoyant gentlemanly 
humour, that I immediately resolved to commence a comedy, 
in the hope of seeing displayed in it, the powers of this origi- 
nal and excellent comedian. 

In three months, I completed the outline, and as if I had 
been determined never to face the theatrical tribunal, without 
taking counsel's opinion, I again consulted another barrister, a» 
to the arrangement and conclusion of my piece ; I mean my 
friend Const, who at that time also lived in the Temple. This 
gentleman, however, unlike Serjeant Bolton, possessed both 
dramatic and forensic knowledge. He read the manuscript, 
made some valuable alterations, and by the termination of the 
year, I delivered the comedy of the Dramatist into the hands 
of Mr. Harris, at knightsbridge. 

In a few days afterwards, this prompt and active manager 
sent for me, and saying, that though the town was wild in- 
deed, he feared, my play would be too wild even for them. 
This was the first refusal of the Dramatist. It was next pre- 
sented to Drury Lane Theatre, by Cobb, the author of the 
Haunted Tower, and the Siege qf Belgrade ; — a most obli- 
ging and disinterested brother play-wright 
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Sheridan also deeming the comedy too toildj Andrews took 
it to the elder Colman, who, evidently was of the same opin- 
ion ; for, during an interview between them on the subject, 
the latter exclaimed. 

** Andrews, this play must surely be yours.** 

*< Why, my dear Sir?" was the reply. 

^ Because,** rejoined Colman, << there is gunpowder in 
every line.'* 

I immediately commenced altering and improving it, and in 
a few weeks afterwards, presented it to the three great mana- 
gers, under the desperate title of CRiir. con. One of my tri- 
bunal wavered for a time between Pro and Con ; but two of 
them decided against it Nem, Con. 

At this period, the unfortunate malady of the king and the 
well known regency question, completely engrossed public at- 
tention. The trimming and ratting was so rapid, that on the 
day following the publication of the third unpromising bulle- 
tin. I read in a leading ministerial newspaper: — 

^ Mr. Pitt is immediately going abroad, we understand, for 
the purpose of finishing his education;*' — and the ** Lord Chan- 
cellor's head b to ornament the next number of the Conjurer's 
Magazine.** 

Amongst those in the upper house, who suddenly became 
worshippers of the rising sun, was an old gallant Duke, a 
Scotch Marquis, and the Bishop of . I cannot now re- 
collect any of the names of the Batters^ in the lower house ; 
probably the very vastness of their number confounds my me- 
mory. 

Dr. Willis, (then simply a country practitioner,) speedily 
became a principal actor in the drama. He had an *^eye like 
Mars, to threaten or command.** Threaten, in every sense 
of the word ; for his numerous patients, stood as much in awe 
of this formidable weapon, as of bars, chains, or straight 
waistcoati After a few weeks attendance, allowing his Ma- 
jesty a razor to shave himself, and a penknife to cut his nails. 
Dr. Warren, Dr. Reynolds, and the other physicians, openly 
attacked Dr. Willis, with a charge of rashness and imprudence, 
one evening before a committee of the House Commons. 
Burke abo was very severe on this point, and authoritatively 
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and loudly demanded to know^ << If the Royal patient had be* 
come outrageous at the moment, what power the Doctor pos- 
sessed of instantaneously terrifying him into obedience ? 

<< Place the candles between us, Mr. Burke,'' replied the 
Doctor, in an equally authoritative tone — ^^ and I'll give you 
an answw. There, Sir! by the eye! I should have looked at 
him thusy Sir— fhusr' 

Burke instantaneously averted his head, and making no re- 
ply, evidently acknowledged this baMUkan authority.* 

On the 27th of February, the Duke of Leinster, Lord 
Charlemont, and other delegates, presented an address from 
the parliament of Ireland to the Prince, requesting him to as- 
sume the title and power of Prince Regent ; by a strange 
coincidence, the very day they arrived in this country, the 
physician's report announced the King's recovery in the fol- 
lowing bulletin : — 

<< His Majesty continues free from complaint" 

Here, seeing the overthrow of all their hopes, the noble 
commissioners returned to their native land : and though their 
mission was in every respect fair and honourable, yet the Tory 
newspapers, voting it a blundering expedition nicknamed them 
" Bulls." 

I need not dwell on the important event of his Majesty 
resuming the reins of government, nor will I recapitulate the 
numerous illuminations, public dinners, fetes, and galas given 
on the occasion. Amongst others who determined to be fore- 
most in the list of conspicuousness, was that leading lady of 
fashion, Mrs. Broadhead, who issued cards of invitation to a 
grand masked ball at her house in Portland-place. 

I have every reason to recollect this party with peculiar 
gratification, as it was the cause of my introduction to one, 
who, during thirty years, proved that, friendship was more 
than <<a name." I mean Miyor Topham, a man fcr better 
known by his talents, as biographer, dramatist, and conductor 
of that popular journal " The world," than even by his origi- 
nal style of dress or high-bread manners.! . 

* Hie Doctor afterwards told me t^ stoty at Gretford. 
t Topham wai idwaya of opiokm, that, in writing a narratire o( erents, and 
of characters and manners, Uiough nothing « should be set down in malice/' yet 
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This gentlemaD, Andrews, Morton, and myself, resolving 
if possible to " cut a figure'^ at this party, wrote to Mrs. 
Broadhead to know whether she would object that we should 
come as political characters. This elegant, interesting lady 
kindly, but thoughtlessly, answering, that she had no objec- 
tion, we began to prepare our masks and dresses with even 
more than feminine assiduity. 

The important night at last arrived ; we assembled at An- 
drews's house ; where, having thoroughly equipped and ar- 
ranged ourselves, we all departed in the following character- 
istic dresses. 

Andrews as the old, gallant Duke of , in a full court 

suit, with a large rat's head. 

Topham as the Bishop of , in full pontificalia, sur- 
mounted also by an immense rat's head. 

Morton, as one of the noble Irish delegates, with a great 
bull's head and tail : a suit of cut crimson velvet, with the 
fine laced coat, buttoned behind ; and on his breast, suspended 
from a sky blue ribbon, a large-potato, intended to represent 
the order of St Patrick. 

Myself, as a rat catcher, in a peer's robes, with a small trap, 
and a great cat's head. 

When we reached Mrs. Broadhead's door, and descended 
from our carriages, the huzzaing, hissing, laughing, and pres- 
sure of the mob assembled to view the masqueraders, became 
tremendous. 

'< Dash me, there's a bishop," cried some of them, when 
Topham appeared. 

<« There's old Q. Go it!" added others, as Andrews ad- 
vanced. 

<* Three groans for the noble Irish bull," howled a third 
party to Morton. 

As for me, when I attempted to pass, I was actually 
deafened by discordant imitations of cats, and the yet more 
discordant contention between our censurers and approvers* 
Haying however surmounted this first ordeal, we approached 

erery biiman frailtj should not be totally banished from the page ; and he always 
expressed his hopes, that should ai^ biographer ever choose him for his subject, 
he might be exhibited to his friends and the world *'jtui as he was.** 

Vol. ii. C 
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the second — the entrance into the hall. Here, to our astonish-' 
ment^ instead of exciting the mirth we expected, the storm of 
discord increased. From every part of the house the com- 
pany descended to see us ; and I, who was to have taken the 
lead, and had intended to have displayed my own rare wit, 
soon found that I had become only <Mhe cause of wit in 
others.'^ At the same time our ears were assailed with the 
oddest mixture of menacing and encouraging expressions* 

** You silly fools,'* cried a Whig. 

<* Come on, we will stand by you,'' exclaimed a Tory. 

Amidst a thousand similar exclamations, and amidst all this 
turmoil of contending and party opinions, Andrews keeping 
so firm a hold on my robe, that with all my efforts I couM 
not emancipate myself, continued to vociferate in my ear, 

*' I told you so, my dear Sir. I knew it would not do ; it 
is all your fault, my dear Sir. Party spirit runs too high — 
where is Mrs. Broadhead — where?" 

"Where am I?" interrupted the Bishop, "owing to these 
little rat's eyes, I cannot sefe. Who's that?— come, come^ 
pushing may be inevitable, but pinching — " 

Here we were soon hurried, or rather carried up the stairs 
into the drawing-room. There the abuse and encouragement, 
the pressure and elbowing, particularly from the friends and 
relatives of the characters whom we were supposed to satirize, 
so oppressed and exhausted us, that at last the Bishop sank 
(nearly fainting) into the Bull's arms. At this moment an 
angry Irishman seizing and dragging the Bull by his tail, he 
involuntarily receded, and Topham deprived of his support, 
fell at full length on the ground, when the rat's head escaping 
from its fastenings, discovered the human head, but enveloped 
in the productions of its own growth. I allude to his im- 
mense whiskers, or, as his present Majesty often good hu- 
mouredly called them, "his great bird's nests." 

Amidst the roars excited by this accident, Mrs. Broadhead, 
perceiving that it was high time to interfere, by the aid of 
some friends, and several of her servants, after much diffi- 
culty, succeeded in extricating Topham and Morton from 
their unpleasant situation. She then conducted us to a back 
room, where being supplied with dominos and masks, we rc- 
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turned, and safely mixed in the crowd unnoticed and un- 
known. 

We all gloried in our obscurity, — even Topham ; for after 
such a decided failing effort, any masquerader may conceive 
the calm satisfaction we felt in lounging about the room, and 
triumphing in the aristocratic character of Don Domino. 
<f Do you know me ?— I know you ? — very clever — try 
•gain/' and then cooly walking off with the conviction that 
the substance could never attack the shadow. 

Our charming hostess, in partial compensation for her share 
in our discomfiture, invited us to sup with a seleet party in 
the library. Here we remained until seven o'clock in the 
morning ; when, the master of the house, keeping somewhat 
better hours than his wife, descended in his morning gown 
and slippers ; and we, having already partaken of an excel- 
lent supper with his lady, now enjoyed a comfortable breakfast 
with her husband. 

This good natured old gentleman, who ^^ hoped we had 
passed our night as agreeably as he had," instead of expres- 
dng discontent and spleen, at either the expense or discomfort 
attending these parties, questioned us with much interest as to 
the entertainment we had received ; and, taking a pride in the 
success of his wife's masked ball, seemed delighted when we 
tald him that the whole had passed with the greatest eciat 
Then bidding farewell to our kind host, we retired ; — and 
thus, terminated the wild and impracticable attempt of mixing 
politics with pleasure. 

My comedy in its altered, and judging by the event, in its 
improved state, being shown to Topham, he read and com- 
mended it This judgment was of considerable service to me, 
for being chief conductor and proprietor of ** The World," 
he was then, almost the manager's manager. Shortly after- 
wards, Mrs. Wdls, certainly the most beautiful, though not 
the bmtf actress of the day, wishing to take The Dramatist 
(or her benefit, Mr. Harris readily consented to this request 

On the stage, a small quantity of beanty goes very far ; so 
£ur indeed, that I have heard women of rank and fashion, 
lavbh the most extravagant panegyrics on the personal attrac- 
tions of an actor of Borneo or Hamlety whom had they seen 
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the previous morning offihe stage, and without a knowledge 
of his prepossessing, profession, they would have pronounced 
a dull, long visaged usher, or a bilious apothecary. In the 
case, however, of the lady above-mentioned, her beauty was 
decidedly too captivating and commanding to require the 
foreign aid of stage ornament, or stage prejudice, to gain it an 
established and allowed pre-eminence. 

The comedy was read in the green-room, and immediately 
afterwards was put into rehearsal. I had myself many doubts 
as to the result of the representation ; but all the actors being 
convinced that it would fail, I ought to have been nearly as 
certain that it would succeed ;* for at that time, (I dare not 
include the present time,) these gentlemen seldom, if ever, 
listened to the play. Each, generally speaking, confined his 
attention to his own respective part ; and never considering 
that a monosyllable in a good situation is, to the actor, worth 
all the repartees in Congreve and Vanbrugh, they grumbled 
when they had not, to use their own technical, phrases, trap- 
daps, fat, and foolery. 

In my case, however, I had but little hope, for even my hero, 
Lewis disliked his part But, on the night the comedy was 
produced,! he played with such skill, spirit, and enthusiasm, 
that, when he rushed out of a china closet, in the fourth act, 
the roars of laughter were immense, and his triumph was com- 
plete. Delighted, but astounded, at his own success, and hay- 
ing fractured the trifling quantity of China-ware, that was pre- 
pared, (triflings from his distrust of the situation) he knew 
not what to do either with himself, or his hands. The roars 
still continuing, in the exhilaration of the moment, seizing 
Quick, who played Lard ScratcA, with one hand, and his wig 
with the other, he threw it up to the ceiling ; leaving his bald 
Lordship no alternative, but to quit the stage; which he did in 
grand dudgeon, amidst shouts pf railery, and approbation. 

After his exit, Lewis made an apology to this admirable 
comedian, throwing the onus on the surprise of the moment 
Shortly afterwards, the play concluding amidst universal good 

* Ek grat ne Bmy Body, The CansimU Cotgfie, and vuioua other 
instances, 
t Maj the ISth, 1T8S. 
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humour, Mr. Harris, ordered its immediate repetition to be an- 
nounced. 

On a following night, it was repeated with great effect before 
a numerous audience. 

The third night, was for the author's benefit, and had two 
private patronesses, — ^Mrs. Bradshaw, widow to the Secretary 
Bradshaw, and Mrs. Barrett, of Vauxhall. Partly owing to 
their friendly exertions, the receipts of the house, amounted to 
one hundred and eighty pounds, and the charges of the house 
being, then, only one hundred pounds, I walked out of the 
Treasury, with the oyerplus in my pocket. 

Strutting into our chambers, where Richard, and old Mor- 
gan were anxiously awaiting to hear the result, I showed them 
eight bank notes of ten pounds each ; on which, my affection- 
ate brother, but, briefless barrister, with glistening eyes ex- 
claimed, 

^ Did I not always tell you Fred, what a capital profession 
you had chosen.'' 

The money being common to the wants of all three, was 
soon expended in paying old debts, and in purchasing new ne- • 
cessaries. Covent Garden being closed for the season, I had 
no hope of further profit, till the following October or Sep- 
tember. 

Luckily, however, during the summer, Mr. Harris propo* 
sed giving me two hundred pounds for my two succeeding 
nights, including copyright, and added, that if by any miracle, 
this benefit play should be performed twenty times, he would 
give me the twenty-first night* Having accepted these terms, 
I returned to chambers with more joint stock money, and now 
again, we dined, supped, and lived like gentlemen. 

A successful comedy, at this period, used to excite a consi- 
derable degree of public attention, and either from celebrity, 
or notoriety, words which perhaps are considered nearly syno- 
nimous, the author now began to be deemed ^< a wit amongst 
lords, and not absolutely di/ool amongst wits." 

* Tbu was Hbe ongin of the tweatj-flrvt night beiog added to the tfaird> nztb, 
ttd niath akhts. 
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CHAPTER, XL 

ADVENTURES, ACCIDENTS, AND ANECDOTES. 

*' Come what, come maj, 

** Time, and the hour rant tlmra^ tbe rou^ieat daj." 

Sbaxipbaiix. 

During the summer of 1789, 1 visited Topham, at his villa, 
called Cowslip Hall, situated near Clare, in Suffolk ; not far 
from Stoke, the family seat of the celebrated Mr. Elwes. 
Topham's entertaining life of this gentleman, is to well known, 
and too generally admired, to require either comment, or 
panegyric from me ; indeed it exhibits so perfect a picture of 
character, and eccentricity, as ever to render any other account 
-of its subject, wholly supererogatory. 

I will, therefore, only state, that on the day, I saw Stoke, 
and its owner, this aged representative of the County of Berk- 
shire, ibisAal/ million man, this strange compound of folly, 
and generosity, (giving to others, but denying every thing to 
himself,) I found him kind, affable, and pleasant 

He entered freely into conversation, and remarked that, 
there was only one man in either House, who could talk him 
out of his money, and that, was young Pitt ; of whom, he 
added, 

^ In all, Pitt says, there are pounds, shillings, and pence.*' 

Both the house, and dress, of our ancient adept in finance, 
were equally decayed; nor did he invite as to dinner, a com- 
pliment he might have safely paid us. Yet, notwithstanding 
these circumstances, so adverse to the formation of a favoura- 
ble opinion, there was so much of the good old school about 
him, and his countenance was so interesting, in spite of the 
white woollen night cap, he always wore, that I left him with 
repe^ in the conviction, that bis avarice, and dretd of dying 
in a workhouse, arose from a mental malady, and M^ fixm t 
perverse disposition. 

In the neighbourhood, Mr. Elwes had a formidable rival, in 
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finance^^^ retired barrister; the desolate state of whose hotrae, 
gave it the ippearance of being haunted^ or ^< the worst of the 
worst," erf a property long in chancery. 

The diy we called, he was receiving from one of his tenants, 
his Miitsummer rent After my introduction by Topham, 
and aa interchange between ns of the usual compliments, ther 
barrister turning towards the farmer, presented him with n 
small glass of Port wine, which he took, and drank ; but then, 
exhibiting a face of evident disapprobation, the barristei' ex'> 
claimed, 

<< What! do you not like the flavour of this glass of wine, 
as well as of the one, I gave you last Christmas.'' 

<< No, dang it,'' replied the tenant, << you see, it has a kiod 
of a diferent taste." 

<<Ha, ha!" rejoined the lawyer triunrphantly, **now, I 
have eaught you. It is out of the very same bottle, and hat 
never been opened since." 

After passing an agreeable fortnight at Cowslip Hall, We 
started on a trip to Bury St Edmunds. Topham's equipage 
was almost, as singular, as his dress. He drove a curricle, 
(constructed after a plan of his own,) with four black horses 
splendidly caparisoned, and followed by two grooms in con- 
spicuous liveriesw 

His dress consisted of a short scarlet coat, with large cut 
steel buttons ; a very short white waistcoat, top-boots, and lea- 
ther breeches, so long in their upper quarters, as almost to 
reach his chin. In order, that the peculiarity of this dress 
should be duly appreciated, it must be remembered that, 
at that time, every other person wore very long coats, and 
very long waistcoats ; and breeches so very shorty that half 
the day, and one tahok hand were entirely employed in rais- 
ing them en derriereif to acvoid any awkward declension, en 
€tvont, 

1 have seen many of the court of aldermen enter Ottildhall 
in this manner, until every body, in consideration of its con- 
venience, defying its singularity, adopted Topham's costume. 
Thus, he had the eelat of introducing the present male fashion, 
which, in comparison with the last, is not only usefiil, but efr» 
namenial. 
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U ^tt of lU his oddities, howeTer, few men had either 
upver taste, or dearer judgment, than Topham; and he possess- 
ed also, in a high d^ree, those lighter talents that enable a man 
to shine in society and conversation. As we << trotied along 
the road," he reverted to his school-days ; and on this sub- 
ject, I found him extremely communicative, and entertain- 
ing. 

^ When I was at Eton,'^ he said, ^ a circumstance occurred 
that threw the school first into confusion, and then into a re- 
bellion. A boy in the sixth form, named Pigot, for some tri- 
fling offence given to Dr. Forster, was flogged. This ignomi- 
nious chastisement to one so high in scholastic rank, was 
deemed a perfect profanation ; and the flame of discontent ran 
like lightning through the school. I never can forget the ex- 
plosion of this diminutive rebellion ; when, about two hundred 
boys, instead of marching into school, desperately rushed inta 
the playing fields, and thence, threw above two hundred Ho- 
mers into the Thames. It was the work of an instant, done 
as by a motion of the manual, exercise; and never before did 
the greatest capacity imbibe Greek half so rapidly, as old fa- 
ther Thames!'' 

^^ Having performed this notable feat,*' he continued, ^ the 
two hundred little rebels marched to the inn, at Salthill, to re- 
fresh themselves, after their fatigues. The landlord seemed 
astonished at such a visitation ; but, did what he could to pro- 
vide for his guests. For myself, and forty others of the lower 
boys, accommodation was easily found, as we slept on the 
floor. In the morning, the reckoning came to one hundred 
and fifty pounds ; but this circumstance affected not me, for 
the best of all possible reasons — ^I had not a farthing. Re- 
course was, therefore, had to the late Duke of Rutland, and the 
other boys of elevated rank, who, accordingly, suffered for 
their wealth. The result of the affair was, that five of the. 
ringleaders were expelled, and the rest returned home, to make 
peace with their parents." 

I seemed so much gratified by this Eton anecdote, that he 
was induced to repeat some occurrences during his residence 
at Cambridge. 
" I was," continued Tq)ham, " seventeen years old when I 
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was admitted, a fellow-commoner of Trinity College, ufider 
Mr. Postlethwayte, the rival tutor of Doctor Watson, who was 
afterwards Bishop of Llandaff. I there ultimately connected 
mayself with Pulteney, afterwards brought into parliament by 
the late Duke of Rutland, where by his talents he was soon 
rendered so celebrated, as a debater. There, also, commenced 
my friendship with Fitzherbert, with whom I was afterwards 
still more intimate, when, he became Lord St Helens. 

"But, my principal friend was the second son of Lord 
Sandwich, a man possessing all the abilities, and even more 
eccentricities than his father. He had a nickname of most 
omnious inference, ^ Devil Montague.^ Why this repellant 
appellation was attached to him, I have no idea, except lucus 
a non iucendo / for taking together, bis uniformly high ho- 
nourable conduct, the elegance of his manners and person, the 
vivacity of his imagination, and the sportiveness of his fancy, 
there was never man more formed to engage, and fascinate, all 
who knew falm. But like other brilliant objects, he was the 
meteor of a day, and died of a consumption, very shortly after 
he had made his first speech, which related to the American 
war, in the House of Commons. As the last hope of preserv- 
ing life, he was ordered to try the effects of a sea voyage. I 
«aw him just before he embarked, and even then, retaining the 
habit he had contracted in early life of playing upon his own 
nickname, he exclaimed— 

^^ I have given that fat Lord North my vote, that it might 
be said * he now really possesses the DeviPs countenance.' " 

As Topfaam thus spoke, the pole of the curricle broke, and 
the horses, taking fright, ran furiously away. For a time, we 
endeavoured to preserve our seats, and presence of mind ; but, 
were on the point of being precipitate amongst the horses, 
and, in all probability, killed on the spot, when Topham ex- 
claiming, "Fly!" threw himself out of the vehicle, on one 
side, while I followed his example, on the other. 

For a few moments, I lay on the gpround, more stupified 
than hurt; when, rising, and finding myself both sound, and 
safe, I looked about for my companion; but, even after a 
somewhat narrow search, I could only discover one half of 
him. The whole of his hgid, and body, were buried in a dry 
Vot. u. D 
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ditch, and naught but ** the ii\ferior man^^ was visible on the 
footpath. 

With some difficulty, I raised him again on his legs ; when, 
having searched, and found no injury, he murmured as he pro* 
eeeded to hobble after his equipage, 

*« Now Pylades, what's life without a friend?'* 

At the distance of a quarter of a mile, we found the curri- 
cle, or rather its remnants^ in the midst of a large flock of 
geese ; one-third of which were killed, or maimed, and by the 
cackling, and screaming of the terrified remainder, we were 
inclined to presume, that they conceived themselves in a simi- 
lar predicament The enraged drovers demanded immediate 
compensation of Topham ^ but, for a time he refused, plead- 
ing a ** set-off;^ his animals being equally injured. A gentle- 
man, at the same moment, passing in his chariot, politely of- 
fered us seats, which we gladly accepted ; so, after making our 
peace with our opponents, in an hour, we reached Bury. 

There, we applied embrocations to our bruises, and dined, 
and drank to the memory, of our departed " brethren of the 

Whilst our carriage was repairing, we spent some very plea- 
sant days at Bury. It was the time of the fair, and amongst 
other wild personages exhibited, were an extraordinary Albi- 
no, and Albiness. Extraordinary, indeed! for on the morn- 
ing that Topham, and I saw them, his whiskers, or mine, his 
short scarlet coat and large steel buttons, or my long balloon 
coat, and larger Pierrot buttons, attracting the small red eyes 
of the fair creature, she travelled them over the whole re- 
mainder of our persons, with so much marked aelf-gratifica- 
tian^ that on leaving the room, Topham smiled, and said, 

^ In /Hc^— this is the triumph o{ singularity ! we pay half- 
a-crowQ to see a curiosity; when, evidently, the curiosity 
would have paid double the sum to have seen us.'* 

Many wmild have been angry at this circumstance — we pre- 
iSonred being amused by it 

On our )return to Cowslip Hall, Andrews joined us, and 
brought with him Merry, the author of the poetry under the 
signature of JDella Crwca. Like Topham, this gentleman 
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had formeriy been in the Horse GuardSf* and like him was, 
also, a most entertaining character. Thank fortune, it was my 
fate to write comedies, during a period, when the town was re- 
plete with original characters of every description, whose pe- 
culiarities were so obviously humorous, that I may here justly 
employ the usual remark of a late celebrated statesman ; who, 
whenever he heard, or read a witticism more than commonly 
efieetive, observed, 

*^ Very good, very good, indeed! but it was sa palpable, it 
could not have been miasedP 

Had I written during the present day, I must have starved ;. 
for the comic satirist has now (unless he resort to foreign aid 
from Vaudevilles, &c. ) only one character to commence, and 
conclude his stock with, — the dull cold artificial Exquisite. 
Thus, the critic should not wholly ascribe the deterioration in 
dramatic productions, to the dearth of dramatic genius, but 
partly to the dearth of dramatic character. 

My profits on Topham alone, in different comedies, must 
have amounted to upwards of one thousand pounds ; and to 
prove, that I never introduced him on the stage, without his 
full consent, and approbation, he used frequently to say pub- 
licly, 

<^Now, if I were to sit for my portrait to Reynolds' name- 
sake. Sir Joshua, it would cost me a considerable sum. But, 
in this case, I get painted for nothing ; and without hurting 
mcy my friend, the artist, not only materially benefits himself, 
but my likeness when finished, instead of being exhibited in a 
dull gallery, for the cold criticisms of a few solitary connois- 
seurs, is every night displayed in a crowded theatre, for the 
gratification, and applause, of thousands. '' 

We returned to London early in September : and Covent 
Garden Theatre, opening the same month, the Dramatist, 
with a new epilogue, writen by Andrews, and admiraUy spo- 
ken by Lewis, was repeated with considerable success. But, 

* Speakiiig of this regimest, one day, to Tophim, he iAformad ut, that manj 
of the priTatea were shop-keepen; and then added, that on this account, the 
troops of the liae indulged their ridicule, by calling them, " Cheesemonger a" 
Mid dastingyiahing th^two troops, by the facetious appeUations of Glovcmtbr, 
andCBKSHniK. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



5S LIFE eF FBEDSRICK HEYXOLBS. 

the night that completely established the comedy in public fa- 
vour, and made it the fashion through the remainder of the 
season, was on the eighteenth of October, when, it was com- 
manded by the King ; being his first visit to the Theatre 
since his illness. 

His Majesty was accompanied by the Queen, and the three 
eldest princesses; and all were so much gratified by the rich 
comic acting of LfCwis, Quick, and Edwin, in the characters of 
Vapidf Lord Scratchy and Ennuij that, during his reign, his 
Majesty commanded this play no less than twenty times. Miss 
Brunton received great applause in the following couplet, writ- 
ten for the occasion: — 

*' Ijong in this isle domestic joys have grown, 
'* Nursed in the cottage, cherish'd on the throne." 

The comedy having reached the twentieth night, Mr. Har- 
ris, determined, that, as the following night was mine, it 
should be well supported, gave me the Deserter for the after- 
piece, as being the strongest, then, in the Theatre. But fur- 
ther to increase the success of the author's evening, my 
friend Barrington Bradshaw informed me, that his Royal 
Highness the Prince of Wales had condescended to honour 
the Theatre with his presence. This latter circumstance be- 
ing promulgated, the Theatre was as full, as on the night his 
Majesty was present, and the receipts were nearly similar. 
My profits amounted to two hundred, and twenty-five pounds.* 

Old nurse Morgan, at lentb, wishing to see the mighty /a- 
lisman which had operated such a change in our circumstan- 
ces, it was settled, that she should have her wish, on the fol- 
lowing night. Accordingly, she requested to accompany her, 
an Irishman of the name of Murphy, who was a porter to the 
Temple, and was also the occupant of the honourable office of 
shoe-black to me, and my brother. Not an order being then 
admitted, I gave her money to pay for a seat in the gaUery, for 
herself, and her companion. 

They went, and the good old creature returned much grati- 
fied; but, when Murphy brought us our boots in the moming^^ 

* At that time these were enormous profits ; the house "being small, and the 
priceito the boxes only five shillings, and to the pit three shillings. 
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and we asked him^ how he had been entertained, he only 
scratched his head, and replied. 

" Pretty well, your honours, as for that ; but you see Mrs. 
Morgan has forgotten to pay me.'* 

"What!" I cried, "I gave her the two shillings for you, 
myself." 

" Faith, now you are right," he rejoined, *< and, indeed, 
she paid them at the door of that winding gallery. But that's 
not my maning. It's the porteragey Sir! Arrah, the porterage 
all the way from here to Covent Garden and back; and for that, 
and the trouble, and the great loss of time, I think your honour 
yourself will allow, I cannot ax you a farthing short of ano- 
ther two shillings.^'* 

During the month of January, 1790, I met Macklin, for the 
second time, at a large dinner party, at Mr. Palmer's, of the 
Post Office. Though he was then in his ninetieth year, and 
his memory naturally not improved by age, I suspected, from 
his stentorian lungs, and rough dictatorial manner, that he 
would be, what he really proved to be, the sole director of the 
company. On the cloth being withdrawn, and his energies in- 
creased by a hearty dinner, and a cheerful glass, the ** sturdy 
old evergreen^^ cried out abruptly in a thundering voice — 

'< Silence! let us start a general topic, and thus all pay for 
our reckonings. Well, let that topic be — the origin of the 
drama. You see. Sir," he continued, addressing himself to 
Doctor Beattie, the mild and interesting author of the " Min- 
strel,^' '^ you shall begin first, Sir. I shall speak second, and 
— No I will be first — ^silence — hem — Gentlemen, I beg it to be 
understood that, from the days of Nebuchadnezzar to the Beg- 
gar's Opera, I — " 

Here, being wholly unable longer to restrain my laughter, 
Macklin abruptly paused, and fixing his great eyes on me, like 
another Doctor Willis, instantly awed me into silence. 

" Who is he?" exclaimed the veteran, in an angry tone, and 
still glaring on me, without the slightest recollection of our 
previous acquaintance. 

" The author of the new comedy called the Dramatist,'' 

* Thii inn of court mesMnger, profiting by the loctlity of his ntuation, had evi^ 
dentlj picked up some legal knowledge 
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replied the master of the house to my great discomfiture, as I 
DOW expected another Eioisa complimeDt But, I was agree- 
ably disappointed. 

"Indeed," cried Macklin, "I saw this comedy the night 
the King saw it Come here, young man — so! — ^Sit next 
to me, — now, are you writing another piece ?" 
<'I am, Sir," I replied, with much re^ct 
"What^s your plot," and then, without waiting for my 
answer, he, added, "I'll give you one myself, Lovs, Sir,. 
loye. Observe — a young lady, whose parents reside at Rick- 
mansworth, in Hertfordshire, comes to town. She goes im- 
mediately to the Festino rooms, and on leaving them, a rejected 
lover attempts forcibly to carry her off, when, she is rescued 
by a strange, gallant, young officer. Now, Sir, how do you 
think she returns the obligation ? Not in the old hacknied 
way, by writing him silly ballets douxy or, by making him 
common assignations, and then giving him her hand. No,. 
Sir, no. She at once gives him a brace of Btckmanswarth 
trout and the matter ends, where it began. There, that is 
original I think ; and though in the school of love, the oldest 
scholars are not generally considered the greatest proficients, 
you will allow, young man, that I am capable of treating an 
old passion in a new way." 

I am almost ashamed to say, I here again lost all command 
over my risible faculties ; and in my apology, blundering out 
some absurd joke about trout-tickling the public, Macklin 
became so irritated, that Doctor Beattie vanished, and all were 
about to follow his example, when, by his tact and good ad- 
dress, our host, Mr. Palmer, so sufficiently restored good hu- 
mour, as to detain us to supper. 

Macklin now became composed, and gave us some most 
amusing specimens of bis reminiscences. Amongst others, he 
described the contest between Barry and Mossop, in Dublin, 
whh considerable humour. Recurring particularly to their 
paper war, he quoted the following couplet, which he said had 
materially tended to diminish the interest the public had pre- 
viously taken in their dispute : — 

** For in public opinion, it is but a tOM up, 

'* Whether Mossop kick B»rry, or Barry kick Mowop." 
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Stilly however, Macklin could not long continae a regular 
«hain of conversation ; and wine (that general confounder of 
ideas,) not aiding his recollections, he suddenly and violently 
smacked the person next to him on the back, exclaiming — 

« Who are you. Sir ?*' 

The person thus honoured was a short, fat, Irish clergyman, 
who, at that moment, was considerably absorbed in the masti- 
cation of a large ** devil.'' 

"Now, Sir," exclaimed Macklin, "what is your opinion 
of Terence's plays ?" 

The poor parson, more than half confounded by the vio- 
lence of this sudden attack, hastily replied in a rich Connaught 
brogue— 

" What! do you mean his Latin edition ?" 

" Do you think," rejoined Macklin, at the same time re- 
peating the smacking operation, ''do you think I mean his 
Irish edition, and be d— — d to you?" 

The rage, and face of the person, leaving us little doubt 
that an explosion would ensue, I, with others, copying Doctor 
Beattie's example, immediately vanished. What occurred 
after my departure never reached my ears ; and, therefore, I 
can only add, that though Macklin, as an actor, and particu- 
larly in his own highly dra^n characters, of Sir Pertinax 
Macsycophanti and Sir Archy Macsarcaam^ often brought 
full houses, I, and many others, must express our doubts 
whether ojf the stage he ever attained a similar attraction. 

It is true that I did not meet with this great originalj till 
he was in the winter of his life ; but I have heard some of his 
contemporaries assert, that to the mannery he conjoined a con- 
siderable portion of the matter^ of Doctor Johnson. On the 
truth or falsehood of this declaration, I cannot pronounce : but 
of his Shylock, as I have seen it several time, I can venture, 
boldly to assert that for Identity of character, from the first 
scene to the last, probably, as a performance, it was never 
surpassed. 

« Tins iDa» i^Jtw 

*^ That Shakspeare drew." 

I must now revert to the French Revolution, which had for 
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some time excited the public attention in a considerable de- 
gree ; but it did not create a general and alarming sensation 
until the memorable fourteenth of July, .1789, when the Bas- 
tile was destroyed. 

TheUi as is usual in these cases, every man began to con- 
sider how the consequences might affect himself; for the 
primo mihif though certainly, not the *^ perpetual motion,'^ 19 
the only real perpetual motor. The loyalist saw the revolu- 
tion in one light, the democrat, in another ; and even, the 
theatrical manager had also his view of the subject The 
JBastile must bring money ; that's a settled point ; and a piece 
of that name must be written. 

Accordingly, a piece under that title was written, and put 
into preparation at Covent Garden Theatre. But, when the 
parts were studied, the scenery completed, and the music 
composed, the Lord Chamberlain refused his license. In this 
dilemma, Mr. Harris called on me, requesting to know 
whether all the magnificent preparations intended for the Bas- 
tile, might not be introduced into the opera that I was then 
writing, called the Crusade. 

I, author like, calculating on the powerful aid, such auxilia- 
)ies would bring to my piece, answered eagerly in the afiSrma- 
tive, never for an instant, reflecting on the horrible incongruity 
of representing the deeds and manners of the Christians, and 
Saracens, of the eleventh century, amongst the buildings of 
the Parisians, of the eighteenth. However, <'the art of our 
necessities being strange,'' I finished the Crusade, and the re- 
hearsals commenced ; but during their progress, and the Bos- 
tile scene, excepting two, were discarded. 

At one of these rehearsals, the late Duke of Cumberland, 
(then a great theatrical amateur) attended ; accompanied by an 
old Colonel, whose name, I cannot now recollect — The car- 
penters were all engaged that morning in setting the platform 
for the storming of Jerusalem, the grand event of the piece ; 
consequently, there was no scenery on the stage. 

The Duke, who evidently had expected a grand display, ex- 
pressed his surprise and dissapointment ; at seeing only a wide 
waste 5 when, one of the stage carpenters, a simple, but offi- 
cious fellow, advancing towards his Royal Highness, told him, 
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witk great humility,, that, as the flats, (a part of the scenery) 
and the corresponding side pieces could not be set, owing to 
the platform, he hoped, that he and his friends would conde- 
scend to imagine them, in their respective situations. 

^< I donH understand,^' exclaimed the Duke, and the Colonel 
together. 

^* Don't you?" rejoined the green coat man, "then with 
your Royal Highness', and the other gentleman's permission, 
I will explain my meaning." 

When, ceremoniously conducting them to the ha^k of the 
stage, and stationing himself at the side, with great self-suffi- 
ciency, he said, 

<< There!, now please your Royal Highness, look! I am 
the side scene, and you are the pair qf flats. Now you 
understand?" 

Every body, even the Duke, and the Colonel, enjoyed hear- 
tily the unintentional allusion. 

Mrs. Billington, then in the meridian of her beauty and 
talent, was the heroine of the operk ; Bannister, senior, and 
Johnstone, were the two vocal heroes \ Quick played a little 
fighting Saracen, called Bantam; and Edwin, a knight er- 
rant with the gouty bore the romantic appellation of Sir 
TVoubadour. The songs, and all the original music of the 
piece, were composed by Shield; while the chorusses were 
selected from among the chief d^oeuvres of Handel, and exe- 
cuted at a nightly expense of above thirty pounds. The 
scenery was entirely new, a^d beautifully painted ; and the 
dresses and decorations were of the most splendid description. 

Thus, it will, I think, be allowed, that the piece was not 
weak from the want of efficient supports ; yet, I am bound in 
justice, and in candour, to declare, that a more mawkish hotch- 
potchf a more sickening melange^ than the Crusade, was 
never offered to the public ; and, even on its very first repre- 
sentation, was most properly named, by a qualmish critic) 
who sat next to my brother Richard in the pit, ^^ The Cas- 
cade.'' 

Certainly, two or three circumstances occurred, on the first 
night of its performance, by no means conducive to its suc- 
cess. Edwin, who in the second act, was to have aisumed the 
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disguise of a young Tartar Princei and thus attired, to make 
love to the heroine, ConsfanfiOy being unable, from sudden, 
and great illness, to change his dress, actually wooed the beau- 
tiful Mrs. Billington in tattered armour and flannel. 

But, our misfortunes did not stop here ; for, during Mrs. 
Billington's bravura in the last act, Mr. Billington, her hus- 
band, who was seated in the orchestra, conceiving that the 
trumpeter, did not accompany her with sufficient fdrce^ fre- 
quently called to him in a subdued tone, " Louder, louder!'^ 

The leader of the band, being of a similar opinion to Mr. 
Billington's, repeated the same command, so often, that at 
length, the indignant German, in an agony of passion, and ex- 
haustion, threw down his trumpet, and turning towards the 
audience, violently exclaimed, 

<*It be very easy to cry louder! louder! — but by gar! — ^vere 
is de vindP^ 

This unfortunate interrogatory, showed us where there was 
an abundance ; and a breeze ensued which had nearly, at once, 
upset my little bark. 

On the third night, another untoward occurrence took place 
— ^That natural and delightful comedian, Tom Bhinchard, who 
played the Ifnan, having on the two previous evenings, sung 
a very ineffective comic song, he was suddenly persuaded to 
substitute one, which he had sung with considerable success in 
another opera. In the hurry of the moment, it was never 
recollected, that in this appropriate introduction, there were 
allusions to the sale of heart cakes and pepermint drops-^ 
also to hia dealings with the clerks of die Bank of England-^ 
and that one of the stanzas terminated with the following 
line : 

" And my name, it wa« A. B. in the Public Advertiser." 

Now a High Mahometan Priest, during the holy war, of 
1098, singing about the Bank of England, and the Public Ad^ 
vertiser, was too glaring an anachronism, to escape chastise- 
ment, even from the most forbearing ; consequently, the great 
bird* was let looae on the occasion. 

* The gooae— the thettrical cant phrase for hi88iiig-«4his great bird^ is generally 
4whewd in by nnall birds— particularly Hmctt^ 

■ 4 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ADVENTURES, &C. 35 

Owing) however^ to the beautiful music of Shield, so splen- 
didly executed by Mrs. Billington ; the excellent acting of 
Quick and Edwin, and to their irresistible humour in a duett, 
burlesquing, << 0! thou wert born to please me,'^* the Cascade j 
<< dragged its slow length along," during sixteen nights : for 
which I received two hundred pounds; but, calculating by what 
I lost in another quarter, (reputation,) I always conceived, that, 
owing to the Crusade, I had been borrowing money at lOf^ 
per cent 

The Crusade was the last new piece, in which poor Ed^win 
ever performed ; constantly, and during its run, he was so ill, 
as to be unable to display, to any extent, his unrivalled buffo 
talent That lie rallied, however, during the sununer, is evi- 
dent from the. following short anecdote. — One night, while I 
was sitting in the front row of the balcony box at the Hay- 
market, during the performance of the Son-in-law, in the ex- 
cellent scene of equivoque, between Cranky and Bowkit, 
when the former, after making objections to the other's offer 
to marry his daughter^ observes, 

« Besides, you are such an ugly fellow!'^ 

" Ugly,'' repeated Edwin, who played Bowkit: "ugly!" 
then coolly advancing towards the lamps, he cried, " Now, I 
submit to the decision of an enlightened British public, which 
is the ugliest fellow of the three — I, old Cranky, or," (he 
continued) pointing to me, << that gentleman in the front row 
of the balcony box." 

Aroused by this appeal, I suddenly found myself changed, 
from a state of peaceful privacy, into the object of the laugh- 
ter, scrutiny, and pointing fingers of two-thirds of the audi- 
ence. Feeling a conviction that I had not sufficient bronze to 
stand an examination, I hastily fled, amidst the roars of the 
aforesaid enlightened British public, considerably less chagrin- 
ed, I believe, that one of my competitors on this occasion — 
that sterling comedian, Parsons, who, that evening performed 
Crankyy and who, I afterwards heard, expressed great indig- 
nation, at the. liberty thus taken with his person. 

Many performers before, and since, the days of Edwin, have 

* Then being fung at Drury'lane, by Kelly and I^Irs. Crouch, with the greatest 
effect, in Milton's Mask of Comus. 
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ncquircd the power, by private winks, irrelevant buffoonery, 
and dialogue, to make their fellow players, laugh ; and thus 
confound the audience, and mar the scene; — Edwin disdaining 
this confined, and distracting system, established a sort of en- 
tre-nonS'Shipy (if I may venture again to use the expression) 
with thfe audience,' and made them his confidants; and, though 
wrong in his principle, yet, so neatly and skilfully did he ex- 
ecute it, that, instead of injuring the business of the stage, he 
frequently enriched it — the only possible excuse for "your 
clown speaking more than is set down for him/' 

Poor Edwin died, October the 31st, 1790 ; and on the day 
of his funeral, his mourners, having (for the sake of taking a 
last look) ordered the lid of his coffin to be raised, they saw 
on his countenance, that same peculiar serio-comic smile, which 
was always wont to set the theatre in a roar. Though, I believe, 
as mucli fair genuine feeling is displayed at theatrical funerals, as 
at other funerals, yet I cannot dismiss the subject without stating, 
that, the only time, I ever followed an actor to the grave, on my 
expressing my surprise, at seeing one performer much more 
deeply affected tlian all the rest, another thus whispered to me, 

" He fears his own death will be the next given outJ^ 

One more short anecdote, before I quit the subject of the 
Crusade. During the run of this opera, walking one after- 
noon on Windsor-terrace, I met Tom Blanchard, accompanied 
by his niece, a young unsophisticated creature from the coun- 
try, who most anxiously desired to see the King. Awe struck, 
however, by the very thought of royalty, she trembled vio- 
lently on the approach of his Majesty, and hiding her face, 
her uncle could scarcely support her. Bowing most respect- 
fully to the King, the latter, in his most good-natured manner, 
pointed Blanchard out to his attendants, and then, advancing 
towards him, said — 

*< What, Blanchard! you here? — Eh? — and at this hour! You 
have forgotten you play Joppa^ this evening, in the CrU' 
sade '' 

<* Please your Majesty, I have not," replied the comedian ; 
<'but I do not appear till the second act" 

" Right," rejoined the King, " right, I recollect now — hut 
it won't do; bad opera, bad opera!" 
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During the summer of 1790, being attacked vrith a neirous 
disorder, I consulted Doctor Jebb, who ordered me an excur- 
sion to Cheltenham ; and then prescribed, amongst other reme- 
dies, quite as easily procured, tranquillity, entertaining society, 
and no contradiction .whatever, on the part of my associates. 
In fact, decided happiness was prescribed ; to obtain which, 
Cheltenham must be visited. 

Holman, then, the leading tragedian of Covent Garden The- 
atre, and, to quote from O'Eeefe, << the same generous fellow 
I ever found him," being engaged to perform at Cheltenham, 
he, and I, and a rich young merchant, named Turquand, (for- 
merly a school-fellow of mine,) quitted London together. I 
proceeded with these two " composing draughts," as they call- 
ed themselves, without occurrence, or adventure, worthy of re- 
petition, till we reached Slough ; when, on alighting from the 
carriage, and robberies being then very frequent in that part of 
the country, Holman unlocked his cases of pistols, and taking 
forth the two pair, charged and fired them, one after the other, 
in the inn-yard, before the post boys, crying out, 

« Let them come — twenty more, kill them — twenty more, 
kill them! 

At length, by this, and similar conduct, the whole inn were 
perfectly convinced, that we 'were three brave, adventurous 
knights, pursuing a sport, neither uncommon, nor unfashiona- 
ble at that time, highwayman hunting. My thoughts, how- 
ever, being of a very different description, and perceiving that 
the sun was setting, I concealed in my neckcloth, a twenty 
pound note, leaving in my pocket, only two shillings, and a 
rumpled piece of paper, on which, was sketched a new Petrar- 
chan sonnet, to be introduced the following season, in an in- 
tended alteration of the Crusade. 

Holman having placed his loaded qnartetOy in the post- 
chaise, we proceeded on our course ; the driver occasionally 
looking back at the supposed banditti destroyers. The time 
passed very merrily and gaily, Holman entertaining us with 
his Irish stories, of which he had a considerable collection. 
Amongst others, he rehited, that the previous summer, dining 
with a party in Dublin, where a furious theological controversy 
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oecorred, B**\ losing his temper, boisterously said to a 
stranger, who sat next to him — 

"On whioh side, Sir, are you? Are you an Atheist, or a 
Deist'* 

"Oh, neither^ Sir,'' was the immediate reply, <<I am a 

We had now passed Salthill, above a mile, and Holman was 
proceeding to rdate another anecdote of this knight of the 
Tuscan order, when in the midst of our laughter, the carriage 
was suddenly stopped, the doors were thrown open with vio^ 
lence, and three footpads, whose faces were covered with 
crape, presented their pistols at our heads. At this moment, 
a fourth, who held the horses' heads, being informed by the 
postboy that we were armed, vociferated "Fire I Fire!" 

" Confound ye! don't — don't, my friends!" exclaimed Hol- 
man, wriggling, and twisting himself into the back of the car- 
riage, with such force, and activity, as almost to throw Tur- 
quand, and myself into our antagonists' arms. 

"Your pistols, watches, money!" replied they, "or we 
will blow your brains out, you blackguards^" &c. &a 

The action being suited to the word, searching, pinching, 
and the butt-ends of their pistols, were put into requisition in 
so unceremonious, and forcible a manner, as to make the young 
citizen, who suffered the most, squeak from pain. Holman, 
to do his courage justice, (for no man was naturally more 
brave,) now seized a pistol, cocked it, and was about to present 
it at one of the rascals, when {hotreaco re/erens^) aware of 
the consequences, I, the nervous gentleman, snatched it from 
his grasp, and presented it, not at, but to, the nearest footpad. 
Observe, reader, I had not previously made a boast of my cou- 
rse, but if I had, " valour comes, and goes," and Aleluinder 
himself, after one of his drinking bouts, must have had a tre- 
mulous tendency on the following morning. 

After the swearing, thumping, and searching, had gone their 
course, and after we had been plundered of every thing port- 
able, we suddenly found ourselves in silence, and comparative 
calm ; when, at that moment, I felt myself pulled sharply by 
the sleeve, and a voice loudly vociferated in my ear, " Sir, 
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Sir!'' — ^The thieves i^n! thought I; but, looking in the iir^ 
rectioD of the sound, I discovered the postboy. 

** What are they gone!'' cried I eagerly. 

*^GoneP^ he replied with the greatest coolness; << Blew 
yon! they have been gone these five minutes." 

I looked at him, and never diall I forget our interchange of 
looks on this occasion! In vain, indeed, did we all attemjrt to 
avoid his significant winks, and leers, as he was engaged in 
raising the steps, and closing the doors which the thieves had 
so unceremoniously thrown open. 

<< Nay, gentlemen,'' added the rogue with the most provo* 
king sympathy, as he proceeded to mount his horses; << nay, 
gentlemen, do not be cast down this, bout, U^ when you cross! 
the Thicket, jcu will have mare Mghwajftnen^hwiiing ; sa 
had you not better re4o€ui your pistols?" 

I thought Holman would have leiq;)ed. out, and annihilated 
the sarcastic varlet ; but Turquand, and I interfering, and or- 
dering him to mount, and drive on, we soon composed our ir- 
ritated friend. 

On comparing notes, as we pursued our journey, it appear- 
ed thai Holman, had only two guineas left, out of twenty, and 
that the young merchant, out of fifteen, had only one. They, 
concluding that I was in a similar situation, were beginning to 
express their fears, that we should all be detained on the road 
for want of money, when I, triumphantly produced from un- 
der my neckdoth, my twenty pounds. 

The truth was, that while Holman's, and Turquand's as- 
sailants were daring resolute ruflSans, the footpad on my side, 
was, apparently, quite as fmrvaua a genileman^ as myself. 
Htft hand, as he held the pirtol trembled so violently, that I 
every moment feared I should be shot by accident ; and when^ 
in reply, to his trembling demands, I gave him my silver, the 
rampled song, (which he probably mistook for. a bank.n^^)' 
one of Holman's pistols, and a fine m^, belonging to Tur« 
quand, he conceived, no doubt, that he had obtained the most 
vahiable booty of the three. And so, perhaps, he had, for the 
sonnet he stole from me, and which I stole ftom Petrarch, (set 
a thief to catch a thief) might have been deemed by the lata^ 
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ras of these occasional recluses^ the most valuable plagiarism 
of the evening. 

We arrived at Cheltenham^ where we mixed in such plea- 
sant society, that the little health I gained by the waters, in 
the morning, was destroyed by the wine, in the evening. 
Then, as an additional aid to health, in order to avoid the usual 
Watering place enntit, we were all obliged to fall in love; but, 
I soon found at Cheltenham, as I afterwards found at similar 
watering places, that just as the attachment is approaching its 
acme, the object is suddenly removed^ not on account of the in- 
terest she takes-in her lover, but because her inother's interest 
in her lodgings, has expired. Miserable matchmakers! Truly 
indeed, did an old pains-taking dowager speak, when, one 
morning, at the Wells, as I was sighing over the last depar- 
ture of my last love, she whispared to me, 

'^Before her carriage reaches Gloucester, all tenderness for 
you, will be bumped out of her; and at the ball to-night, all 
your love for her, will be danced out of you.'^ 
The old lady was right — experientta docet. 
Holman was an extremely entertaining companion, and in 
every respect a most enlightened man ; but what with his re- 
hearsals, his studying, his acting, and their usual concomitant 
train of squabbles, his time was so occupied, and he was so 
wholly lost to me, that I soon discovered, tiiat a theatrical per- 
son did not make the most amusing fellow traveller, in the 
world. On the nights, he acted, he dined early, dressed for 
his part, and proceeded to the theatre in a sedan chair. Pre- 
viously, however, to his departure, he would frequently du- 
ring the hot July evenings, walk in an exposed garden attach- 
ed to our house, completely equipped 9B Richard the Thirdj 
or JUexander the Great; repeating the different scenes, and 
points, utterly regardless of the servants who stared at him, of 
the dogs which barked at him, or of the envious parrot, and 
peacock, that screamed at him. 

Once, while pompously promenading, dressed as young 
•Smmorif that most swaggering, foolish, and licentious, of all 
heaven's creatures — a cock; — unlike "the dazzling eagle,'' 
perched on his beaver, and crowed^ and stamped^ and other* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ADVENTURES, SiC. 4 1 

\vise most irreverentiy conducted himself. Our Macedonian 
hero, when he had dislodged his assailant, could not refrain 
from laughing: adding, that he would burlesque ^lexande/^, 
on purpose to introduce this additional AerOy and that, instead 
of the Bival QueenSy he would call it the Sival Cocks, 

One of Holman's friends at Cheltenham was the Honourable 
Mr. f a fashionable amateur actor. This gentleman of- 
ten dined with us, and proved a most agreeable addition to our 
party. One evening, Turquand and I accompanied him to the 
theatre, where he left us to go to the ball. 

As we returned home at midnight, we observed our amateur 
actor busily examining a large wagon filled with hay, which 
was standing in the street, without driver, hostler, or any 
guard at the heads of the horses. To our great surprise, we 

saw the Honourable Mr. put his foot on the spoke of 

one wheel ; then after looking to see whether he was watched, 
raise it to another, thus proceeding till he had reached the 
summit of the wagon ; whence with some difficulty, he step- 
ped on the leads of a lofty bay window, partially covered with 
flower-pots. 

For a few moments, neither I, nor Turquand, could ima- 
gine the object of this rash enterprise ; but, soon the mystery 
was solved; for, our honourable friend raising his arm, and ex- 
tending his cane, tapped gently at the window of the floor 
above. A young female, with a light, immediately appeared, 
and the amateur, in every sense of the word, kissed his hand, 
beckoned, and urgently implored admission. But the lady^ 
instead of responding to these amatory gestures, vanished in 
evident alarm. 

Our friend, after remaining a few HhoH minutes in a state of 
doubt and expectation, seemed about to descend ; when, th6 
light re*appeared, and the window being opened, all rapture^ 
he prepared to receive the expected angel in his arms ; but, in 
her stead received, from some angry, though waggish inmate^ 
such a bucketful! of water on his face and person, that, losing 
his balance, he narrowly escaped falling into the street Hasti- 
ly turning, he proceeded to step on the friendly wagon ; when, 
at that moment, the unlucky wagoner, little conscious of the 
mischief he was causing, issued from a public house, and 
Vox. II. F 
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smacked his whip, — the horses obeyed, — the wagon followed^ 
and our honourable, but unhappy, Jlmateur^ was left on the 
leads, to undergo a repetition of the sousing. 

If he remained, he must have been half ' drowned ; if he 
leaped down he would have been more than half killed. In 
this dilemma, Turquand and I, raising our voices, ^< like suc- 
couring forces to a town besieged,^' told our suffering hero to 
patiently endure for a few more seconds, and we would bring 
him a ladder from a bouse repairing in an adjoining street 

Scarcely, ^^ sooner said than done;" and our grateful friend 
tripping down, (during another repetition of the aquatic ex- 
hibition, and accompanied by half a dozen flower-pots,) actu- 
ally drenched us^ in his embraces. 

As we walked home, he assured us, that this amatory ren- 
contre was wholly accidental; that he had seen the syren un- 
draw the curtains, and, as he thought, then nod to him. On 
this bint, be spake, and, like Sanger^ up he went — ^how be 
came down is, I trust, sufficiently explained. 

On the following morning, Holman rose almost with the 
lark, to perfect himself in the part of Chamontj which he was 
to play on the same evening. As he always rehearsed aloud, 
my young city friend, and myself, never closed our eyes, after 
he commenced his tragic operations. His voice was so power- 
ful, and his utterance was so vehement, that in some passages 
he actually made our very beds tremble beneath us. 

At length, abandoning all vain attempts to regain his former 
pleasant slumbers, Turquand rose, dressed himself, and full of 
an accumulated indignation, stalked into my room, thus ex- 
claiming — 

<< I was very quiet in my quiet habitation in the Old Jewry, 
when you, Reynolds, asked me to a take trip to this infernal 
place; but when I consented, I little thought an actor was to 
be my companion. You know I have never liked theatrical 
people, since one of our old school-fellows was duped, and 
tricked by that theatrical Circe, Miss * I do not say 

• The young men of the period to which I now illude, when nippmg at the 
Bedford, Shakfpeare, or any other Uyem in the vicinity of the theatres, coned- 
Ting that an actrcM had more profesaions than one wouM often order the waiter 
to step to Covent Qarden or Drury Lane, for euch or anch a eelebrated wctttm. 
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that Mr. Holman, in his confusion, gave a valuable map of 
mine to the footpads, — 

" No,'* I interrupted, " because I plead guilty to that 
charge." 

" In that case,'' rejoined my friend," I regret that I recur- 
red to the circumstance, but — " 

At this moment he sneezed several times. 

"There," he continued, ** this cold is another of my debts 
of gratitude to your friend, Mr. Holman ; I caught it last 
night, when his cursed chum soaked us in his embraces. I do 
not mean to say there is any disgrace in associating with an 
actor, but, in this case, there is so much positive discomfort, 
that'* — (here he sneezed again) — " that I am determined to 
proceed immediately to town." 

" Nay," I interrupted again, <* stay this one night, and we 
will go and see him play Chamont^ which is one of his best 
parts. You will be delighted, your anger will vanish, and then 
we will plan better arrangements for the future, over a quiet, 
comfortable snpper." 

The young merchant, naturally kind and gfiod-tempered, 
very soon yielded to my entreaties, in the evening, we visited 
the theatre. As, during the play, I was careful to point out 
the merits of Holman's performance, and as, between the acts, 
I expatiated on the many gentlemanly traits of hid character, 
Turquand's pique gradually subsided. All, therefore, proceed- 
ed calmly and satisfactorily, till the scene in the fourth act, 
where Chamont draws from Monimia her complaints against 
Castalto. The dialogue runs thus: — 

** Chamont. 

How !— did he 
Dasb thee disdainfully away with scorn? 

I, myself, onee beard one of these senseless pupples'say to the waiter, " Oet me 
wmre &yiter$j and Bf&s. Barry !" Our scbool-feUow, bowerer, resolving to man. 
age these matters more privately, and, as he conceived, more delicately, waited 

one night at the stage^oor till the conclusion of the play; when Miss , then 

in the height of all her beauty and popularity, appearing, he slyly slipped into her 
hand, a twenty pound note. Tikt lady looked at the money, then looked at the 
gentleman, smiled, curtsied, stepped into her carriage, and then — to the discomfi- 
ture and rage of our deceived friend— drove off alone ; thus keeping hU money ^ 
and according, I presume, to her conception, her oum honour. 
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MonofiA. 
He did; and more, I fear, will ne'er be friends. 
Though I still love him with unabated passion. 

Chamont. 
What, throw thee from him! 

MONIMIA. 

Yes, indeed he did. 

Chamoxt. 
So may this arm 

Throw him to th' earth, like a dead dog despised t 
Liameness and leprosy, blindness and lunacy. 
Poverty, shame, pride, and the name of villam 
Xiight on me, if, Castalio, I forgive thee. 

IStarimg up from the aofa^ and nuking forward,^ 

Here, Holman, partly owing to the energy of his action, and 
partly owing to the abrupt declivity of this small stage, lost 
his balance, and pitched headlong into the orchestra, fractur*- 
ing a base viol, and drawing blood from the nose of the fiddler 
who held it The noise and confusion were tremendous ; but 
no assistance being offered to the unfortunate Chamonty I ask- 
ed Turquand to descend with me, and jointly endeavour to aid 
our companion in his distress. 

" No," he replied, now rendered completely enragiy by the 
fear that a part of his disgrace might perchance attach itself to 
him, as companion — "No! this very night, I will return to 
London.'' 

He left the house, and immediately kept his word, never af-^ 
terwards selecting ap actor, as an agreeable post-chaise com^ 
panion. 

Holman, when he had recovered his legs, and found himself 
perfectly uninjured, laughed most heartily at the accident^ and 
to all who inquired whether he were hurt, he answered gaily 
like the French dancing-master, " Non — tout au contraire.^* 

In a few days we left Cheltenham, and returned to London ; 
the actor in every way benefited by his excursion, but l)octor 
Jebb's nervous patient considerably deteriorated. 
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CHAPTER. XIL 

PERILS BY SEA AND BY LAND. 

<* It is but a folly to lie; for to speak one thing and think jost the contrary way, 
Ss, as it were, to look one way and to row another. Now, for my part d'ye see, 
Tm for carrying things above board; Vm not for keeping any thing under hatch- 
es." — Love for Love. 

Soon after my arrival in town, I accompanied Andrews to 
his house at Dartford, a formidable abode; for, it was surround- 
ed by the best, and, I believe, the most extensive gunpowder 
mills, in England.^ 

While there, Andrews and I chiefly passed our time, hum- 
bly imitating Beaumont and Fletcher in the completion of a 
comedy called Better Late than Never^ which we had been 
writing together ever since my return from Cheltenham. Our 
agreement was, that I should receive one half the profits, and 
Andrews have all the fame, 

" Which had the better bargain ?" 

Topham also occasionally helped us; and in a few more 
weeks, the play was finished. Being ofiered to Sheridan, it 
was immediately accepted ; and, accordingly, it was acted at 
Drury Lane for the first time on the 17th of October, 1790. 

Eemble performed a part called Saville; Palmer, Sir 
Charles Chouse; Bannister, junior, Litigamus; Dodd, Flur- 
ry ; and Mrs. Jordan, •Augusta. With such a cast, there 
could be little doubt as to its success ; and the first and second 

* As a proof, that this abode was formidable indeed, I need only mention, that 
within a week after we left it, the whole of it was unroofed, and otherwiae da- 
maged, by the explosion of one of Andrews' mills, with the magazine and com- 
ing-house. Such was the Tiolence of the shock, that not a house in Dartford es- 
caped its influence ; many retained not one single whole pane of glass, and all 
trembled as if agitated by an earthquake The foreman of the works, and six of 
the workmen lost their liTes: and thefar remains were found at a considerable dis- 
tance, terribly mangled. Every horse in the vicinity is said to have taken firiigbt; 
and the report, at the distance of seven or eight miles, is stated to have resembled 
the regular fire of a man of war, but much louder. So much for the chance of 
repose in this rural retreat. 
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acts were received so favourably, that Andrews, who sat next 
to me, exclaimed in his exhilaration — 

<<Mind, my dear Sir, I am to have all the fame/^ 

The third act commenced and proceeded in an equally satis- 
factory manner, till, in a long, dull, scene, alluding to the ap- 
pearance of the expected comet, some inappropriate and point- 
less jokes excited the reprehension of the audience. Dodd, 
who was the speaker, not having the tact, unfortunately, to 
cut and run, the prolonged continuity of absurdities, sudden- 
ly raised the awful cries of " off, off,'' from every part of the 
theatre. 

"Ahem," said I to myself, *<who is to have the fame 
nowP' 

With these words I left tiie box, somewhat more hastily 
than I entered it, Andrews followed close at my heels. We 
continued to wander about the theatre and green-room, afraid 
to resume our station until the fifth act Matters then wore a 
more peaceful and promising appearance ; and consequently, 
during the last scene, the acting of Mrs. Jordan produced so 
powerful an impression, that on the termination of the come- 
dy, the voices of a few non-contents were drowned in the ap- 
plause of the vast majority, and its second performance was 
announced for an ensuing evening, with something like a vic- 
tory. 

Yet, Andrews was much mortified ; indeed, so was I, and 
we were still in the box, staring at each other, not in the best 
of all possible humours, when the Duke of Leeds (who wrote 
our prologue,) Sheridan aid Topham entered together, all 
speaking at once, and all proposing alterations. Topham, 
however, took the lead, and in a friendly but decided tone ex- 
claimed — 

^ Ornit^ in the first place, that deadly, dull, stupid comet 
scene.'' 

"Which scene, my dear Sir?" cried Andrews with parti- 
cular irritation. 

« Why," continued TojAam, "the scene where Dodd fa- 
tigues the audience with his nonsense about telescopes, and the 
Zodiac, and — " 

" Stop, my dear Sir, stop," interrupted Andrews^ bursting 
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Vfiih spleen, <<you are tiresome, Sir. You wrote that whole 
scene yourself. Sir, at Dartford. Did he not, my dear Rey- 
nolds?" 

I replied in the affirmatiye. 

<<Well!" — exclaimed Topham, for an instant somewhat 
posed ; but, he immediately added, <^ Probably, in the multi- 
plicity of my afiairs, and engagements, I may foiget many 
things ; but if, as you say, I did write that scene, Reynolds!, 
or you, afterwards marred it, no doubt — ^In fact — I havo al- 
ways thought Dodd a wretched first night actor; but," he ad- 
ded, twirling his wiskers, *^he will be better to-morrow; so, 
try the scene again!" 

The Duke of Leeds, and Sheridan, then took their turns, 
and gave their advice ; and the result was, that the comedy 
having undeigone many of the proposed alterations and curtail- 
ments, was received on its second appearance, with considera- 
ble approbation. It was afterwards performed about eleven or 
twelve nights ; and my share of the profits amounted to two 
hundred and twenty pounds ; the whole of which sum, An- 
drews, punctually, and honourably paid me. 

In spite of all Andrews' peculiarities, he had many most 
excellent qualities* Though, he was another illustration of 
that anomalous mixture of liberality and frugality, in the same 
character, yet, (and during our long intimacy, I had opportu- 
nities to judge,) the former, almost always predominated. As 
a specimen, of his paradoxical nature — ^he never ceased to com- 
plain of a dramatic writer, who fled to France, owing him 
three guineas, whibt, at a subsequent period, he volunteered 
lending another dramatic writer (myself) — ^three hundred; and 
under the following circumstances : — ^When on a visit to him 
at Margate, (knowing that I had lost at piquet and whist, 
much more than I could afford,) he followed me one naorning 
to the sea shore, and there, whilst I was taking a melancholy 
walk, patted me on the back, and said — 

^ My dear Sir, it is quite disagreeable— I see you are fret- 
ting about your losses — ^therefore, in one word — unless you 
allow me to lend you three hundred pounds, payable at your 
own pleasure, I tell you^ I shall be as uncomfoitable and tire- 
aome as yourself*'' 
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Another wealthy friend of mine, an M. P. of a similar dis- 
position — a compound of liberality and thriftiness, having 
hired for a months one of the best houses in Brighton, pressed 
me to pass the whole time with him — at the end of a fort- 
night, I was compelled to return to town on business ; when, 
in a day or two afterwards, my rich and hospitable friend, 
being attacked with a nervous disorder, implored me to hasten 
back, and cheer him (as he was pleased to say) with my so- 
ciety. — ^I obeyed, and after having been most sumptuously en^ 
tertained for another fortnight, to my surprise, on the day of 
my departure, he took me aside, and smiling said, 

** My dear Reynolds, I have been calculating, that your ex- 
penses during the month, at chambers, would have amounted 
to three guineas a week — now, as I intend only to charge you 
two guineas, you will acknowledge the curious fact, that 
you have rather gained, than lost, by a pleasant sea side ex^ 
cursion.*' 

Any companion, in my mind, is preferable to a dull com- 
mon-place one ; and that my friend Andrews may not be con- 
sidered as one of these unendurablesy I will yet add, another 
short anecdote of him. 

After the ninth night of Better late than nevery Andrews 
gave a supper, and invited to his house, not only Kemble, 
Dodd, Palmer, Baddely, and other actors, who played in the 
comedy, but King, Parsons, and many more distinguished 
performers. The Duke of Leeds, Lord Dudley, Lord Pal* 
merstOD, and many other eminent personages were present ; 
yet, notwithstanding all this apparent promise, the party, like 
the play, went off rather heavily. 

To me, one of the most amusing persons present was John 
Eemble. This great actor, with all his good sense and good 
taste, was like Gay, 

« In simplicity a child.** 

Certainly, no man was further from proving a dull, com- 
mon-place Unendurable^ than Eemble ; as probably, the two 
following short anecdotes will evince. 

Whilst Parsons told a rich comic story, at which, all laugh- 
ed, Kemble preserved a fixed, grave, classical countenance — 
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but, whea Dodd afteniiralrdfl sang a pathetic ballad, which ex- 
cited geDerai interest, Kemblei in tbn middle of it, barst into 
an odd fit of laughter, and in a tone tremulous from excessive 
gaiety, said — 

<^ I beg your pardon, gentleoien, but I have^us/ taken Par- 
aen's joke — ba, ha!— and it is really — very good I" 

This whimsical trait of character was so irresistible, that we 
all joined in his merriment, almost as heartily as himself. 
When, afterwards, he was requested, in his turn, to favour 
the company with a song, be was again equally naif and en- 
tertaining 

*< Gentlemen," he exclaimed, rising, **I will most cheerful* 
ly give you the song of the (ioda and Goddesses, repairing to 
^e hunting of the hare ; but, if I produce any humorous effect 
in it, (as I trust I shall,) you wiU please to ascribe the whole 
merit to the hints, I have received from one of the best comic 
singcira of the day, — I beg leave to state, that I allude to Mrs. 
Siddone-^'* 

I do not know v\diat comic efiects this song might have 
produced on other oocaaiofts ; but, on the present, the hunting 
*^ Goda and Goddeasee,'' did not add to ^ q;K>rta of ouf par- 
ty. Shortly after midnight^ we all separated ; attd, as may be 
imagined, not iDrom temperance, but aatie^. As I was on thie 
point of following them, Andrews abruptly roae> and stopping 
me, whispered in my ear, 

^< My dear Sir, in this case, I shall let yon off very easily. 
We will jointly write another play, and tlien it wiU be your 
torn, to pay for Xh6 aupper^— you understand ?'' 

How a party that containefk aoeb entertaining and eonvivial 
eharaoters, aa Tom King, Palmer, Dodd, Parsons, and many 
others of equal celebrity, oouM manage to be diaagreeaUe^ is 
only expliqable on the supposition, that 

, ^* When wii meeti witf then comes the tug of war." 

Owing to the vanity of talent, and to the steady determina- 
tion «f each to eclipse bis competitiM*, those very men who 

* That John Kenible q;)oke as he thougiit, I have no donbt ; and it must be r^ 
collected, that hi her early dajrs, Mrs. CBddons has frequently sung in MosaHnd, 
in «^^Hr, in ih»Be9(f t9 f^, and in other comic ehnncleis. 

Vol- u. G 
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individually, or even in duets, are extremely pleasant, collec- 
tively, (like other corporate bodies,) become frequently, trou- 
blesome and unprofitable. 

My brother, and old Morgan, not approving of half mea- 
sures ; id est J not being contented that I should only receive 
half profits as a dramatist, used regularly every morning to 
place before me pens, ink, paper, and the common-place book, 
in which, for some time, I had been collecting materials for a 
new comedy* Then, they used to request me, for my sake, 
as well as their own, to commence my trade again ; and with- 
out, as Richard very complimentarily added, <^ the aid of a 
sleeping partner, Fred." 

That my readers may form some idea of this dramatic com* 
mon-place, book I will select the few following extracts. 



^^ Tuesday — Invited again by my fnend Barrington Brad- 
shaw to dine at the Horse Guards — aware of their Bacchana- 
lian pranks, went prqfared. Beheld, as usual, arranged round 
the room, Mozens of port and claret' After dinner, all evin- 
ced a determination to make the play-wright drunk. 

^^ It would not do— saw half of them under the table — and 
among the first, the person next me, a young page of the 
Queen. His breeches and stockings, before dinner, a brilliant 
white, were now discovered to be incarnardined — " one red." 
Major Lemon, Mawhood, and Bradshaw, wondered how this 
strange circumstance could have occurred. So, did not I — 
mum! — had got Morgan to sew a large piece otspongej in my 
dark coloured pocket hankerchief, which raising to my mouth 
with every glass, I slyly deposited above half the contents of 
the latter, inte this Utile tank — then obliged occasionally to 
squeeze it, the aforesaid contents issued over the stockings and 
breeches of my insensible neighbour. 

<< Further to conceal thb ruse, I frequently vociferated 
'Bumpers! — ^no heel taps! — buz! — I see skylight!^ — ^to the 
astonishment, and even to the annojrance of these established 
topers. Regarding me as a phenomenon, the whole mess at 
last confessed themselves beaten. As I handed Bradshaw 
down stairs he muttered out^ 

<'<I, and the Major, can carry off six bottles— but, zounds! 
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Reynolds, if you continue at this rate, you will shortly be pro* 
secuted, for moving off a whole dozen toithotU a permit.^* 

*' Wednesday, went to the opening of the Pantheon, as an 
Opera House, and saw the opera of Jirmida. Splendid coup 
cPceil^ haying, however, one eyesore. On the stage, projecting 
from the wing, was exposed a considerable portion of an ad- 
joining house, which, had been purchased by a rival manager, 
previously to the erection of the Pantheon, and though accord- 
ing to the nature of the scenery, it was appropriately painted 
over, is still continued an unwelcome guest, in spite of all the 
efforts of its host to dislodge it 

** Thursday, went to dine with Cobb, at the old Beefsteak 
Club, held in a room at the top of Co vent Garden Theatre, 
given to them by the proprietor. Forgetting their politics, I 
gave Pitt as a toast — Duke of Norfolk, Lord Suffolk, and 
others, would not drink it Jack Churchill, who was as loyal 
as his brother, the poet^ was rebellious^ swore that they should; 
riot and confusion ensued. To prevent blood-shed, I whisper- 
ed the president, that I intended a dramatic toast, <^ the pit P^ 
Cheering, and the toast was drank by all, but Churchill, who 
reproached me, and sent me " to Coventry^* the whole even- 
ing. 

** Supped in Gower Street; sat opposite the Honourable 

Mrs. ; a fine, well dressed, pains-taking dowager, said 

to be a great likeness of Peg Woffington. Fancying that^she 
trod on my toe, I returned the token, and received a furious 
kick in exchange. N. B. Do not dramatize her. Mem. — 
George Tierney's singing, 

* Who gave thee that joUy red nose? 

' Nutmeg, and ginger, cinnamon, and cloves?' 

^< Morris also, in his own <* Town and Country ^^ song, ad- 
mirable. — ^Bird, likewise^ excellent! — Still too much of a good 
thing. Quere — private singing best, perhaps, when alto- 
gether jont^a/e.^ Begin without being asked, but having once 
began, never stop; professionals do — why? because /7aM{ by 
time, 

* Let the present race of water drinkers remember, this happened thirty-fire 
years ago, when a three bottle man, was deemed little better than a milksop. 
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<< Joke — Midas^ so great a rr^n, that every thing he touch- 
ed, changed into gold — altered case now, touch a great man 
with gold, and he will change into any thing. 

<< Lord D— — inquired of me, with great sang froid^ 
whether I knew where his own sons intended to pass the sum- 
mer? Mem. — Not unlike Lord Thanet's story of a late Duke 
and his brother, entering an inn late at night, Duke undrew 
parlour curtains, and discovered a coffin ; said nothing to his 
companion, but again drew the curtain ; supped, and then re- 
tired to bed. Next morning on their road, overtaking a hearse, 
the Duke coolly remarked, 

<< < Probably, that hearse contains the coffin, I saw last night 
at the inn?' 

<< < I have no doubt that it does,' replied his fellow travel- 
ler, thus proving, that he had also seen the coffin.* 

^'Cut up the nonchalance of high life, and also Lord 
■ ■ , wlio with an annual income of forty thousand pounds, 
has never ready cash enough, to pay the loss of a guinea 
rubber. 

<^ Qu»re — for novel characters, a foolish Yorkshireman, a 
blushing barrister, and a coquette dying in a common night- 
cap! 

** Friday — went to Westminster Hall — ^nothing new there, 
excepting hearing Erskine say, to the astonishment of the 
young prigs, < Beauty is but a painted sepulchre.' Also, heard 
an old twaddling special pleader (on a breach of the peac^ 
case) whom LordThurlow called a Hun,, complain to the Lord 
Chief Justice, that women of the town, a few nights ago, had 
actually been seen parading close to the first police office in 
London ; * Aye, my Lord, literally in Covent Garden!' 

<< Met my school -fellows, Lord Elgin, and George Byng, 



* It may not be totally unworthy of observation to mention, that this odd atory 
is likewise related in a tovr published by a French traveller, who states that the 

Duke of , and his brother, saw a dead body. I always understood that 

they only saw a coffin, and probably I shall be deemed as torrect as the above' 
named foreign tourist, when I add, that amongst other strange events, he narratesy 
that at a tavern near Covent Garden, he met a Mr. * * *, who told a story of bis 
idol, Kean, having personally quizzed Garrick relative to the text of Shakspeare, 
when Garrick died eight years before Kean was bom ! 
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inadvertenUy touched on politics, and said every thing most 
unlucky. Quere — ft character called Mai d prepos? 

<< Met also a free and easy actor, who told me, he had passed 
three festive days, at the seat of the Marquis and Marchioness 

of tviihout any invitation; convinced, (as proved to 

be the case) that my Lord and my Lady, not being on Speak- 
ing terms, each would suppose, the other had asked him. 

" Accompanied Mrs. Wells, the leading stage beauty, to Sir 
Joshua Reynolds', who, smiling asserted, that he was not only 
a painter, but a dentist; ^ for see, Sir,^ he continued, < bow 
well I draw teeth.* — ^Q.? can this be new? 

<< Mem. — my dentist's incident Catching lover hid under 
Bopfaa, in his wife's boudoir — 

<< < Rascal, what brought you here?' 

^* ' Why — wheugh! — the tooth-ache, to be sure!' 

*^ < Sit down, and we will see;' and then jealotisjf cooled 
Jove^ by the extraction of three sound teeth. 

<< Dined at Andrews', and met there the Duke of Leeds, 
Colman, Topham, Merry, and John Kemble. The Duke, oc- 
casionally partial to punning, said, 

** < His Majesty, by supporting the constitution, has proved 
himself a capital upholder.' 

** * Yes, but not a capital CaAfn^/ makerP retorted Merry, 
forgetting that his Grace was Secretary of State. Mai a 
prqpos again! 

^^ Andrews being unwell, and ergOy somewhat irritable, 
Merry told him, that he received illness, not as a misfortune^ 
but as an affront Kemble, not so amusing as before; no man, 
indeed, pleasant under the dominion of wine. He abused no- 
body, however; only praised himself; and heard Merry whis- 
per me, 

^^ ^ I would go barefoot to Holyhead, and back, only to see a 
fellow, one half as clever, as he thinks himself.' 

^ Colman, as usual, playful and entertaining — Another guest, 
in the midst of this ^ chaos come again,' constantly amused 
himself after every glass, by repeating 

* Who is « man of words, and deeds? 

« Wko?— but his Grace, the Doke of Leeds.* 
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^* Andrews, from anxie^^ equally civil to every body— ' 
Topham (after many of his neat repartees) fast asleep — but oc- 
casionally awakened by the noise, yawning and muttering, 

** ^ Reynolds is a humourist^ not a toit — yaw! yaw! I am a 
witP then relapsing into his slumber. 

<^ At twelve, all rose, and retired, excepting Eemble, who 
exclaimed, ^ Stop some of ye! I see this is the last time I shall 
be invited to this house, so now, I will make the most of it! — 
Hear! — more coffee! — ^more wine!* 

<^ I was flying, but Andrews detained me, saying, 

«< Leave me alone with this tiresome tragedian, my dear 
Sir, and you shall never be asked again!'' 

" More influenced by sheer charity, than by the threat, I 
consented to stay; and not till ten the following morning, did 
the curtain drop. Kemble the whole time lauding the classi- 
cal drama, and attacking modem comedy. Quaere — A five 
act farcey or a ten act tragic monodrama.^^ 



So much for my common-place book remarks ; for which, if 
they be considered, as Andrews would say, ^ tiresome,'' I can 
only apologize in the words of one of our greatest poets, 

<* To observationB 'which ourselves we mtke, 
" We grow more partial for th' observer's sake." 

I now commenced gleaning hints, incidents, and characters 
for a new comedy, to be called Notoriety. I set to work 
"doggedly,*' and was daily reporting progress; when I was 
interrupted in the composition, by the return of my father 
from France, towards the close of the year 1790. 

Our meeting, was to me most delightful, and I think I may 
say, it was equally gratifying to him. His circumstances com- 
pelled him to remain incog, and to pass at his lodgings in Nor- 
folk Street, by the name of Ray. I found him, as I expected, 
full of French politics, — charged to the muzzle, with revolu- 
tionary combustibles. 

Certainly, however, he did not approve of some of the san- 
guinary scenes he had witnessed, and of the many, which he 
had heard recounted. Nor did he carry his ultra patriotism 
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SO far, as to exclaim, with a leading Whig, ^^ the French Re« 
volution is the most glorious fabric, that human wisdom ever 
raised.'^ On the contrary, he would cry, in the words of the 
motto on his own coat of arras, ** Pulchrd pro libertate^^^ and 
not ** Sangutnea pro liber tateP^ 

Whilst be lauded the destruction of the Bastile, he express- 
ed a sincere regret fbr the murder of the marquis de Launay, 
the governor and brave defender ; and for that, of Monsieur 
de Flesselles, the mayor, and other officers, most ihithfully ful- 
filling their duties. In reply to my interrogatories, whether 
there were really no more than five persons rescued from this 
terrific fortress, he replied in the affirmative ; and added (what 
has since been frequently repeated) that one of them, who 
had been confined upwards of thirty years, cried to his de- 
liverers, 

** Having saved my life, gentlemen, the next favour I shall 
request, is either to take it away, or to carry me to another 
prison.'' 

" This reminds me,'' continued my father, ** of a King's 
Bench prisoner, who, when he got a rule for the day, always 
passed the whole of it in the Fleet" 

Of all the French patriots, Mirabeau seemed to be my fa- 
ther's favourite ; he said, that he was formed by nature, and 
art, to govern and direct a popular assembly ; and that, like 
Wilkes, he could command a bearing from the most infuriated 
mob, when an orator of far greater talents, could not even have 
obtained the slightest attention. For Wilkes, like Mirabeau, 
instead of attempting to gain silence, by any verbose, circum- 
locutory appeal, proceeded at once to the point, in three charm- 
ed words — 

** Independence! — Property! — Liberty!'^ 

Pricking up his ears at this substantial prelude, the many 
headed monster would cease his brawling, and then, Wilkes, 
taking advantage of the pause, like another Mark Antony, 
would win him to his purpose. 

Lord Effingham called during the course of the evening, 
most anxious to gain French intelligence. A traveller, return- 
ing from France, at that period, was certain that he should 
both excite interest and ensure attention; — ^how different is 
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the COM now ; if you attend to a cockney steam-boat aibr, 
just landed at the Tower from Calais, or a three pounds ten di- 
ligence adventurer, returned from Paris, what will they teU 
yoo? Why I do not know, for I never did, nor ever will 
listen to them. 

Lord Effingham praised Louis the Sixteenth, for his mild 
and amiable disposition ; but, at the same time, censured the 
feeble, and temporizing conduct, he manifested, on the most 
eritical occasions. 

*' This system," continued his Lordship, ** must prove ru- 
inous ; for, as you yourself must know, Reynolds, even in the 
small scale of domestic life, coaxmg never did, nor ever will 
agree, with either man, woman, or child." And he then add- 
ed, turning to me, " Did it with you, Fred?" 

" No, my Lord," I replied, " I am sorry to be compelled 
to confess, that you have good reason to know, that it did not" 

The conversation then reverted to the violent altercation 
which French politics had caused, between Fox and Burke ; 
and my &ther was of opinion, that after what had passed, these 
two celebrated patriots, must continue opponents throQgb the 
remainder of their career. 

** Very probably," answered Lord Effingham, *• in the 
House of Commons, but not in their own houses. At least, 
judging by myself, for I know that I have frequently agreed 
best with those in private, with whom I have most differed in 
public." 

Lord Effingham, and my father, then proceeded to chat over 
old times, and to freshen their memories, by cracking fresh 
bottles. I retired to my chambers ; more truly gratified by 
this renewal of natural family feeling, than by all the artificial 
splendid scenes, I had lately witnessed. 

The following day, accompanied by my brother Richard, I 
had another gratifying meeting with my affectionate fiitherf 
who, though now increased in age, and impaired in fortuDe^ 
had lost none of his wonted humoor, and eccentricity. I met 
bin again every day tell the end of the week, when he accom- 
panied my brother John to his villa at Aldenbam. 

After this period, I never again saw Lord Effingham. Ba^ 
ving been appointed Governor of Jamaica, he sailed for thai 
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tstanci, widi his lady, almost immediately after the aboire-men* 
tioned meeting. The chief cause of the acceptance of this si- 
tuation, was the hope that a warm climate might benefit, if not 
restore, his own health, as well as that of the Countess. 

For some time after his arrival, his Lordship's health ap<< 
peared to be essentially improved by the change. On Lady 
Effingham, however, the climate produced no such happy ef- 
fects, and gradually becoming more debilitated, and more at- 
tenuated, her medical attendants prescribed her, as a last re- 
source, a voyage round the island. 

During her absence, his Lordship^s extreme anxiety Con-* 
ceming her, caused him to relapse ; and he began to fear, that 
he should never witness the return of her, who in weal and 
wo, so long had proved herself, his faithful, fond companion. 
At length, the desired moment arrived; and the frigate in 
which she departed, appeared in the ofSng. Elated with hope 
and joy. Lord Effingham hurried to the shore ; when, the cap- 
tain landed, only to inform him, that that very frigate, bore 
the body of his beloved wife, who had expired only three 
days before. 

Overcome by grief, in a state of stupor, approaching insen- 
sibility, his Lordship was conveyed to the King's house^ 
There, buried m his chamber, secluded from the society of 
every human being, but his confidential valet, Jones on the 
elose of the fourth day, he resigned a life, then only a burthen 
to him ; and on the sixth day, he, and his affectionate Coun- 
tess, (neither of whom had attained the age of forty) were de- 
posited in the same vault 

The revolutionary oiania daily increasing, though the reign 
of terror had not then commenced in France, tiioosands in 
£aglaiid, became aUzrmist9j and I was one, to an extent, not 
only most disagreeable to mjrself, but to every one of my ac** 
quaintanee.— -As a proof--^4iler walking an hour, during this 
period, with Caleb Whiteford, (the inventor of cross readings, 
and secretary to Lord Whitworth during the American negoti- 
ation) I so completely infected this gentlemanly person, with 
ill my tenmrs, that he quitted me abruptly, and encountering 
Holman immediately afterwards, tdd him, that though draroa- 
VoL. ir. H 
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ticailyi I might be deemed a pleasant buffo^ politically, I was 
a fiend! 

Another friend of mine, now living, may remember, that as 
we crossed Westminster-bridge, at a late boar one night, on 
our return from Vauzhall, I suddenly stopped him, and point- 
ing to the city, exclaimed, 

<< At present, all seems awfully quiet; but be assured, that 
some fellow, at this moment asleep, is doomed by fate to head 
a French revolutionary army ; and in a few months will march 
to London, seize the Bank, stop our dividends, and poverty, 
famine, and despair — " 

<^ Confound you!'' interrupted my friend, "do you wish 
me to throw you, or myself, over the balustrades!'' 

" No," I rejoined, " but I wish you to have foresight; sell 
stock, buy cloth, corn, or — " 

«* Or," he interrupted, with increased irritation, *< do what 
you ought to do with your cursed hypochondriacal feelings; 
run into the danger, as Congreve says, to avoid the apprehen- 
sion. Go to France, that is the only place for you ; for the 
very commencement of the cry ^d, la lantemt^^ and the first 
scenes of bloodshed, terminated all the woes and ailments of 
every * malade imaginaire* throughout the kingdom."* 

Soon afterwards, a gleam of sunshine, raised the spirits of 
the anti-revolutionists. The King, with his family, had es- 
caped from Paris, and for two whole days receiving no account 
of his capture, our hopes increased, and once again the royal- 
ists triumphed over the republicans. 

During this period of suspense, I met Boswell walking witk 
Burke. The latter, in his ecstacy, exclaimed — 

" Come what will, we have had two happy days." 

He then added, that he had that very morning received pri* 
vate intelligence, stating that the white cockade had once more 
been boldly displayed in the streets of Paris, and concluded 
with saying — 

* This assertion was stricUy true. Afterwards, (during the commencemeiit of 
the reign of the despotic Qmllotme,) a French physician informed me, with a Iv- 
dierous appeal to my sympathy, that, owing to the number of invalids de rt r oy edl 
by this merciless engine, and to the whole race of hypochcmdriaca beng curtd by 
tht fear of it, he had lost more than Mree fourths of his patients. 
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*< Let him but pass the frontiers^ erect the rojal standard^ 
and then—'' 

"And then,** interrupted Boswell, '< a certain jrea/ author 
will be compelled to retract, and acknowledge that the days 
of chivalry are not past*' 

The third day came '' a frost, a killing frost," and my fit 
again. Louis was stopped at Varennes, and now it again be- 
came the jacobin's turn to triumph, but not over me ; for after 
my previous swagger, knowing that I might expect no quarter 
from Merry and his colleagues, I made a political secession, 
and removed myself, and my new comedy, to the Isle of 
Wight 

I stopped however at Southampton, and took up my quar- 
ters at the Star Inn. Here, because I lived alone, I deemed 
mjrself quite a solitaire^ when, in reality, I never mixed more 
in company ; for, every morning I sailed in the mail packet, 
with thirty or forty gossipping passengers, to Cowes : there, 
dined in the coffee-room, afterwards chatted with military and 
naval officers till the close of the afternoon, and then, returned 
to Southampton, with an increased number of passengers. 

Believe me, panegyrists of romance, cottages, and solitude, 
that nobody ever did or could exist without hearing the '^ hu- 
man voice divine." If, at La Trappe, the monks only spoke 
ene day in the week, they no doubt talked enough on that one 
to induce a satiety during the remaining six; and if, at Avig- 
non, Petrarch did not daily visit Laura, most probably she, 
or some other Laura, daily looked in at the hermitage. To 
be sore, some superficial philosophers have asserted that << si- 
lence is a proof of love ;" but, as this, in fact, is saying that 
no woman ever was in love, this vulgar error, like many 
others, ought to be considered as wholly unworthy of a reply. 
At the end of a fortnight, I took a trip to the back of the 
Island, and in my way called on Mr. Wilkes, then residing at 
bis villa, (late the property of General Heatherset) near San- 
down Fort We had not seen each other for some years, and 
I, consequently, found him peculiarly kind and entertaining 
His dress, excepting in one instance, was perfectly Arcadian ; 
instead of a crook, he walked about his grounds with a hoe, 
raking up weeds, and destroying vipers. 
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Observing that I admired his numerous collection of pigeons, 
he described to me the difficulty he had experienced in his at« 
tempts to make them stay with him. Every I»rd that he had 
procured from England^ Ireland, and France^ baving flown 
back to its native land the moment the latch was raised, hb was 
about to abandon his scheme as impracticable, <^ When/' he 
continued, ^ I bethought myself to procure a cock and hen 
pouter, from Scotland ; I need not add, that thejf never re<^ 
turned.^^* 

Wilkes then conducting me over the remainder of his 
grounds, showed me a large pond in his garden, which he 
said he had been compelled to have well stocked with carp, 
tench, perch, and eeb ; ^^ because," he added, .<<fish is almost 
the only rare article by the sea-side,'' 

He, however, praised the Newport market, which he regu- 
larly attended, and said that the glance from his eye, as he 
facetiously termed bis squint, had done great execution with 
the farmer's pretty daughters in that quarter. << But," he 
continued, ^^ my gianctj I am sorry to si^, haa not every 
where met with a similu* success ; for, another person in the 
town, a lottery-office keeper, actually ofiered me^ the other 
day, half a ticket not to pass and repass his shop-door, during 
the drawing; positively swearing, that since my visit to New* 
port, he could not calculate bis losses at less thaa two blanie 
to a 9quint.^^ 

As this probably may prove the only time I shaU have ocea^ 
sion to allude to the subjects of lotteries and lottery-office 
keepers, I hope I shall be forgiven if I introduce here one short 
specimen of my authorship, in this branch qf Uteratwe, 
The following, written to oblige a very honesty worthy indivi* 

•TtustarcasmsbowB that WUkM had not dMB» (if lie •verO tboromHy lost 
hw uitipAtl^ to Seotlaxid. Tht caum of diwwaiion bad itnick too de^y to ba 
BMilj eradieated; and to the day ofhia death, be anally ipoln of Scoteid Sf it 
waa during iSbtb commenceaent of hia and Chw^ilfi career—- 

« Wben ba]£«tanredfpideni fed eskhellMarved flics-.** 
And when— 

** The plague of loensta they aecore defy, 
** For in three hoina a graaibopper would die.*^ 
Bat the eaae ia different now; for by the penpererance and iadnrtiy of the as- 
'^ea,plgeoQt are is likely to fly to, la/rovii Scotavi. 
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dual^ WIS inserted in most of the newspapers, soon after Boo- 
naparte's marriage with Maria Louisa* 

** The now Empress of France is particularly ibnd of read- 
ing the English newspapers, and one of her first questions to 
the Emperor after their union was ^ who is Carteb ?* 

" To which Buonaparte liberally replied — 

<< < Not to know Cabtbb, argues yourself unknown. He 
keeps the Old State Lottery Office, No. S, Charing-cross; and 
being, like myself, a favourite child of fortune, I prophecy 
that he will this year sell the dS30,000 prize: but, do not men' 
Hon thiSj least it be taken for a Miery puffy and Cabter is 
aboye such hacknied practices.'' 

The conyersation with Mr. Wilkes then returning to the 
politics of his times, I asked him in which of his duels he con- 
eidered himself to have been in most danger? He replied — ^^ In 
that with Martin, who, strange to say, during eight whole 
months after the supposed injury, uttered no complaint; but on 
the meeting of parliament, he spoke to me in terms that in- 
duced me to write a letter, which concluded with the following 
sentence. — ' To cut off, however, every pretence of ignorance, 
I whisper in your ear, that every passage of the North Briton 
in which you have been named, was written by me.' 

<^ To this, Mr. Martin, immedii^ly replied, by a chaUenge 
to meet him, within an hour, in the ring, in Hyde Park; with- 
out oftring me ei Aer the choice of weapons, or of place ; so, 
I proceeded to the ground totally unconscious of the manner 
in whidi we were to fight When he approached, he coldly 
bowed, and requested me to select two, from the (bur pistob he 
held in his hand. We had no seconds; and the space between 
OS wu remarkably short; I do not know the precise distance, 
for we did net measure it Martin fired first, and missed me. 
It was then my turn, but die pistol I held, flarfied inr the pan. 
On my advernry's next fire, bis ball ente^ my body; I fell 
nittediatdy, ud bled profiiealy. He thought, ttiat I wa« kfli- 
ad, and approached to ofcr me his assistance. But the mist 
before my eye^ became so thick, I could see nothing distinct* 
ly. I toU him, that I ttought he had kiHed me honound>Iy, 
and if I lived snfficiendy leog, I would leave a written tssti- 
tocmy to that effect I then begged, that he would make his 
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immediate escape. He departed, and I fainted ; after which I 
have no recollection, till I found myself on my bed. 

<< The following day I returned him his challenge, that in 
case of my death, no evidence might appear against him. 
Some months afterwards, I met him at Paris ; and ever since 
we have continued on amicable terms.'' 

Wilkes pressing me to stay to dinner, I accepted the invita- 
tion. The lady, who lived with him, dined with us. She 
was nearly as plain as Wilkes himself; so, though a happy ^ 
they certainly could not be called a handsome couple* After 
dinner, the servant brought in various London papers, and 
publications, in one of which, were bantering allusions to the 
worthy alderman and his beauteous cara sposa: 

* " Ah, sure a pair wo never seen 

** So justly forin'd to meet by nature.*' 

His remark on the circumstance was very apt 

<< You see. Madam, the most censorious cannot say there is 
any difference between t#^." 

Late in the evening, I left my most amusing companion 
with much regret ; and on the following morning proceeded to 
the back of the island, and other parts of that << garden of 
England ;'' which however, has been so often, and, no doubt, 
so well described by the different Gazetteers, Ambulators, 
Delineators, et cmtera, that I believe my slow muse may be 
spared the supererogatory task. 

On my return to Cowes, I found there^ my long expected 
friend, Morton ; who possessed in an eminent degree, those 
two qualities, so essential in a fellow traveller ; fine conversa* 
tional talents, and fine temper. Though, not in the least con- 
ceited, as to his literary accomplishments, he yet in some 
respects, resembled his own pleasant character of Bob Handy , 
in the more ordinary occurrences of life. 

One evening, soon after his arrival, he hired a rowing boat ; 
and, when we entered it, to my surprise, and that of the 
Bailors, he dismissed them, observing, *^ that he could conduct 
the enterprise alone.'' For an hour^ or two, we rowed about 
pleasantly enough, and nothing ai^>eared to us less probable^ 
than danger ; when, suddenly the town of Cowes, and the sua 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PERILS BT S£A AND B7 LAND. 6a 

disappearing together, we perceived, that during our conyersa* 
tion, we had been carried out by the tide, above a league and 
a half. 

Not aware of our danger, I began to rally my Captain on 
bis nautical experience ; but to do him justice, he had 8u£S- 
eient penetration to convert his former security into alarm^ 
and he angrily retorted, <Mt is no joke, Sir, I assure you! 
Pull! pull!'' 

Then proceeding to set a spirited example, he gave one des- 
perate stroke, and no more ; for the oar, instead of deeply en* 
tering the water, only slightly skimmed the surface, Morton, 
^^ catching a crab,^^ lost his purchase, and falling back vio- 
lently on the seat, the oar slipped gently into the sea. In 
attempting to recover it, I lost mine, and away they both 
went, (probably towards the Bay of Biscay) followed by us. 

To render our misfortunes more complete, the rudder of our 
boat having been previously broken, we lay broadside to the 
waves, and though fortunately in this crisis they were not 
very magnitudinous, they would have been more than 8U$- 
cient to have swamped a boat five times the size of ours, on 
the smallest increase of wind. As is usual, too, in these cases, 
each began to censure the other. Morton asked me how I 
dared pretend to row ? ** However," he added, ^ after your 
impudence in attempting to write a comedy, I cannot wonder 
at any of your proceedings." 

" Never mind, Tom," I replied in a melancholy tone, 
^^ I Shall not again offend either you, or the town with ano- 
ther." 

Owing to the darkness of the night, the increasing distance 
from the shore, and the surf that continued to enter our 
miserable cockleshell, I had now, almost wholly abandoned all 
hope of preservation. So indeed had Morton, and instead of 
further bickering, and wrangling, we sat opposite each other 
with all the melancholy helplessness and grief of the two 
abandoned babes, in the wood. 

After a long pause, interruped only by bitter sighs^ and aa 
occasional half expressed regret, we heard the welcome sound 
of oars. Determined, that we would be heard in our turos^ 
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i*B exerted our voioet, in no iooonsiderable degree ; and the 
boat approaching, the crew received us into it. 

As we returned, these sailors who it appeared, had come oat 
OB purpose to rescue us, gave us a lecture, that I do not think 
either Morton, or I shall ever forget. By their account, the 
whole town of Cowes, had been with their glasses watching, 
and enjoying our retrogade movements. 

*^ Who are they V* was the general exclamation. 

To this the dismissed Jack Tars, naturally provoked that 
we bad (to use their own terms) taken the bread out of their 
mouths, jeeringly answered, 

<<Me8s! don't y^u know, gentlemen? They are the two 
great naval characters from Batter-sea, who, last week, being 
about to be shipwrecked on the Millbank shoals, threw over 
all their ammunition, stores, and provisions ; that is, their 
snuff-boxes, opera-glasses, tarts, and umbrellas.'' 

Amongst others, who expressed more curiosity concerning 
our names, and rank, than anxiety concerning our perilous si^ 

tuation, was Lord j a member of the Cabinet Being 

informed that one of tile unfortunate mariners, was a very po- 
pular dramatic author, (Morten being then only a gentleman,} 
he coolly replied, as he returned to his bouse, 

<< Perfectly in character : he has brought a full house, and 
must be considerably gratified by the amusement he is impart- 
ing to his spectators.'' 

But the efficient friend, the real Sam Tac on the occasion, 
was an old pilot, who gallantly swearing, that we ^ould not 
see Davy's Locker, this bout, ordered his comrades to ^bear a 
hand;" and then putting off, overtook us, as has been re* 
lated, about a league from Spithead. 

As we returned, we cut most pitiful figures ; and the at* 
tempts that we made to insinuate ourselves into the graces of 
our preservers, only made matters worse ; — ^we- offered to as- 
sist them in rowing! With a most whimsical expression of 
countenance, and an exaggerated gratitude, the old pilot de- 
elined our proposal ; and from that moment, continued to ban- 
ter us, until, to our great relief, we reached Cowes, just as the 
ehureh clock struck two. 
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Proceeding straight to our lodgings, we knocked up our 
landlord, when after having experienced *^ the dangers of the 
seas," we ate a hearty supper, went to bed, and never even 
dreamt of short allowance, watery graves, Algerines, or any 
other of old Neptune's agreeables. 

The continuity of fine weather induced us to make another 
aquatic excursion ; but, cautious as ^< burned children," we en- 
gaged two sailors, and even with them, confined our voyage 
to the river Medina. Being sportsmen, as well as mariners, 
we took with us our guns ; but, we met with no sporl till our 
return. 

As we entered into the harbour, we saw several loungers 
awaiting our approach, in the expectation that additional 
amusement and exposure, would result in some way or other^ 
from this second cockney expedition. I am sorry to be 
compelled to add, that their mischievous hopes were not dis- 
appointed. 

Being high water^ and spring tide, the boat lying within a 
foot of the level of the surface of the quay, approached close 
to its edge. Morton, and the sailors, stepped on shore, and I 
proceeded buoyantly to follow them ; but, chattering and 
laughing with one foot on terra Jirma, while the other re* 
mained on the edge of the boat, it suddenly receded, and I 
made a spring forward ; when, such was the consequent re-ac- 
tion, that I began. Colossus like, to stretch wider and wider, — 
the more violent my efibrts to advance, the more rapid the 
boat's tendency to retire ; till, at length, extended over a 
chasm of incredible width, almost split into two, casting 
around one pitiable, imploring glance, I abandoned the strug- 
gle, and calmly dropped into water, ten/eet deep/ 

Fortunately, perching on the narrow causeway, (purposely 
constructed to accomodate passengers at low water,) and al^ 
most the whole of my head, remaining above the surface of 
the sea, I was soon released from my unpleasant situation, and 
hauled on to the quay, amidst the enthusiastic applause of ano- 
ther << crowded and fashionable audience." In the midst, 
however, of this whole combination of untoward events, to 
me the annoyance jaar excellence was, that as I hastened home- 
wards, sighings tottering and dripping, Morton, the Harlequin 
Vol. n. I 
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of this pantomime, now in the distance, now close to my el- 
bow, continued to sing, 

<' One foot ia sea, and one on ihore. 
To one thing, conitant never. 
Then, eigh not so 
Bat let him go — 
AmI be Ae blithe, and bouy, 

Converting all hi$ longi ci wo. 
Into Hey, nonny, nonny." 

One other short aquatic anecdote, and the subject shall not be 
again recurred to. Crossing in the packet, on a dark, tempes- 
tuous, autumnal evening, from Cowes, to Southampton, we 
were hailed not far from Calshot Castle, by a vessel sailing 
from Portsmouth to Cowcs. 

* ^ What cheer, messmate?'' cried our captain, through the 
musical tones of his speaking trumpet. 

To which, the Portsmouth commander replied, through an 
instrument equally harmonumsy 

'< Heave out your boat astern, and relieve a passenger!" 
^<What is his distress?*' 
Answer,-^ 

"He wants to see Mr. Holman act Hamlet to-night, at 
Southampton." 

At first, Morton and I, pronounced this a capital puff of Hoi- 
man's; but on the boat returning, a young dramatic enthuasiast 
came on board; who informed us, that he had expected to have 
reached Cowes before our vessel sailed, but the Portsmouth 
packet had been delayed by the weather. 

Now, it is well known, that on signals of distress, boats put 
to sea, and frequently, their brave crews risk their own lives 
for the preservation of others; but, that, during stormy wea- 
ther, a vessel should be hailed for the relief of a distressed 
stage-struck solitary individual, — ^that, a ship should be called, 
like a hackney coach, and the Captain, urged to hoist more 
ssdl, lest a front row should be lost, surpassed in cockneyisntj 
even our marine absurdities. 

Ob out arrival at Southampton, the waiter of the Star Inn, 
informed tks, that Mr. and Mrs. Holman, (new, and formidable 
name!) having gone to the Theatre, had requested us to order 
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supper for them, when we ordered our own. We obeyed their 
commands; and, after the close of the play, they arrived; but, 
unfortunately for the conviviality of the evening, Mrs, Hol- 
man* brought with her, a third person, a most unwelcome 
guest; — "The green eyed monister/' 

It appeared, that during the acting of the play, Hamlet had 
kissed Ophelia ; an operation that the lady maintained, was 
contrary to the intentions of the author, and must result from 
some tendencies in the actor. Holman defended himself, by 
quoting Macklin, who, after the speech, ended with, << To a 
nunnery go!'' always saluted Ophelia — and contending that 
such was Shakspeare's intention, added — 

<< Though Garrack parts with her like a brute, I choose to 
leave her like a gentleman." 

** This reasoning is most glaringly fallacious, Mr. Holman," 
exclaimed our critical, jealous lady; ^^ Macklin could never 
have supported so erroneous an hypothesis ; for, could he for- 
get. Sir, that the King's first remark, after having watched this 
interview, is 

<* Love!— hit affeetioni do not tbat way tend." 

** For shame. Sir! Not only in Hamlet, but in Jaffier, and 
Bameo^ you invariably forget the author, in thinking of the 
actress! And, Sir, allow me to tell you this conduct is no long- 
er to be endured! I have been patient, very patient — and now 
— Pll " 

Bursting with rage, vexation, and wounded vanity, the lady 
quitted the room. Holman, with that weak temporizing max- 
im in his mouth, " any thing for a quiet life,'' foolishly fol- 
lowed her, to try the effect of the coaxing system. Excuse 
me, ladies, but if a favourite lap dog went mad, and flew out 
of the room, would any of ye be so unthinking as to try to 
coax it in again. 

On his return, after the conclusion of a miserable truce, to 
be broken with impunity, on the first caprice, by the stronger 
party, Holman endeavoured to palliate her conduct, sayings 

* Holman lome years after married Miss Hamilton, nieee to Sir WilHam Ha- 
mUton, and sister to the Coimteas of Aldborough. 
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<^lbat iiotwitbstanding she occasionally displayed bad temper, 
it always ended speedily J*^ 

" Yes,^' I thoughtlessly rejoined, "but, as is usual in these 
cases, it always commences again, as speedily. ^^ 

On this, as may be expected, all my friend^s restrained rage, 
exploded on me ; and, although, I was indifferent to the ma- 
jority of his attacks, on one point, he completely vanquished 
mc. He bad heard it publicly stated, in the Green-room of 
the Birmingham Theatre, in the presence of Mrs. Pope, Mrs. 
Mattocks, and others, that a love entanglement, of no ordina- 
ry nature, was preparing for me — that a certain handsome, 
celebrated actress, had fixed her mark upon me — and there 
being no chance of escape, Holman began triumphantly to ex- 
patiate to me, on the horrors of the coaxing system, '^the 
green eyed monster," and all the other entertaining et cseteras. 
It was now my turn to fight on the defensive ; and, though 
numbers would have literally gloried in this desirable con«^ 
quest, leaving the room, I retired to bed, with feelings, similar 
to those of Fatimaf after she had seen the Blue Chamber^ 
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CHAPTEB. XIIL 

WOMEN, AND WARS. 

*' Un homme dont le plus grand defaut fut d'etre timide, et honteta, comme 
OAe vierge." 

IiBi COXTTEMIONS SK J. J. R0V8SSAU. 

On my arrival in town, I fouad, that the lady did not << pro- 
test too much ;" and she, who, in point of beauty, was cer- 
tainly, the leading theatrical star ; she, who had rejected the 
overtures of half the rank and fashion in London, now, from 
.some unaccountable cause, preferred to the whole crowd of 
pains-taking aspirants, an alarmed, and nervous author. 

Self-interest, certainly, could not have had much influence 
in this proceeding ; for, as I have before stated, I could neither 
boast of personal, nor pecuniary attractions. Indeed, with all 
lier failings, and who is perfection ? this lady had no mercena- 
ry feeling, no second profession, which judging by late ex- 
amples, was probably the principal cause of her deficiency in 
individual attraction ; still as an actress, she possessed consi- 
derable comic talent, and in some parts, shone unrivalled. 
But, by a few anecdotes, which will be narrated, in the pro- 
gress of this work, it will probably be shown, that she dis- 
played even more humour in real, than in fictitious, life. 

During the month of October, the Honourable Thomas 
Twisleton, Topham, Andrews, Benjafield,* Merry, Morton 
Holman, and myself, formed a club, called the << Keep the 
Line ;" which was held weekly, at the Turk's Head Cofiee 
House, in the Strand. 

That it was no grave matter-of-fact club, I think will be 
made evident by the following rule, selected from others, all 
equally whimsic^, and extraordinary : — 

** If any member insult another by giving him the lie, or 

* A Captain in the Army, and the proprietor of that leading journal of the day 
— Tlie Morning Post 
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by otherwise grossly provoking him, the member so insulted^ 
shall immediately rise, and satisfy the aggressor, by immedi- 
ately asking his pardon. This rule to extend to visiters/' 

Such a strange regulation, in course, occasionally produced 
confusion : the lie being frequently given, solely for the pur- 
pose of producing the apology from the insulted ; particularly 
if he were a visiter. Yet, with all its absurdity, this rule, not 
only promoted much amusement, but often prevented many 
serious misunderstandings. 

The club so rapidly increased in popularity, that in the 
course of a very short period, the following gentlemen were 
proposed, and elected: — Const, Fitzgerald, the Honourable 
Berkley Craven, Rogers, (the poet,) Richard Sharp, Wilson, 
(the surgeon,) Lewis, (the comedian,) John Bannister, Tom 
Sheridan, Charles Anguish, Linley, the Honourable John, and 
Henry Tufton, Smith, (reputed author of the Sgected M- 
dressesy) Sir John Dryden, (grandson of the poet,) the Re- 
verend G, Moultrie, Charles Moore, (brother to Sir John 
Moore,) Morris,* (author of the comedy of The Secret , &c.) 
Boaden, John Taylor, Kenney, Pope, Fawcett, Franklin, 
Heath, and many other convivial characters, whose names, if 
I did recollect them, would be too numerous to mention. 

By another rule equally absurd, " Every member, on pub- 
lishing a literary composition,'' was bound, ^* to give a dozen 
of claret to the club." Topham, Andrews, Rogers, Merry, 
Morton, and myself, regularly paid the fine without opposi- 
tion ; but, the choice spirits of the club having asserted that it 
should be inflicted on Wilson, for an advertisement announc* 
ing the commencement of his course of lectures, and on John 
Tufton, for an address to his constituents, a discussion ensued, 
*' the house divided," and the majority of votes deciding that 
both were literary compositions, the two unwilling authors 
were compelled to pay their appointed fines. 

Shortly after the commencement of this club, the comedy 
of Notoriety was read in the Green Room; when Lewis, 
Quick, Munden, and Mrs. Esten, all liking their parts, the 
stage business proceeded with such unusual concord, and with 

• Afterwards Master in dhancery, Member for Newport, and married to a 
daughter of Iiord Erskine. 
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SQch expressions of satisfaction from all parties, that for once 
in my life, I found a rehearsal, an agreeable morning lounge. 

Many of the inexperienced, (particularly in my day,) sup- 
pose a rehearsal a delightful treat, so abounding in pleasantry, 
and love-making, that a permission to enter behind the scenes, 
would appear to them, equivalent to a permission to enter Co- 
mus' Court As a proof, that this is no very uncommon opin- 
ion, I will repeat the substance of a conversation that once oc- 
curred between me, and an officer of rank, and fashion, in the 
Guards. 

** I suppose, Reynolds,'' he cried, ^' that the moment, the 
curtain drops, the actors, and actresses, all commence romping 
with each other?'' 

** Quite the contrary," I replied ; and then laboured earn- 
estly to convince him, that there was quite as little love, and 
quite as much bickering, envy, and dulness, within, as with- 
out, the walls of a Theatre. But in vain were my attempts ; 
the gentleman persisted in deceiving himself, and shaking his 
head, declared, 

^^ That I evidently knew nothing of the matter ; for, that af- 
ter the liberties, Bomeoy only last night, took with Juliet be- 
fort the curtain, it was ridiculous to suppose, that he would 
stand on much ceremony behind it." 

One of the actors in Notoriety having a very thick, and an- 
other a very weak voice, Mr. Harris, who attended all the re- 
hearsals, called them ** Bubble and Squeak.'*^ 

To the late Mr. Harris, I am indeed materially indebted for 
the success of this comedy. He proposed many important al- 
terations, curtailments, and additions; all of which, both by 
author, and actors, were immediately adopted. We knew that 
he had had experience, and we knew that he had profited by 
it; his taste was unexceptionable, and his judgment was never 
sullied by prejudice. Mr. Harris was simply manager, not 
actor also; he worked for the general interest, regularly, giv- 
ing Hamlet^ or Macbeth to that performer, whom be thought, 
would best amuse the town, and, consequently, bring most mo- 
ney to the Treasury. Whereas, such is the infirmity of hu- 
man nature, such the love of self that frequently, when the 
manager is also an actor, he conceives he is signing his own 
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death-warrant, when compelled to cast another performer for a 
principal tragic, or comic character,* 

To tliis hypothesis, it may be objected, that Garrick was a 
most successful manager. — Granted: — but has any such per- 
sonage appeared since his time, or is it probable, that any 
such personage will soon again appear ? Should such a glori- 
ous epoch arrive, and the new planet soaring, above all com- 
petitors, surpass, alone, all their united attraction, then let him 
take the chair, ^^ Nor quit it till ye place an equal there ;'^ but 
until then, ought not the audiences to ask, ^' Why should the 
dry rot be allowed to enter the Theatre in the shape of any 
would-be Garrick ?'* 

The comedy of Notoriety was produced on November the 
5th, 1791 ; and principally owing to the excellent acting dis- 
played in it, was most favourably received. Of this play, I 
can only say with Congreve, ^^ / could have pointed out many 
more faults, than even the critics did.'^ In Andrews' epi- 
logue, spoken by Lewis, there were some successful points ; 
particularly, the following, alluding to a fashion of the Bond 
Street beaux, of that period : — 

*< Hey Tom, how do? OhU-is that you, Dick Docket! 
« Tou'ye stole my stick — no, zounds, it's in my pocket!" 

Morton also contributed to aid Notoriety^ by writing the 
comic song, so admirably sung by Johnstone, in the character 
of a Frenchified Irishman called O'Whack, the following stan- 
za was particularly effective : — 

« Oh, I kiss'd a griseUe, who haUoo'd out, < M, fie done? 

And yet I consol'd her all night, and all day; 
To be sure, and- 1 was not her sweet Irish Cupidon, 

Her 'petit mignon,' and * Milord jSnglait;* 
But, when she found out, eons six 80U$ was poor Pat, Sir, 

It was, < dllez miserable diable John Bull;* « 

So, I e'en gave this blarneying Frenchified cat. Sir, 

Of good, wholesome shillaly a complete stomach full ! 
" With their petiUs chansons, « Ca ira, pa ira,* < MMrook/ 

* Mkronton,* and their dans ffotre Utf" 
<< Qy the pow'rs they're all nonsense and bodder, agrah, to our 
Didderoo, * hubboroo, tjohaek, langolee,' " 

• I speak of Actor-managers both in town, and in countiy— acknowledging 
that some can resist temptation. 
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This was Morton's first dramttic attempt; and its success in* 
ducing him to proceed^ he has often since reproached me, as 
the cause of his entanglement, in the theatrical kbyrinth ; that 
be is both the first, and the last, person who has considered 
this charge, as a fault, I believe his own justly popular eome^ 
dies will afford sufficient evidence. 

By my agreement, with Mr. Harris, after deducting one 
hundred pounds for expenses, I was to reeeive the profits of 
the third, sixth, ninth, and twentieth nights; on one of which, 
the following awkward circumstance occurred. On the open* 
iog of the doors, Richard and I, all ardour for the cash, enter- 
ed the slips, (upper boxes,) for the purpose of watching the 
filling of the house, and by counting each individual to ascer- 
tain to a shilling, the receipts of the author's poor box. 

The birds, at first, entered very slowly ; after awful inters 
vals, only a solitary one perched upon the pit benches. Sud- 
denly, a party of seven entering together, my brother again 
resomed his usual tone, exclaiming, 

^By Jove, Fred, this is a profession indeed! Now flocks 
will foUow/' 

To a certain extent, he was a true prophet ; for, before the 
« commencement" of the ^ last music,'' the pit was nearly 
filled, and the galleries also^ Proceeding then, to make a 
rough calculation with my pencil, we had ascertained, that 
there was already above one hundred pounds, received over the 
charges, when the stage door opening, Davies, the actor, ad- 
vanced, and with a low bow, and a melancholy countenance, 
thus addressed the audience : — 

^ Ladies and Gentlemen, Mrs. Esten having been suddenly 
taken ill, Miss Chapman, at a short notice, has undertaken the 
part of Honoria; and, consequently, respectfully hopes for 
yoor usual indulgence on this occuion." 

Much appearance of discontent, but according to custom, 
between those who were restrained firom hissing, by shame, 
and those who were restrained by principle, a silence ensued, 
interrupted only by the plaudits pf Uie fbw, who wiriied to en- 
courage the substituted actress; when, instead of leaving the 
stage, Davies, the usud messenger of wo, bowed again, and 
again commenced >-^ 

Vol. 11. % 
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«< And, Ladies and Gentlemen, Mrs. Wells having also, been 
most suddenly taken ill, the manager most respectfully hopes, 
that you will allow her character to be read by — — " 

** What!*' interrupted several voices from the pit, " two at 
a time, Davies?— No, no! — Off, off, off! — ^Manager! — ^Mana- 
gcr!'^ 

Poor Davies attempted to explain, but not a word could be 
heard, and the disturbance rapidly increasing, Lewis was com- 
pelled to appear. After some vain conciliatory attempts, he, 
at leugUi, most unwillingly acceded to their demands, viz. : — 
that the money should be returned to those who were dis- 
contented. 

This concession produced a universal calm, and as universal 
satisfaction to every body, but me and my brother, who was 
particularly indignant, asserting, that, as money was never re- 
turned in the law, it certainly should not be returned in a pro- 
fession so infinitely superior. He added, that he would imme- 
diately rush to the doors, and give notice to this effect; but, 
after considerable persuasion, I induced him to remain with 
me, and then, in our anxious eagerness, we betook ourselves 
to the miserable employment of counting out^ what we had 
just so happily counted in. My brood, or rather my bloody so 
rapidly disappeared, and the holes in the pit became so horri- 
bly conspicuous, that I could scarcely refrain from saying with 
Macduff: — 

'*« All!— what all my pretty chickeii9» 
<* At one fell swoop!*' 

The result was, that I lost nearly three hundred birds in 
hand^ who flew away to settle on their own domestic, or some 
other theatrical bush; and the receipt, instead of considerably 
exceeding two hundred pounds, as we had expected, only 
amounted to one hundred and sixty pounds. Notwithstand- 
ing, however, this accident, the comedy being performed above 
twenty-one nights, my profits altogether produced me upwards 
of four hundred and twenty pounds. 

One word more relative to this comedy. Topham and I, 
jointly, wrote a prologue, which, for obvious reasons, we fear- 
ed to have spoken, when it was finished. The subject was 
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humhiigf and the few following lines will display the cha- 
racter : — 

" Tet cofl&ns win take in the coflfin-maker, 
** And death, at last humbug$ the undertaker." 

Then^ after other instances of the supremacy of humbug, 
it proceeded thus : — 

<< Who can «Ione great humbtt^s power defy, 

*' Fou, who are bom to conquer, or to die? 

" Twas English liberty made deapots feel ! 

<< Twaa English valour crushed the proud Baatile!" 

This, naturally was expected to have produced the loud ap^ 
.plause, which regularly accompanies these trumpery trap-claps, 
and then, it was intended, the speaker of the prologue, should 
have advanced to the lamps, and added : — 

« Ha, ha!— you're caught, and not by something new! 
*' Gol^humbug others, as I've humhugg^d tou !'' 

This light anecdote is mentioned to show, that past audi- 
ences were considered, as not a jot less inclined to enjoy the 
pleasures of humbug, than those, of the present day. How- 
ever, Mr. Harris, in spite of all his love for eccentricity and 
originality, wisely put his decided veto, to this irregular mode 
of prefacing, a play that many might also have considered as a 
humbug. 

During this winter, I was confined to my bed, for six long 
weeks, by a violent rheumatic fever ; and several times, such 
was the severity of this acute complaint, all hopes of my re- 
covery were abandoned. But, at length, owing principally to 
the consummate skill of my medical friends James Wilson, 
(the surgeon,) and John Churchill,* I was pronounced free 

* This gentleman had a considerable portion of the strong talents and wit of 
his brother, Charles Churchill, the poet^ and in many other respects, much resem- 
bled hfan, thou^ as has been before mentioned, direcdy opposed to hhn in poli- 
tios. In sockty, he was a most amusing, enlightened, and agreeable man abound- 
ing in anecdote and humour. One, of his light repartees I well remember. At 
the period, when those buckled appendages of the neck, stocks, were exchanged 
for the less expensive fashion of the present day, a friend asked Churchill what 
couM have caused the sadden rise of cravats? '^Thefyn ofit^ckiJ** he re- 
plied. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



7 a tlPB OJS fREDSBICK RETNOLD^. 

from danger, and preserved, like another Orlando, << to fill up 
a place, which might have been better supplied, bad I made it 
empty. '* 

Though, during my illness, I underwent eonsid^^ble pain, 
and many privations, yet, such was the unwearied attention of 
those around me, — silently catching and watching every look 
with the deepest anxiety,*-«ttch their daily, nightly, intermina-' 
ble endeavours to assuage my sufferings, and anticipate my 
wishes, that imperceptibly I began to regard my bed as ft 
throne, myself, as a sovereign, and my kind attendants as my 
slaves — so much so^ that I am ashamed to say, when I was pro- 
nounced convalescent, I felt almost as much chagrin as gratifi- 
cation* Seated in my arm-chair, I lost half my despotic pow« 
er; and a successful airing depriving me of the remainder, in 
a few days, such was the increased fiuniliarity of those I en<t 
countered, that, notwithstanding all the annoyances of indispo- 
sition, I occasionally sighed for my former pompous situation^ 
and the sovereignty of a sick chamber. 

On my recovoy, I was advised to go into the country; ac- 
cordingly, in the middle of January, with snow, a foot deep on . 
the ground, I chose for my retreat, the sditary farm-house, 
close to Netley Abbey. There, I ruralized, but, like other 
recluses, not exactly alone ; — ^I was accompanied by the before 
mentioned celebrated actress, who, being suddenly involved in 
pecuniary difficulties, found this dreary spot, sufficiently retir- 
ed, during this desolate season, to skreen her from the most 
active pursuers. 

Though, during the height of summer, Netley Abbey, for a 
few hours, is a most interesting, gratifying object, yet, when 
the wintry winds, cutting from the shore, rush in hollow 
sounds through each lone arch, day after day, and night after 
night, while the moon occasionally peeping through a black 
and stormy sky, displays leafless trees, and the snow capped 
ruins of this venerable pile, the mind which cannot assimliate 
itself to all the beauties of such wild, romantic scenery, with- 
draws firom the awful object, and becomes gloomy, restless, 
and desponding. 

The farm-house also, being only a sort of less ruin, and our 
sole companions being <<mice and rats, and such small deer,'* 
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who constantly interrupted each interesting tete-d'tfie, we 
soon began to experience with Lysander, that — 

** The course of true love never did run Bmooth." 

The fanner and his wife, by their cold suspicions and their 
bearing towards us, did not tend to diminish the truth of this 
observation. Owing to nay fair companion's fear of being dis- 
covered, she never stirred out; and this circumstance, conjoin- 
ed with her mysterious concealment of her name, so excited 
our Hampshire hasfs, (I might, without great injustice, write 
Hampshire hog^s^) curiosity, that, one day to a neighbour ask- 
ing who we were, he surlily replied — 

<< Dang it, that's what I do just want to know; and if, as I 
suspect, d'ye see, that they be player folk, icod, I will whip 
them up before the squire under the vagrant act" 

We did not wait, however, for the execution of this threat ; 
for my friend's pursuers discovering her retreat, we were com- 
pelled suddenly to shape our course elsewhere. Having paid 
the fiurmer even more than his demands, and made presents 
both to his wife and servant, we found him, now that we were 
about to depart, very civil ; and as we stepped into a closely 
covered cart, which we hired to avoid publicity, evidently con- 
vinced by this Thespian vehicle of the nature of our ^< call- 
ings," he said with much warmth — 

<< You see I have no pride j not a bit of the gentleman about 
me; so that," (snapping his fingers) <' for the disgrace; and if 
ye do again come this way, and want your old quarters, ye 
shall have Aem d'ye see. Odraten, though I be whipped at 
the cartas tail along with ye." 

After travelling during a snowy and tempestuous day, over 
dreary and rugged cross-roads, we arrived late in the evening 
0i Winchester. The following night, passing secretly through 
Jjondon, we proceeded towards France, the grand depAt for 
English labouring under pecuniary embarrassments. 

Arriving at Calais in the middle of March, 1793, it might 
be anticipated that the gloom we had contracted, during our 
abode at Netley Abbey, would soon be dispersed, by the ex- 
traordinary qui vive of the French nation, most particularly at 
ibsX period. 

The last time I landed at Calais, I landed peaceably, and was 
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received with civility; but since the Revolution, the French 
having decided that politeness attached to its possessor a sus- 
picion of aristocracy, and that rudeness was a necessary con^ 
comitant, and a principal evidence oi sans-culottes liberty, and 
sanS'Culottes principles, this time I experienced a material 
change. 

The moment we cast anchor in the harbour, at least forty 
poissardesy rushing into the water, waded towards our vessel* 
Whilst I stood stupidly watching their movements, and won- 
dering at their motives, about half a dozen, who had swarmed 
up (without my observation) the other side, came suddenly 
behind me on the deck, and lifting me off my legs, as sud- 
denly dropped me into the arms of certain of their fair as. 
sociates, who were standing breast high in the water. 

In spite of my entreaties and expostulations, two of my sup- 
porters bore me triumphantly to the shore, and deposited me, 
more than half drowned, and bursting wi^h«spleen, on the foot 
of the perpendicular ladder leading to the summit of the pier. 
Here, for a moment, I thought my sufferings had terminated; 
but, I was soon undeceived, for, determined to conclude in an 
equally happy style the politeness they had so happily com- 
menced, one of my tormentors seizing my hand, proceeded to 
mount, dragging me after her: while, tlie other followed bang- 
ing and propelling me behind, and otherwise most indecorous- 
ly conducting herself, as she continued to vociferate — 

'« Montez miserable! — allez — vitement! — depechez doncP^ 

These unaccustomed, and certainly undesired courtesies so 
excited my sensations, and so tried my activity, that a tenfold 
return of my late rheumatic twinges made me nearly faint. 
Having however reached the summit of the pier, and having 
been thrown on it, 'Mike a dead salmon into a fishmonger's 
basket," my persecutors left me, and hastened away to procure 
more victims. 

Amongst others who soon arrived by this light and elegant 
conveyance, was my equally nervous companion. She was 
bursting with wounded pride and suppressed indignation at this 
first indignity ; but, having condoled with each other, some- 
what more composed, we both directed our steps towards the 
Silver Lion. 

There again, however^ it soon appeared that we had left the 
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knd of genuine freedom, to encounter, under the mask and 
name of liberty, every species of modern despotism and licen- 
tiousness. Our first business was to change our damp and 
mudded garments; when, being informed that dinner was then 
just served at the table cP h6te, to save time and trouble we 
joined the party, which consisted chiefly of officers, at least, of 
people in military dresses. 

As the ^^petites iouries^^ were placed on the table, I was 
called from the room, owing to the customary custom-house 
confusion, and there, compelled to attend to the arrangement 
of some disputed points, during a few minutes. When I re- 
turned, all impatience to rejoin my fair fellow-traveller, my 
eye searched the room for her in vain — she was gone. Ap- 
plying to the waiter for information, he told me that the lady 
had retired to her own private apartment, and expressed the 
most anxious desire to see me. 

Thither, therefore, I repaired ; and found her both deep in 
rage and grief ; t6» use her own expression, ** she had been 
insulted. '' 

<^The moment you quitted the room,'' she continued, 
'^ these sons of equality and commonalty, conceiving, I sup- 
pose, Sir, that I was also common property, one and all rushed 
towards me, and I only escaped their insolent gallantries by 
taking refuge here.'' 

She having acknowledged that I was not exactly the person 
to call a whole revolutionary table (P kite to account, I at- 
tempted to dimini^ her affliction by describing the suflferings 
which I myself had endured only since we had parted. 
Whilst I was hastening along the Grande Place, a little imp of 
a boy, in a bonnet rouge, but more than half naked, threw a 
lire kitten at me, which, alighting on my shoulder, continued 
to cling to my shirt collar with the most agreeable pertinacity, 
till the little jacobins desiring me to shout vive le nation, re- 
leased me from the clawing monster; and then, singing pa irOy 
fa ira, proceeded on their way to perform a similar operation 
on the next person, whose respectable, but unfortunate dress, 
might induce a suspicion of the wearer's aristocracy. 

The following morning, we directed our course to the bank- 
ePs; in the Market-place ; and we there, received, for twenty 
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guineaS) twelve hundred and eighty livres in assignats ; thus, 
clearing by a part of our freight, on a voyage of only twenly- 
. one miles, nearly two hundred per cent It is true, that as^ 
signats were at a slight depreciation ; but, as no Frenchman 
dared refuse to receive in payment the Government money, af- 
ter living most sumptuously during three whole months at one 
of the best hotels in France, I found that Milord Anglais, for 
once, had the best of it, and had gained money by a continen- 
tal excursion. 

The mind of ^^me chere et belle amit?^ having been seized 
with the romantic idea of settling in a convent, at least, in the 
event of my return into England, I accompanied her to one, 
near the Grande Place. Ringing the bell, the gates opened, 
and the sombre porter ushered us into a gloomy parlour, hung 
with tattered tapestry. I need not add, that I felt neither the 
awe nor delight which oppressed me, when I had received the 
permission to enter the Paraclet 

Now, that her purpose was about to be effected, my intended 
recluse's fears of seclusion were such, that involuntarily im- 
bibing a considerable portion of them, I gazed, with some- 
thing like alarm, on that end of the dreary chamber, where a 
large iron grating was covered behind with a dark green cur- 
tain, which, when withdrawn, would evidently discover a part 
of the interior of the convent 

Doubting, whether we should remain, or escape^ I was 
yielding to the inclinations of my fair friend to the latter pro- 
ceeding, when, our steps were arrested by the sound of the 
organ, and the chanting of the nuns in the distance ; I looked 
at my friend, and she looked at me, but neither of us spoke ; 
when at that moment, the curtain being withdrawn, and 
the interior discovered, the Superior of the nunnery, in all 
the imposing grandeur of full costume, suddenly appeared be- 
fore us. 

Not until after a repeated interrogatory on her part, eould 
I muster sufficient self-possession to inform her, in a broken 
voice, and in more broken French, that the state of health and 
mind of the lady, who had the honour to stand before heiv 
requiring repose, she much desired to enjoy it, for a short 
time, within the walls of this sacred asylum. 
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The grande reHgieuse bowing assent, with silent bnt en* 

couraging dignity, I again ventured to proceed : — 

<< My friend, Madam, will most cheerfully and strictly con- 
form to all your rules — and then the terms — the payment 
Madame ?" 

Here the Superior, casting on us a full penetrating look, and 
then withdrawing her eyes, and raising them slowly and so- 
lemnly towards heaven, as if absorbed in deep contemplation, 
I began to fear that this worldly remark had excited her indig- 
nation : when, at that moment, to my utter surprise, she 
calmly and solemnly exclaimed, 

<^ Pray, does the lady find her own tea and augar?^^ 
Now, as some may probably consider this statement exag- 
gerated, I beg them to remember, that at this period, a Calais 
convent more resembled a Bath boarding-house, than a Catho-' 
lie religious house — more a preparatory-school for young Eng- 
lish ladies, than a receptacle for old French vestab, any one 
of whom, as Mrs. Cole says, <' would have done my busi- 
ness," though not exactly according to the meaning of that 
honourabbf lady. 

When we had quitted the convent my companion, instead 
of expressing any desire to return there, proposed that we 
should immediately repair to the theatre. The pieces were, 
NicodSme en Lune^ an amusing satire on aerostation, and an 
entertainitient, never before performed, founded on a local 
event of a melancholy nature, which had occurred a few weeks 
before. A French sailor, in gallantly attempting to save from 
shipwreck the lives of several other sailors off the Calais coas^ 
lost his own life, and his death being witnessed by his in- 
tended bride, (the daughter of a respectable farmer in the 
neighbourhood,) the circumstance made so much noise that the 
manager immediately employed an agent to dramatise it 

Expectation being thus excited, the house was crowded^ 
and the curtain to the new piece having risen, the heroine en* 
tered to slow music ; when, to my astonishment, instead 
of creating interest, she caused a riot^ and from every part 
of the theatre suddenly arose the cry of **lXrecteur, di^ 
recieurP* 

This gentleman soon appeared, and apparently in eonsidera- 

Vot. ti. L 
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ble alarm; humbly stated his anxiety to know the cause of 
their exclamation. Owing^ howeveri to the number and 
vehemence of the furious orators, who, all at once, answered 
this interrogatory, the manager could not, for a considerable 
time, understand the subject of this *^ iintamarre infer- 
nal.^^ But when he did, he shrugged up his shoulders, 
exclaiming, with a look of horror, as he hastily quitted the 
sUge, 

" C^est impossible^ Messieurs — C^est impossible /" 
As may be supposed, my horror was even greater than the 
manager's ; when, I also understood from an Englishman near 
me, that these revolutionary cannibals, not contented with 
seeing the heroine of the piece represented by the first serious 
actress in the theatre, actually insisted that the part should be 
performed by the bride herself! 

The idea that the poor farmer's daughter, in a state of af- 
flictiofB bordmng on despair, should be dragged from her 
retirement, on to a public stage, there, to outrage the dearest 
feeUngs of ber soul, by mimicking her own sorrow, was to 
me so repellant, that, at first, I could scarcely believe a deaire 
to execute it was entertained, even by these sons of French 
liberty, and anarchy. 

I was soon, however, undeceived ; for the riot increasing to 
a most alarming height^ the manager, having no other re- 
source left, was compelled to send for the officers of the muni* 
eipality. 

A party of them soon Airrived, and the chief, (a person, ap- 
parently, of at least eighty 3rears of age> and decorated with 
all the insignia of office,) taking his seat in the front row of 
the box next to me, and importantly commanding silence, half 
the pit rushed towards him, to the great detriment ef the per- 
sons and clothes of the more peaceable part, to explain, and 
complain of the arbitrary conduct of the aristocratical mana- 
ger. 

The old gentleoaaa shook his head, and persisting in pre- 
serving the peace, proceeded to haruigae tbem ; when, ^ey 
immediately interruptiBg him, a most animated discussion en- 
sued. During a full quarter of an hour, I could catch nothing 
but tiie werds, << LUertf-^^aHti"^ ttrix du ptuple-^ to 
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Us tyrant — ^^^ ^ nation — vive la hi — vive ies magis- 
tratsP* Suddeoly the whole theatre resounded with acclama- 
tions, and the chief officer, advancing his tremulous hands oyer 
the box, the mob in the pit seized them, and gently lowering 
him, they conducted him to the centre of the pit; where, form- 
ing a circle, they all danced round him, shouting the chorus, 
while the enthusiastic octogenary as fantastically danced, and 
wildly joined in the revolutionary song of " Ca ira^ fa iraP^* 

On this most unforeseen termination of the affair, the mana- 
ger had no alternative, but to make a second appearance on tha 
stage; and, after a most ample apology, with promise of <^ bet- 
ter things'' for the future, he most humbly requested them, 
again to receive their money. This petition was granted^ 
without much entreaty, with infinite condescension, and there, 
the matter terminated; neither the bride, nor the bride's repre- 
sentative, being ever afterwards troubled on this strange occa^ 
sion. 

Such, was the state of France, during the early stage of the 
revolution, and it needed no ghost to come from the grave to 
convince me, or any other eye-witness in the year 1792, of 
what would prove the termination of a system, which aimed at 
the destruction of one supposed individual tyrant, solely for 
the purpose of establishing a hydra headed faction, consisting 
of thousands of real tyrants — who, poor pretenders! — (as has 
since been seen,) were all of them only ephemeral << kings in 
their turns." Though few can carry their admiration for the 
bienveillance, and bonhomie of Louis the Sixteenth's charac- 
ter so far, as to think, with one of his biographers, that he 
surrendered himself at'Varennes purposely^ and solely, to 
^ prevent the effusion of blood, which his return, at the head 
of an army would cause among his still dearly beloved, though 
nngrateful subjects," yet, thousands must admire him sufficient- 
ly to believe, that over any other nation, but that nation, one 

* Thk oU gtnUesuui wis not at the bead of the whole police at Calab, but Uie 
director of a particular detachment— a aort of superior Dogfoerrj, or constable of 
the night ; and ** though time was, that when the brains were out the man would 
die," afforded in himself a convincing proof, that m particular cases this deficien- 
cy only renders the animal more viyaciousk 
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of whose smallest peccadilloes I have just had the honour to 
describe, he would have reigned in peace, and happiness. 

Love, in my case, being that sort of liberal ally, that he did 
not monopolize the whole of my day, I now commenced wri- 
ting another comedy. But, the scene around me being too 
completely anti*comic, to allow of the least chance of success 
in that branch of the drama, after a few futile attempts, I aban* 
doned the danger, and turned my thoughts towards a serious 
opera, to be called Petrarch and Laxtra. — ^DuU pair! and as 
I soon found, decidedly undramatie! 

I then tried, as a lively contrast, to dramatize my little 
French apothecary, and Frangois the waiter; the former, what- 
ever our complaints, invariably prescribed the same English 
medicine, — ^^ Jaj/messes^ poudres;^^ and the latter used to 
find a delightful gratification for his hatred to royalty, by con- 
stantly replying to every inquiry of mine, concerning politics, 
or any other subject, 

<< De Kingf and de Queen! — dej/ shall die^^-^presentfyP^* 

* As I ihafl not agiia recur to the Freneh reTolution, I will iiipert here, ano- 
ther instance of impotent revenge superior to that of poor Fran9ois*. The ninth 
of Thermidor, (when Legendre, Tallien, Barras, and others, termmated the life 
of Robeftpierre, and the lires of the majoritj of his partj,) was followed hj the 
re-action of popular feeling. The horrid cries, and threats of the relations of the 
murdered during the reign of terror, now seemed to threaten an immediate and 
piecemeal death to the surriving murderers. — ^But how, did this raging yalcano of 
passions at last find vent? — Why, « mirabile dictu^ in 9L~^BaU!"~^ ball, that 
was hitended to be the J?/ Dorado of fariiion, and ton, and from which all their 
opponents were to be excluded. 

None were admitted who could not prove the loss of a father, mother, brother, 
sister, husband, or wife, during the reign of terror; or, that they themselves had 
been imprisoned, or proscribed. This ball was held during the winter of 1794, 
on the first floor of the Hotel de Richelieu, and received the sugular, but appro- 
priate, name of the Baix or Yicrncs. 

The dancers were compelled to attend it in the deepest mourning; the hangings 
were entirely black; and black crape was attached to the fiddles, chandeliers, 
snd furniture. 

The terrorists, however, were determined not to yield without a desperate 
struggle ; so they instituted a rival ball, called, Thb Baix op Ezscutionkss ; 
which was held in the second floor of the Hotel de Richelieu, and to which no 
member was admitted that could not prove himself guilty qf some glaring re^o^ 
luHonory erimt. 

The dancers were compeUed to attend it in the brightest red ; the hangings 
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At last^ at the end of three months, to our mutual joy, we 
received a letter from England, stating that pecuniary matters 
had been arranged on the part of my fellow traveller. Conse- 
quently, we left la ierre du terrarismey the following morn- 
ing, and arrived in the land of commerce, and comfort, honey ^ 
and money, the same evening. 

Within a few months after our arrival in London, the wild 
and eceentric character of my fair fellow traveller, which had 
lately been subdued by her pecuniary distresses, again broke 
forth with additional violence. In a romantic spot in Sussex, 
she formed a hermitage, and, like Charles the Fifth, and Ma- 
dame de la Valli^re, she determined, in the full blaze of her 
power and beauty, to lead a life of seclusion. 

were entirelj red ; and red doUi, and silk was attached to the fiddles, chande- 
fiers, and famitare. 

Perhaps it may be imagined, that when the members of the opposite balls en- 
eoontered, blood flowed? — Quite the contrary; — their bowa were low and formal, 
and their compliments were paid in the loftiest style of reyolutionary fraternity. 

At the Bau. op Victims, a ludicrous incident occurred. During the reign of 
terror, if the person intended for destruction was not to be found, some prisoner, 
whose name was similar in sound, or who was connected with, or related to, him, 
•applied his place ! and then the name of the proscribed was erased from the fatal 
list, and hb death published. ' 

Tliis was the case with two ladies of the name of De . Both had evaded 

tfaehr persecutors; but, the names of both were on the list of the guillotined, and 
each therefore, considered herself the only one saved. Their screams of horror, 
and astonishment, when they met at this ball, alarmed even the gay, and callous 
dancers. Convinced, however, that neither was a ghost, they embraced, and 
each congratulated the other on her happy preservation. 

While they were thus locked in each other's arms, the master of the ceremo- 
niea approached thenL The death of the other was the title, on which each had 
received her ticket of admission. Then addressing the elder sister, asked her, 
whether she could name any other relation who had perished during the reign of 
terror?— The lady hesitated for a moment, and then answered that she did not 
diink she coukL The same question being put to the other sister, she also replied 
hi the negative. 

** Then, Mesdames," said their interrogator, ** I have the sorrow to inform you, 
that you are no longer members of this ball." 

The two ladles stared in silent astonishment and chagrin. 

** It is delightful, to have found a sister," at last cried the elder, takmg the 
yovBger by the arm, <* but,-4t is melancholy to have lost one's/rM admiuum!** 

Tlie principal portion of this detail, I received from the late Mr. Sayre, one of 
whose friends was a member of the Baix of Victims ; and the other portion I 
extracted from a very amusing (if horrors be amusing,) French work, entitled, 
" ht$JbmaUB du Ttrrarismey 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S6 LIFE OF FREDEBICK RBriTOLDS. 

This circumstance excited so much conversation in the 
neighbourhood, and everjr body so anxiously and loudly ex- 
pressed their desires to see the fair recluse, that the rumour 
thereof at last reaching her ears she philanthropically resolved, 
before she shut out the world for ever, once more to indulge 
its curiosity, — and give a mo^gtifro^fe/— -convinced, as she af- 
terwards told me, ^* that though few would come so consider- 
able a distance, to a quiet, wealthy, country lady's party, yet 
a hermit ess f giving a masked file champitrej would colleet 
all the country; nay, all England around her.'' 

That her speculations were not incorrect, was afterwards 
clearly shown ; and such, was the effect, which her beauty, 
singing, dancing, and dramatic talent produced on all her mas- 
qued beholders, that, during the remainder of her stay in Sus- 
sex, the leading toast throughout the whole of that populous 
county, was the ^< charming theatrical recluseJ^ 

From this retreat, she returned to London ; where, appear- 
ing on the stage every evening, in a new and popular charac- 
ter, and where, exhibiting herself on the Serpertine drive, 
every morning, in a new, and conspicuous ehariot, with four 
fine horses, outriders, and the usual paraphernalia of a splend- 
id equipage, she so increased the number of her admirers, that, 
at last, her very success became a source of chagrin. She was 
then indeed, << the glass of fashion, and the mould of form;" 
and yet, at that very period, restlessness, fidget, and eternal 
love of novelty, and extremes, inducing her again to wander, 
I was now compelled to accompany her to Dr. Willis', in Lin- 
colnshire ; having, as she asserted, at length discovered her 
real complaint; and that was — ^madness! 

When we arrived at Gretford, (the Doctor's residence,) on 
my hastily stating to him, amidst the frequent interruptions of 
my fellow traveller, and with a confused and wild manner, the 
cause of our visit, the Doctor evidently considered me, as the 
patient ; and, that this was not a very irrational conclusion, is 
apparent, as the postboy, who had driven us from Market 
Deeping, had entertained a similar idea. Indeed, what with 
the contagion of the scene, and the incongruity of the con- 
versation, I believe, that out of the whole four, (lady, postboy, 
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doctor, and myself,) each, for a few minutes, thought the other 
mad. 

The result was, that Dr. Willis laughed heartily, at what, 
he called, her frolic ; and then, recommending the usual En- 
glish remedy for restlessness, the seaside, gave us a hospitable 
invitation to dine with him. 

Oretford, and its vicinity, at that time, exhibited one of the 
most peculiar and singular sights I ever witnessed. As the 
unprepared traveller approached the town, he was astonished 
to find almost all the surrounding ploughmen, gardeners, thresh- 
ers, ihatchers, and other labourers, attired in black coats, white 
waistcoats, black silk breeches and stockings, and the head of 
each "Wen poudrSy frisSy ei arrangS.^^ These were the 
Doctor's patients ; and dress, neatness of person, and exercise, 
being the principal features of his admirable system, health 
and cheerfulness conjoined to aid the recovery of every suflTerer 
attached to that most valuable asylum. 

The Doctor kept an excellent table, and the day I dined 
with him, I found a numerous company. Amongst others of 
his patients, in a state of convalesence, present on this occa^ 

sion, were, a Mrs. B , a lady of large fortone, who had 

lately recovered under the Doctor's care, but declined return- 
ing into the world from the dread of a relapse ; and a young 
clergyman, who occasionally read service, and preached for the 
Doctor. Nothing occurred out of the common way, till soon 
after the cloth was removed ; when, I saw the Doctor frown 
at a patient, who immediately hastened from the room, taking 
with him my /ai7, which he had slyly cut off. Others laugh- 
ed, but I did not; for I remembered. ^* Quern Deus vuU 
perderey prius dementat.^* 

After taking a cordial farewell of the kind Doctor, we fol- 
lowed his advice, and the next day directed our course towards 
a new marine retreat Seireat indeed! — for, as if waking 
from a dream, I found myself, one fine August morning, in 
company with my lively friend, at a place that might have 
been most correctly denominated tfie ** World's end." It 
eonsbted of only a lighthouse, and a few small cottages, inha- 
bited by smugglers, and situated on the wild and desolate coast, 
of tke north-eastern part of Norfolk. 
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Being, at least, ten miles from any market-^town, I occasion- 
ally, during the day, suffered all the horrors of famine, and al- 
ways, during the night, felt as if I were sleeping in a military 
bivouac, our abode being then the habitual resort of smug- 
glers, — snapping their pistols, — ^practising with their cutlasses, 
—drinking, swearing, and vowing destruction to every cus- 
tom-house officer within ten miles round, and to any unhappy 
interloper, who mi^t be so unfortunate as either to mar their 
designs, or excite their suspicions. 

All these agreeable manners, customs, and conversations, 
which were dea^A to me, were only life to my fair recluse. 
She entered so thoroughly into the scene, and took so much 
delight in it, that, at last, by her cheerful conversation, and 
frank manners, conjoined to her liberal contributions, she ren- 
dered herself almost as popular among the ^* unlicked cubs'' 
of this barren spot, as among the polished petiis maitres of 
London. Still, however, here, as at Netley Abbey, the won- 
der was, who could we possibly be ? Some thought we were 
rich French refugees, whilst others guessed, with Scrub in the 
Beaux Stratagem, <^ We were spies.'' But here, as at the 
former place, for a considerable time, their curiosity received 
no satisfaction. 

One day, my facetious friend, like another Lavinia in beau- 
ty, '< though in dress not unadorned," having gone to glean 
in some fields attached to a farm-house, above a mile from our 
residence, about the time that I expected she would return, I 
went to meet her. On approaching the field, I was much as» 
tonished to see the farmer, his wife,^ and all his dependents and 
many of the neighbouring peasantry, advance towards me, 
bowing and curtseying with the most profound respect The 
Lady Lavinia accompanied this grotesque, and outlandish 
groupe; and, to the increase of my amazement, began with 
much seriousness, and theatrical gesture, to address them in 
broken English. The surrounding confusion was such, that 
of her speech, I could catch nothing, except the frequently re- 
peated words, "iJaw/^Ain," and " Jacobin.^* But not a syl- 
lable she uttered, seemed to be lost qpon her awe-struck audi- 
tors, who continued to approach towards me, with even lower, 
and more awkward obeisances^ when, the farmer advancing be- 
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fore the otiiers^ tnotiened them to keep back, and then Falling 
on his knaiM, he hastened to disburthen his brain^ by exclaim- 
ing, in a voice of thunder, 

<«Dang the Jacobites!— 'L6ng Cve the Dolphin P* 

My surprise, and astonishment may easily be imagined; 
but, percetyiog by the not-to-be restrained laughter of mjr 
(Hand, that some imposition had been practised, I prepared to 
undeceiTe them> when the ^'arch deceiver,'' infonised me 
aside, that she had revealed to them, with the strictest injunc- 
tions to secresy, that we had only jost escaped fVom France, 
and that we Weri^ no less personages, than Mabie Antoiitette 
and the DAtrpfit^! 

That, witii the aid of broken English, conjoined with her 
beauty, her fanciful dress, and elegant appearance, she should 
succeed in making these artless countrymen believe she was 
ttie Queetij is easily to be imagined ; but, tfiat any persuasion 
could induce them to conceive me the youthful Dauphin, 
surpassed evten my most exaggerated ideas of rural simplicity. 

However, my Lady Lavinia had so won upon her hearers, 
and had so skilfully managed her waggery, that ignorant of the 
prince's age, and of the very meaning of his title, but convin- 
ced by her speciousncss, of the truth of her assertions, all, at 
the same moment, proceeding to imitate the example of the 
unsophisticated, and enthusiastic farmer, rapidly advanced, and 
in the hope of touching the hem of my garment, or kissing 
the tip of my finger, pressed so hardly upon me, that, to pre- 
vent a precipitate overthrow, my Royal Highness was com- 
pelled to make a hasty retreat; they all hastily pursuing me, 
at the instigation, and to the great delight, of Hsr Most Chris- 
tian Majesty. 

During the whole remainder of the evening, we both enjoy- 
ed the jest; but, the following morning, we began to feel the 
recoil. During our walk, we were surrounded by crowds of 
gazers and petitioners; amongst others, was a drunken, stroll- 
ing manager, from a bam ten miles distant, who, almost on his 
knees, implored not a be^eak, but a royal command! 

Though this circumstance only added to our amusement, 
yet, as it showed us the publicity our story was gaining, and 
as we foresaw, that the first rational person would detect its ab- 

VoL. i^ M 
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Burdit7»«od might attach to it improper motivesi we determiD* 
ed that very nighty to quit this antediluvian place, instead of the 
following morning, as we had intended; and thus, by a volun- 
tary abdication of royalty, prevent a forcible dethronement. 

I cannot conclude this chapter without mentioning another 
of the whimsicalities of this extraordinary, but disinterested 
being. Some ten, or twelve years ago, referring to an old 
common-place book, that had remained in concealment till it 
had almost doubled its own thickness in dust — ^to my astonish- 
nient I discovered in the hand-writing of my friend, in one of 
the first pages, the following pathetic exposition of her state of 
mind, during the ybur years of our intimacy — 

^ I am, and have been, during the last /our years, the most 
unhappy woman living. — Calais, April 1st, 1792.^' 

At first I was much shocked, and thought, ^^ Are all your 
protestations come to this ?'' but on maturer consideration, re- 
curring to the day of the months in my opinion, I was no 
fool in supposing the intention was most satisfactorily ex- 
plained. 
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CHAPTER. XIV. 

CLUB WIT, AND PRACTICAL JOKES. 

^< Ludere qui nescit campefltribtw abstinet anris 
** Indoctusque pilsD, discive, trochiTe, qaiescit; 
** Ne BpMnB risom tollant impnne corone." 

HoRAOB Ds Arts Postica. 

<* ATaonl the man who knowi not how to wiekt^ 
" The eporthre weapons of our cricket field, 
*' Tlie bat and boonding baU, and manual joke;-^ 
** Ayaimt! — nor dare our mirthful club paoYoke." 

BuRiNa Aprili 1793, my third comedy, called << How to 
grow Bichy^' was performed. ^* Catching the manners living 
as they rise/' I introduced in it a place-hunter, a dashing attor- 
ney, a faro banker, and a country banker, characters then en* 
tirely new to the stage. 

This dramatic netospqper was well received, and its attrac- 
tion continued till the end of the season: my friend, Fitzgerald, 
supplied me with a very poetical prologue, and Andrews, in 
the epilogue, again rendered me essential service, particularly 
by his allusion to the Pad, a projection worn indiscriminately 
by maids, widows, and wives, and productive of the uaiversal 
idea that half the women in London were in that state ^' that 
^ladies wish to be who love their lords,'' or rather, in that state 
in which ** many lords do not wish their ladies to be-"* 

* In the <• JVbttMOef a Id mam^ b the following picture of the origin of thi« 
£uhioii. <' During the contentions in the year 1794, Madame Tallien did not en- 
joj undisturbed the dictatorship of the ^Mlnons, envious and factious rivals often 
opposed her. Among these, BCadame de Beauhamois, the gay widow of the 
guillotined Viscount of the same name, was most ingenious and most aetiTe ; 
though, at first, not the most dreaded. Having better shaped legs than well tinn- 
ed arms, (the pride of BCadame Tallien,) the Countess, under a cleA^musUndress, 
wore flesh coloured satin pantaloons, deeming petticoats superfluous; at the same 
time, lowerbg the sleeves of her gown to her dhows, and concealing her hands 
and the rest of her arms in gloves. Bfadame Tallien, in revenge, wore gowns 
without sleeves; and still further to bear up against die attack of the silk panta* 
looBs> ctiberwiae proportionatelj diminished the concealment of her neck tmt 
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In the epilogue was the following couplet : — 

" What lading brother?— why, the pad, Wn Sophj^ 
« f^e made a leisure, and see, here's the troplij.'' 

As he thus spokey Lewis produced from under his coat, this 
singular appendage to the female dress. The whole audience 
reeeiving this broad discovery with good hamoor, the effect 
was electrical. But now, with our present correct spectators! 
does the actor live who dares risk not only the loss of his pro- 
fession^ but cf his life, by a similar exhihitioo ? 

Supported not only by Lewis, Quick, and Munden, but by 
Mrs. Pope and Mn^'Esten, who can wonder that on the ag- 
gregate of the profits of the third, sixth, nintii, and twenty- 
first nights, and the copyright conjoined, ** How to grow 
Riehj^* produced me six hundred and twenty pounds. 

During tho run of this comedy, some very bad congratula- 
tory verses written in very irregular measure^ having been 
inserted in the newspapers, Topbam said — 

^ Reynolds, your friend seems determine to go all lengths 
to serve you." 

Notwithstanding this success, and my natural propensity to- 
wards the drama, yet it at this period only afforded me a se- 
condary pleasure. The lave gf a mere paatime — of cricket 
was the first ; and at length iiiciwsed to sueh a height, that the 
day I was proposed as a member of the ])fary-le-bone Club, 
then in its bigbest fashion, I waited at tfie Portland Cofiee 
House to hear firom Tom Lord the retuU of the ballet with 

ahooMera. Ilieae f«|hiaiyiblA aldnoiahea catertah^ed maqj* and anandaliw^ but 
few of the republican beau mcnde; though the partiaaiia of ahort aleevea lam- 
pooned thoae of long gUyyea, and the eoM €f wuUr p€iHe»aU wrote ei^igrama 
on the motivea of the tpear^rs of pan/UtlQan$. £^ei7 thing remained onaet^led* 
and a ciy'd war waa judged laeTitable, jrhtfn th^ fair Vineonateaiw ianathig <ba 
fuhion of an artificial protuberance, en ap^, her detecmiiied viral ivmnadiateliy 
le^Kmded bj a larger, en^ 4/emfirt^ Hie extreme of either bfing tfaiy jadUciona^ 
bahnced, hoatMitlea a^d a trealx of aoime^ vere eoneiwM, and the fear V^ 
waa no^ distyiguiahed bsr enj nuure qf t^epe terrikU dmwfkm^** 

I have heard my friend, VTilaon, the aurgeon, aMert,,thal dnrim the aiicoe«4nf 
three yeara reign of " Natuks a»d Notitt/' or tl»e " Gretim CMmm^** m 
that abtepce of aU casfum^ waa called, more jonog women du^ of pubnonaiy 
affectioiui than had ever previoualy beea known in aa eqQtl apace of time. Bui 
what signito death, provided death is /aclioHaUe ? 
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more apxiety tbaa I had experienced the month before, ivbUe 
expecting the decision of the^audien^ on my new play* 

Being uoanimously elected, I immediately asaumed the Af' 
blue dress, the uniform of the club, and soon thoroughly en* 
tei^ into all the spirit of this new and gay scene. The mem- 
bers then in the elub, who were the most regular in their 
attendance, were the late Duke #f Richmond, the present 
Lord Winchelsea, Lord Darnley, Lord Cardigan, Lord Frede- 
rick Beauclerc, the Honourable John and Henry Tufton, Ge- 
neral Bligh, and Richard Leigh, (a gentleman of larg^ landed 
property in Kent, and the great match-maker,) the Duke of 
Dorset, Sir Horace Mann, the Ifonourable Thomas Twisleton, 
Charles Anguish, Pawlett, Louch, and Dehany.' 

The dab was ab^ occaaionatty attended by the present Mar- 
quis of HertCml, the kle Lord Thanet, and sometimes honour- 
ed with the presence of the Duchesses of Riohmond and Gor- 
don, Lady Wallace, and oth«r ladies. Such was the dramatis 
persons of what often proved in representation, <<v2 ryg/Ue, 
pHthjfy pleautntj and merie eomedie."* 

Before^ however, I introduce my readers to the members of 
this dub, I must beg leave to whisper in his ear a word or 
two, illustrative of its character. To dub toit, and ciub sod- 
etjfy of that period, and most particularly to the one under 
consideration, may he appropriatdy applied the thought of 
Montecqculi, as only three aingle points were necessary to e& 
iSsot the supposed existence of the former, a^d the real happi- 
ness of the Utter, viz.— ;;Cr^, practicd jokes; second, practi- 
cal jokes ; and third$ practicd jokea. 

To those, therefl[)re, to whom the ensuing sportive anecdotes 
may appear frivolous, it should be recalled, that whilst grave, 
sentimentd writipg is a simple* common-place effiurt, there is 
so much diffieulty and danger in trying to be comic, so much 
iSsar of proving faOiUsh in the endeavour to be JaietiouSf that 
more than common iadulgenoe should be granted; for, if the 
world be fpU of misery, be who for a moment can exdte a 
langh (\et biB9\ be 9I0««A9SBR or bufpooh,) ouj^ not to be 

* Vide title-page to «*Gi9iiner Gar^'9 Needle/' hj the Biabc^ of Btth «ad 
Wens. 
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considered the despicable member of society^ which the dull 
junto of crying classical philosophers would depict him ; so, 
here ends my apology, and now commences club wit and cluh 
merriment 

The Duke of Richmond was one of the best players in our 
drama, not as cricketer, but as companion. No man, ever 
better loved his friend, his joke, and his bottle ; jocularly of- 
fering as his excuse for the latter propensity, <<Thatwhena 
man had once had too much, he could never have enough.^^ 
Hcy and good humour being almost synonimous, his Grace 
was one of the very few, who was most himself when not 
himself; I mean, that being another exemplification of the 
<* in vino veritas^^ maxim, he displayed even more natural, 
afiable, and entertaining qualities after dinp<»r than before it 

Soon after my election into the club, I attended a grand 
county match, at Moulsey Hurst Our head quarters being 
at Kingston, the Duke, who was of our party, asking me, the 
following morning, whether I would not rather ride to the 
cricket ground, offered the loan of one of his horses. I ac- 
cepted the proposal, and starting together, we continued our 
route gaily, and cheerfully, without "peril, or adventure,'* till 
we encountered a party of soldiers ; when to my utter alarm, 
and to the surprise of the red coats, the horse I rode began 
capering, curvetting, and pirouetting so perfectly d la Festris, 
that like another John Gilpin, I first lost my hat, then my 
balance, and then pitched on the ground ; but instead of alight- 
ing on my head, I unaccountably found myself on my feet, 
staring my dancing partner full in the face ; astounded, and 
wondering "what trick he would play next'' 

I need not pause to describe the universal amusement; nor 
the great gratification that his Grace manifested, during the 
performance of this whimsical ^^pas de deux ;" but I muit 
stop to say a word in explanation. The Duke had lately pur- 
chased the horse of Astley, and the military rider who trained 
it, dressed in full uniform (purposely to excite attention,) at 
length produced so deep an impression on his pupil, that not 
only on the appearance of his. tutor, but on that of any other 
red coatj the animal was regularly so struck with awe, and 
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alarm^ that notwithstanding, kicking, whipping, and spurring^ 
he voted all material business should stand over ; and thought 
with CArononhotonthologos, 

** First, let us have a dance." 

When this first <^ practical joke'' was concluded, the Duke 
hoped that I was not offended — ^I replying, (as Holeman 
had on a former occasion) in the words of the spilt French 
dancing master, *^ tout au cantrairef*^ we resumed our ride, 
and it concluded without further prank from either Duke, or 
horse. 

Lord Winchelsea was a good cricketer, a most liberal sup- 
porter of the game, and as is well known, a man of elegant, 
and accomplished manners ^ but he was considerably too pre- 
cise, and too punctilious, to descend to mix, in what the grave 
would term, the boyish buffooneries of our club. Lord Tha- 
net, and Lord Darnley also stood aloof, and watched the ^tug 
of war,'' from the distance. Lord Cardigan would willingly 
have* followed these examples, had the wags always been 
equally inclined to permit him; but he, like myself and 
others, may remember their quips, and cranks, on various oc- 
casions. 

Lord Frederick Beauclerc both in the club-room and the 
field, preserved " the even tenour of his way ;" never propo- 
sing ttie aforesaid quips and cranks, though his companionable 
qualities seldom allowed him to oppose them. These excep* 
tions being made, it may be guessed by a reference to a pre- 
vious enumeration of the principal members of the club, of 
whom the majority of " the hoaxers'' consisted. 

In the field, Lord Frederick Beauclerc stood unrivelled ; in- 
deed altogether, he may certainly, be considered as the first 
cricketer of his day. I say altogether, because, though no 
man could equal David Harris in bowling, or surpass Tom 
Walker in batting, or Hammond in wicket keeping, yet. Lord 
Frederick united in himself all these three great points of the 
game in so considerable a degree, that he may fairly be called 
the Geichton of cricket 

I never can forget the day, (nor either can he, I suspect^) 
Vihtn I played with him a single wicket match> for no incon* 
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siderable wager. During the ten innings he gare me, to his 
onoy I succeeded in bitting away some of his << high, home, 
and easy^' balls, and in getting a number of runs just su£Scietit 
to completely exhaust my strength, and make me feel, that, 
when he <^ went in," t might as well have endeavoured to 
bowl down the Monument, as Lord Frederick's wicket Ma- 
ktttjg the attempt however, afber an hottr'is Sysiphean labour, 
atid something like a fit, I abandoned the hopeless cobtest, and 
with it, flesh, money, and Olympic reputation. 

Lord Thanet's brothers, Johii, and Henry iTufton, were to 
me both my right, and left hands, during each cricket cam" 
jM^ign ; for such it really Was, — martehihg from May till Sep- 
tember, from place to pl«oe, — encamping here, and bivouacking 
there, from day to day. But only from d^ to day; for, at 
night, like brave soldiers, gallantry proceeditig to cfo^ qtmt" 
itr9j we regularly tobk refuse from the '^peariy dews/' in that 
grand dep6t of stores, and provisions, an inti. 

John Tuftob, who under a grave, reserved manner, con- 
eealied an unboundied love and fbnd df humour, was one of the 
principal '< cOnVivials'' in buir club. Though, not a first rate 
cricketer, he was, what is calted a sitft one ; would that I 
could add, he was also a safe driver. 

He would frequently say to me, << I will give you a oast in 
my gig;'^ and he as regularly kept friB wc¥d. One instance, 
from the many, will tend, perhaps, te prove the truth of this 
assertion. As we were '< trotting along the road'' from Can- 
terbury to Ramsgate, believing that he was the good whip he 
had described himself^ I fell into that itate, inta whioh those 
many valuable members of the House of Commons, who think 
argument superfluous, often &11. Fiiom my deep steep I was 
suddenly awakeii«4, by a suddlen motion> and to iby utter 
aurptise, foOhd myself recumbeAt on a sandy road, my com- 
panion cotefortabty yawning by tey side, iMad a crowd of cotm- 
Iry^en titteHng i^euod us. 

It aj^eared to the deposition of these staring bumkins, who 
liai watched, and followed lis from the adjaeetit village, tiiat 
John Tufton having also got rid of mrgunmU by aecoitdijlg 
my imH^f^ and the horse partially fellowing the example of 
^^otti, mcire thatt half atteep, had pumed kii fausy^ wHv^risg 
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way, until observing the fine tempting grass, that lined the ad- 
joining bank, he, on the principle of the ^' devil take the hind-- 
most,^' directing his course thither, ascended leisurely, and 
we descended rapidly on the road below. 

This gentleman's brother, Henry Tufton, was one of the 
handsomest young men about town, and as recherchi for his 
pleasantry, as admired for his gentlemanly bearing, and lofty 
spirit ; both as cricketer, and companion, he always proved 
himself one of the greatest acquisitions in the club. With him 
too, I must be vain enough to play a single wicket match ; 
which terminated very differently, and far more unpleasantly, 
than the previous one, with Lord Frederick ; for, a ball from 
my bat, struck my friend with so much force on the left arm, 
that the bone was broken by it A surgeon, of the name of 
Robinson, being on the ground, during the occurrence of the 
accident, immediately set it; and to show at once the firmness, 
and mildness of Harry Tufton's disposition, his first wish, 
after the conclusion of the painful operation, was to see me. 
I obeyed, when, to my infinite relief, and gratification I found 
him in very good spirits, and be instantly observed, with a 
smile, 

"Reynolds, Lord Frederick hitherto, has never /rac/ure^ 
any thing but wickets — so> play him again. ^' 

Sir Horace Mann, long called the King of Cricket , (as he 
was the principal maker of the different matches, and always 
kept open table for the whole club, at his seat near Maidstone, 
and at his house in Margate,) was, like Lord Winchelsea, one 
of the good, old, courtly school^ and a personage of equal 
decorum, and punctilio. Yet, notwithstanding this hospitality, 
his excellent manners, and his universal popularity, he was too 
frequently made the object of the buffooneries of his less de- 
corous associates. 

One day, one of the wags having adroitly extracted with a 
borrowed pin, or needle, the delicate French double entendre 
mottos, from several bonbons, substituted such true English 
single entendres, as Oeorge the Second used to call our at- 
tempts in that branch of licensed indecency, that, when Sir 
Horace opened one, and began to read it to the lady next him, 
be stared, abruptly stopped, tore the motto, and calling his 
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butler, precipitately quitted the room. I cannot fix the precise 
extent of the involuntary information his fair guest received, 
for I was not near enough to hear him ; but, it was observed, 
that, during several succeeding minutes, she continued alter- 
nately to blush, titter, and fan herself. 

One other instance of their usual adroitness at practical 
Jokes f was exhibited the same year, at Dandelion; where, ano- 
ther worthy, wealthy member of our club, gave a public 
breakfast, a la fourchtite^ to the electors of * * * * *, which 
borough he had long represented ; at our instigation his grate- 
ful constituents, drinking his health with three times three, he 
arose to return them thanks ; when, preluding his intention 
with a glass of claret and a pinch of snufif by way of a prepa- 
ratory refreshment, he sneezed nine times nine, to the confu- 
sion and astonishment of his edified constituents : Charles 
Anguish having previously seized on his si}uff-box and dis- 
lodging its finely flavoured contents, had secretly substituted 
hellebore. But, every thing was given and received with such 
good humour (those vulgar words huff and sulk being un- 
known in the club,) that every man might have cut his joke, 
without the most remote chance of ^' losing his friend.^' 

Mrs. Siddons, and some other ladies, were present during a 
part of this gala ; entering into the spirit of the scene, this 
great actress on that day displayed more of the comic, than 
the tragic, muse, and seemed particularly amused with the 
humour of the chief of our convivial cricketers — indeed, so 
was every body with the same facetious personage, except An- 
drews, who, on being asked why he did not laugh at his jokes, 
replied-— 

<< My dear Sir, I can see no humour in a man who owes me 
three guineas.^' 

Richard Leigh, as a maker of matches, and a general pro* 
meter of cricket, as the observer of a hospitality almost 
feudal, at his seat at Wilmington ; as the supporter and super- 
intendent of the private plays at the Royal Kentish Bowmen's 
Lodge,* where Miss Mellon, now Mrs. Coutts, was the fa- 

* Ba a new farce acted at this theatre, supposed to have beea written hf Mr. 
Maddocks, I recollect a pun, which, from its oddity, may be deemed worth 
Kpcatlng. A large party of soldiers suiprising two resurrectioa men in a church- 
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vourite actress; and as the donor of the most splendid musical 
treats in which Harrison, Knyvett, Sale, Suett, Dignum, and 
others of almost equal celebrity conjoined their talents, at last 
induced us of the cricket club to pronounce, that though our 
wordiy Baronet, Sir Horace, was justly called the king of the 
noble game, it must be confessed that our Kentish squire was 
the " viceroy over Aim." 

The decision of such competent judges in affairs of cricket, 
was equal to that, of the old Marechale de Boufflers^ in affairs 
of ion; and so substantiated the validity of Leigh's preten- 
sions, that, at length, his greatest rival, the Duchess of Gor- 
don, was compelled publicly to acknowledge, that 

" Though I am the first, you are the second match-maker 
in England, Mr. Leigh."* 

Of the Marquis of Hertford, I saw but little ; but that little 
is quite enough to make me speak of him most cautiously and 
respectfully. Indeed, who would venture to speak otherwise 
of a gentleman, whom they had seen on a trifling wager with 
the Duke of Richmond, after hitting with a pistol shot, at a 
distance of twelve paces, the rim of a chalked circle, about the 
size of a small orange, offer to wave this successful fire, and 
take a second chance. His Grace, naturally acquiescing, the 
Marquis fired a second time, and the ball literally struck in the 
very centre of the orange ! 

The Duke yielded his bet with an expression of surprise, and 

every body, during the remainder of that day, even y the 

famous duellist, treated the Marquis with particular civility. 

I could expatiate for ever on my cricket reminiscences j the 
days they comprehended, are amongst the happiest of my life. 
Even now, as formerly (were it permitted me) I could dwell 
on the particular excellencies of Lord Frederick, David Har- 
ris, Tom Walker, Beldam, Robinson, Scott, Hammond, Wells, 
Small, and other first-rate players, with all the enthusiasm of a 
lover's retrospection. 

yard, the officer seised one of them, tnd asked him what he had to say for him- 
self? 

*' Say, Sir?" he replied, << why, that we came here to raise a eorpse, and not a 
regisnmt.** 

* Of three daughters of this Lady, one marsied the Duke of Richmond, ano- 
ther the Duke of Bedford, and a third the Marquis of Comwallis. 
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At a grand match at Stokedown, near Alrcsford, elected as a 
substitute for a very indifferent player, suddenly taken ill, I, 
for the first and last time, played against the celebrated for- 
midable, Harris. In taking my place at the wicket, I almost 
felt as if taking my ground in a duel with the afore-mentioned 
unerrinj; Marquis; and my terrors were so much increased 
by the mock pity and sympathy of Hammond, Beldam, and 
others round the wicket, that when this mighty bowler, this 
Jupiter tonanSj hurled his bolt at me, I shut my eyes in the 
intensity of my panic, and mechanically gave a random despe- 
rate blow, which, to my utter astonishment, was followed by a 
loud cry all over the ring of " Ruriy run.^^ 

I did run; and with all my force; and getting three notches, 
the Duke of Richmond, John Tufton, Leigh, Anguish, and 
other arch wags, advanced, and formally presented to me 
twenty-five sixpences in a hat, collected from the by-standers, 
as "The Reward of Merit*' Even Lord Winchelsea, and 
Sir Horace Mann, contributed to this, and then all playfully 
commenced promoting a new subscription, which only stop' 
ped^ because I could not stop the next ball. To my great joy, 
up went my stumps, and out I walked ; certainly with some 
little eclat, being the first member of the club, who had been 
considered a regular player, i. e. paid for his services. 

On my returning from this match, I was spectator of an un- 
fortunate accident that occurred to my friend, Morton ; who, 
proceeding in the evening in a gig to Winchester, was upset in 
a haw-haw, (which separates the Dean of Winchester's park 
from the road,) owing to the desperate driving of a drunken 
clergyman in another gig, who in conjunction with his com- 
panion, a chorister of Winchester cathedral, was also upset 
Poor Morton ruptured a blood-vessel in his thigh, and his re- 
verend antagonist fractured three ribs; but his vocal chum was 
evidently more frightened than hurt It is impossible to con- 
ceive a more ridiculous and laughable figure than this latter ex- 
hibited, when John Tufton and I, descending from our gig, 
raised him on his legs. He stared — coughed — cleared his 
throat — and then, trying every note in the gamut, he commen- 
ced chanting the whole of HandeFs grand chorus of '« Hail" 
stones for Rain,^^ and ** The Horse and its liidery^^ with 
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such vehemence of utterance and absurdity of expression, that 
until we were told his " callingf^* and perceived that he was 
endeavouring to determine the state of his most tntal part, we 
conceived him either suffering through fear, a temporary de- 
rangement, or a confirmed lunatic 

A kind old lady passing at this time, offered Morton the loan 
of her chariot, which I accepted for him, and accompanied him 
in it to Winchester; where he became so much worse, that I 
was compelled to write to Wilson, and request his immediate 
attendance. He speedily arrived ; but in spite of all his con- 
summate skill and unremitting attention, several weeks elapsed 
before our poor invalid was pronounced convalescent. 

Thus much for cricket, on which theme, as before stated, I 
eould dwell for ever, did I not fear that some of my readers 
have already cried " Hold, enough." This, however, I hope 
I may add in extenuation of these latter anecdotes; that what- 
ever lightness may be attached to them, they have attempted 
to preserve the characters and dispositions of those who, though 
they deserve the talents and exertions of a more able biogra- 
pher, evidently deserve still to be remembered. 

On October the 23d, 1794, my fourth comedy, called The 
Ragej was produced; and, as my friend, Boaden, remarks in 
his " Life of Kemble,'* " The Rage fortunately was sup- 
posed to be personal/' Sir Paul Perpetual was by the mis- 
judging million voted to be the Duke of Queensbury; the 
Honourable Mr. Savage the Duke of Hamilton ; Flush^ Mr. 
King, the husbaod of Lady Lanesborough ; Signor Cignet^ 
the husband of Madame Mara ; Gingham^ a young, notorious 
member of parliament ; and Lady Sarah Savage^ Lady 
O , or Lady W , an important matter much dis- 
puted, but never, I am sorry to add, satisfactorily decided. 

Now I can positively affirm with Jirbaces, "I am inno- 
cent!*' — (Qui capetf ilk facitf*^) — and though I acknowledge 
the comedy was written with the view of lashing the vulgari- 
ty of fashion, generally^ it decidedly was never intended to 
be personal; if only, from the conviction, that in such case, 
it must have been suppressed by the licenser. However, the 
^< times were out of joint," and the anti-aristocratical party, 
•o twisted and perverted every generally satirical allusion (in 
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this production and all others,) to their own purposes^ that my 
humble dramatis personae, were deemed living portraiU, 
and in spite of my long avowed loyalty, Merry and others as- 
serted, that " I was a democrat^ without knowing it^' 

So unremitting in their exertions, were the propagators of 
this opinion, that even his late Majesty was infected by it; and 
when he entered the theatre, the night that he had command- 
ed the comedy, he told Mr. Harris, that he feared he had come 
to see a play, he ought not to see ; — no pleasant observation to 
the manager, and positively, alarming to the author, and Lord 
Salisbury, the Lord Chamberlain. 

However, we were wholly relieved from all anxiety, when 
we observed the King laugh most heartily at the following 
reply of the Honourable Mr. Savage, to his sister, Lady 
Sarah : — 

*'My brother! — ^pooh, he's a gentleman to be sure — ^proud 
— independent — and all in the grand style — but I! — Pm not 
like him, — Pm a man of fashion — Pm not a gentleman!'' 

His Majesty's good taste, and sound theatrical judgment, 
enabling him to discriminate between personal and general 
satire^ he not only continued to express his approbation du- 
ring the performance, but on its conclusion, he told Mr. Har- 
ris, that he was altogether much gratified, by his evening's en- 
tertainment 

Fearing that a henefit, at Covent Garden, might prove a 
lossy and that I was more likely to receive a call, for my jokes, 
than a dividend, (on account of the great attraction of the new 
theatre, in Drury Lane,) I proposed to Mr. Harris to make t 
new arrangement To this, he willingly acceding, I was se- 
cured thirty-three pounds, six shillings, and eight-pence, on 
each of the first nine nights, and one hundred pounds on the 
twentieth night This, was the foundation of that bargain be* 
tween manager, and author, which, I believe, exists to the pre* 
sent period. My whole profits on this piece amounted to five 
hundred pounds, and as it was acted forty nights, Mr. Harris 
had every reason to be satisfied with his bargain. I should 
add, that Boaden obliged me with a very e£fective prologue, 
and from that time to the present hour, our intimacy has con- 
tinued so uninterruptedly, that I believe I may say, he is an- 
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other old friend, who can give me a tolerably good cha* 
racier. 

I must not forget to mention here, a civility I received from 
a late leading critic of the day, for the sake of its characterise 
tic result A new comedy, written by one of my particular 
friends, was put into rehearsal. On the very evening, that it 
was to be produced, meeting this great journalist, as he was 
going out of town, and asking him to speak good-naturedly 
of my friend's play, he kindly told me, that I might myself 
write the theatrical criticism for the following morning's 
newspaper, but to be sure to confine my praise within rational 
bounds. 

Speeding post haste, with this good news to my friend, ihe 
author, he quietly heard my communiciation, and then replied, 

"Pooh! — you write the account of my piece? I shall write 
it myself !'* 

He was as good as his word ; and sending his precious moT' 
peau to the printer, in my name, it was, according to the pre^- 
vious directions of the great critic and editor, inserted verba* 
tim. The following morning, I was not a little astonished, 
when I read, " That the four first acts of the comedy of the 
previous evening, were not inferior in point of plot, incident, 
language, and character, to the greatest efibrts of Beaumont 
and Fletcher, and other old dramatists ;" and " that the iast 
act might probably be considered one of the finest on the 
stage.*' 

Meeting the friendly editor, on his return to town, he ex- 
claimed, 

*' You pitched it too strongs I shall never trust you again!" 

During this winter, I again visited Topham, at Cowslip Hall, 
where I was not only cheered by his society, but by that of 
some of the most entertaining companions of the day. 

Topham's house, unlike many country houses, was neither 
dull nor monotonous, for he constantly kept before us a mo- 
ving prospect — in addition to successful literary employment, 
he was a most active magistrate, (both in Suffolk and York- 
shire,) a liberal lord of the manor, and an indefatigable promo- 
ter of agricultural improvements. Topham himself not being 
able to exist within the atmosphere of a bore, his good taste, 
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never albwed him to introduce such aoDoyance to his visiters. 
The present anti-matter of fact man, I found at Cowslip 
Hall, was Merfy, and the various anecdotes, in the relation of 
which we gaily passed the long evenings of dark December, 
over a jovial bottle and a cheerful fire, made too deep an im- 
pression on my mind, to be effaced by the succeeding years. 
Topham was in himself, a ^^ tower of strength,^' but aided by 
Merry, the Douglas^ and the Hotspur both combined, ^^ old 
panting Time toiled after us in vain," 

In Italy, Merry became acquainted with a beautiful married 
woman, and shortly afterwards commenced that attachment for 
each other, which, for seven years, existed with unabated ar- 
dour. Her husband having contracted the manner of Italian 
spouses, and possessing his own little attachments, which mo- 
nopolized all his time, the domestic arrangements of the 
^* Home Department/' were, at length, entirely surrendered 
to Merry. Indeed, to such a pitch, had the foreign high breed- 
ing, and nonchalance of the master of the house arrived, that, 
on going out for the evening, he would frequently say to Merry, 

^^ As you will probably see Madame, before I shall, be kind 
enough to say to her, that such, and such people, must be in- 
vited to-morrow." 

The efforts of the wife's family having at length effected a 
separation between Merry and the lady, their parting was of a 
very distressing description, for they were tenderly attached 
to each other. The love sick climate of Italy, may per- 
chance, add force to passion ; for, there, love becomes, from 
want of other avocation, the serious business of life. All the 
Italian energies centre there ; and the gay, and the grave, the 
young, and the old, talk of it as of the principal object of their 
existence. 

This fascinating woman, in losing Merry, lost for ever, a 
man amiable, and elegant ; and possessing a mind stored vnth 
talents, and acquirements, far surpassing the usual allotment 
Merry, on his part, was separated from the being he had long, 
and sincerely loved, and the ease and splendour he had so long 
enjoyed ; but, unfortunately, with a mind and disposition, not 
exactly formed to support quite philosophically, such a sadden 
and severe reverse. 
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At this period of his life, returning to England, and there 
Kving upon the remnants of his small property, he renewed his 
intimacy with Topham; with whom he had been brother officer 
in the Horse Guards, and fellow commoner at Cambridge. 
While he was yet in Italy, some lines had appeared, in the 
V WorW newspaper, tributary to his genius, written, I be- 
lieve, by Topham. This, however, by some really good-na- 
tured friend was sent to him abroad; and in reply, transmitting 
some poetry to England, Topham gave it the signature of 
DsLXA Crusca, (a name afterwards so celebrated,) and inser- 
ted it in the "World.'' That poetry soon found admirers. 
A writer, shortly afterwards, under the assumed appellation of 
Anna Matilda, addressing to him an ode, in the same paper. 
To this, Merry replying, a poetical correspondence ensued, 
which, from its fervour, had all the appearance of being the 
result of a real passion ; but at the time, they were actually 
unknown to each other. 

I never shall forget Merry's ecstatic feelings, on the day he 
discovered where his adored Anna Matilda was to be seen. 
The place of appointment certainly proved some check to his 
felicity, for it was — Cateaton Street — ^however, he soon sur- 
mounted that difficulty, by terming it Cateaton bowers — ^but 
when the wbhed for moment came — when he stood in the pre- 
sence of the ideal goddess of his idolatry, and saw a plain re- 
spectable matronly lady — simply poetical and platonic, he 
walked away in sad dudgeon, and endeavoured to conceal his 
disappointment, by concealing her name — in vain — for Anna 
Matilda was soon discovered to be no other than Mrs. Cowley. 

A short time before this period. Merry had very earnestly 
sought to be appointed Poet Laureat So strenuously did Top- 
bam, Andrews, and others exert themselves with their friends 
in power, that I have no doubt his application would have suc- 
ce^ed, had not Mr. Pye, who had been member for Berk- 
shire, at that very period, fallen prostrate at the feet of the 
Muses. A county member soliciting the office of Poet Lau- 
reate was a novel circumstance, and not altogether to be resist- 
ed ; and, therefore, poor Merry, disappointed in this hope, as 
he had previously been in others, gradually and imperceptibly 
adopted the cause of democracy, when another moment of in- 
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decision in the breast of a Knight of the Shire, might have 
fated Delia Crusca to praise loyalty and its appendages, during 
the remainder of his life. 

At Cambridge, Merry, amongst other fellow commoners, be- 
came acquainted with a young man of high family, and after- 
wards, a leading member of several fashionable clubs in Loa- 
don. With a handsome person, insinuating manner, and 
effeminate voice, he was the very god of riot, and never seem- 
ed happy but in frolic and confusion. — One evening, on being 
suddenly interrupted by his tutor, whilst he was carousing with 
some fellow collegians, finding that either bis friends or the 
enemy must quit the room, with his usual mild tone, he warn- 
ed the tutor to depart; who indignantly refusing, the facetious 
pupil, coolly and unclassically grasping the << Magister" by his 
nether garment with one hand, and his collar with the other, 
carried him to the window, and gently dropped him into the 
river Cam, where, by the assistance of those on the banks, he 
escaped at the expense of a good ducking. 

Another singular character on leaving Cambridge, entered 
into the army, and was appointed a captain, I believe, in a 
light infantry company. Merry once saw this odd conspicuous 
hero, in his uniform. To the short jacket of his regiment, he 
added a scyihetar of such immense size, that he was compelled 
to employ a small carriage to support it This little vehicle 
which moved on four wheels was attached to himself by a 
chain; and whoever ventured to laugh at this whimsical mode 
of conveyance, he obliged with a challenge. Thus exemplify- 
ing the old ballad, 

^' And as he went all on his way 

A wondrous sight was he: 
And eke he turn'd, as who should say. 

Do you. Sir, look at mc ?" 

Topham was born in the year 1751. His father, who was 
descended from an ancient and honourable family in Yorkshire, 
was bred to the profession of the law, and during the course of 
his practice in York, rose to many of its most lucrative, and ho- 
nourable distinctions. He died at the age of fifty-eight; having 
realized a most splendid fortune. 

Had his father lived two years longer, my friend Topham 
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would have succeeded to some of his lucrative employments ; 
for the promise of one of them had already been given. This 
promise was afterwards broken, and in the breach of it the 
literary public are, perhaps, more interested than they have 
been hitherto aware ; as it introduced, for the first time, to 
public notice, the celebrated Laurence Sterne. 

The consequence of this breach of promise, was a misunder- 
standing between Mr. Topham, senior, and the Dean of York, 
when Laurence Sterne was only a poor curate of the Chapter 
of that city. One angry word leading to another, as often 
happens in the Chapter of •AccidentSy as well as in the Chap- 
ter of Divinity J they, at last proceeded to a printed warfare ; 
when, the Dean not feeling himself wholly capable of sup- 
porting a literary controversy, was compelled to seek a de- 
fender. Laurence Sterne was the fortunate man, selected by 
his superior for the execution of this important undertaking ; 
and he accordingly produced the first lay effort of his pen, a 
pamphlet called The Watchcoatj in defence of his employer, 
and in attainture of the measures, and proceedings, of the 
head of the Topham family. The fVatchcoat evidently had 
reference to the name of the contested office, for (if I recollect 
rightly) the author of this party production, states, rather 
more coarsely than wittily, that ^<the owner wanted to cut out 
the said watchcoat into an under petticoat for his wife, and a 
pair of breeches for his son.'' The reply to this, was most 
spirited, and in better taste, but this controversial correspon- 
dence, like many others, died a natural death. However, 
through life it was a feather in my friend Topham^s cap, that 
when a boy he was the unconscious founder of Sterne's 
literary career ; nor while he was reprimanded for his Greek, 
or rewarded for his Latin, did one single pang tell him, that 
be was, at that very moment, the object of the sarcasms of the 
future authcH* of Tristram Shanbt; — though, if we are to 
believe the remark of some Italian author, far above the plea- 
sure of being praised by a little man, is that, of being abused 
by a great one. 

Speaking of the late Lord Littleton, and of the singular 
dream which preceded his deaths Topham related to us the 
whole story ; but which, with its supernatural bird, white 
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lady, awful prophecy, and fatal completion, has since been 
so frequently, and so variously detailed, that I cannot muster 
sufficient assurance to introduce it here ;* therefore, will pass 
to an event, that is also connected with this strange death of 
Lord Lyttleton, and which, though nearly equally extraordi-^ 
nary, has, I believe, never been published. Of this events 
Topham could speak with considerable certainty, as he was an 
eye-witness to the occurrence of the principal circumstances ; 
and which circumstances, I afterwards heard (more than once) 
confirmed by the party himself. 

Andrews, imagining that Lord Lyttleton vras in Ireland^ 
with Lord Fortescue, and Captain 0*B3rrne, and wholly 
unconscious of the fatal prophecy, on the day proceeding his 
Lordship's death, proceeded, with his partner Mr. Pigou, to 
their residence, adjacent to their gunpowder mills, in the vi- 
cinity of Dartford. On the following evening, being indis- 
posed, he retired to bed at eleven o'clock ; his door was 
bolted, and he had a wax taper burning on the hearth. 
Whether he was asleep, or no, he never could decide ; but, 
he either saw, or thought he saw, the figure of his friend Lord 
Lyttleton approach his bed-side, wrapped in his long damask^ 
morning gown, and heard him exclaim, 
" Andrews, it is all 6ver with me." 

So deeply was Andrews convinced of the reality of this 
appearance^ that imagining that Lord Lyttleton had arrived at 
Dartford, without his knowledge, and had walked into his 
room for the purpose of alarming him, (a practice his Lord- 
ship was very fond of following,) he expostulated with the 
figure on the absurdity of the joke, and rising in bis bed, was 
much surprised to observe, that it had disappeared. JLieaping 
on the floor, he commenced an immediate search ; behind the 
curtains, under the bed, and around every part of the room, 
but no Lord Lyttleton was to be found. Then proceeding to 
the chamber-door, he perceived that it was bolted, as he bad 
left it ; but, still unconvinced, he rang his bell, and sternly 

* His Lordship's medictl attendants accounted for this apparently supernatural 
event, in a rery rational manner. Finding hioiself suddenly in solitude, a state 
<which, during tbe few years previous to his death, he had always much disliked, 
a nervous spasm seized him, and stopped his breath for ever. 
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desiring to be told the truth, inquired of Harris, his valet, 
whether Lord Lyttleton had not just arrived. Though the 
servant, (who had just retired to his bed-room,) frequently re- 
plied in the negative, yet Andrews persisted that he had seen 
bis friend. However, after another vain search, and a repeat- 
ed request from Andrews, that his Lordship would not be so 
foolish as longer to conceal himself compelled at length, to 
abandon his unsuccessful attempts, he again retired to bed, 
though not to rest ; for exactly as the hand of the dock, on 
the mantle-piece, pointed to twelve, he saw the figure of his 
friend again, but with a countenance so altered, so pallid, so 
ghastly, that Andrews' alarm increasing, he rang the bell, and 
called up the whole family, who with great difficulty, at last 
composed him, and convinced him of his error. 

In the morning at breakfast, Andrews, in the presence of 
Mr. and Mrs. Pigou, Topham, and various persons, recapitu- 
lated all the particulars of this extraordinary occurrence, and 
in his own mind, evidently believed he had still seen Lord 
Lyttleton. 

When Andrews returned to town on the following Tuesday, 
he found at his house in Gower-street, a letter from Lord 
Westcote, and another from Captain O'Byrne,* informing him 
that Lord Lyttleton had died on the previous Saturday, at mid- 
night ; the very nighty and the very hour^ when he thought 
he had seen the ghastly figure of his friend. 

"To others,'' concluded Topham, "I leave the task of com- 
menting on, or elucidating this singular transaction. I can 
only add, that as you know, few men talk more, and generally, 
more pleasantly, than Andrews ; but, for the space of two or 
three months after Lord Lyttleton's death, he would continue 
to sit during successive hours, motionless, and absorbed in 
silence; in fact, never speaking a word, but what related to the 
foregoing mysterious event 

Topham, thus declining giving a decbion, I must now add a 

* This pleannt Iriih gentlemaa htying advocated the cause of Lord LjtUeton 
OB the ni^t his Lordship had the memorable quarrel with the Rererend Henry 
Bate Dudley, at Vauxhall Gardens, (relatire to Mrs. HarUey, the celebrated ac- 
tress,) was soon afterwards appointed, through Lord Lyttleton's patronage to a 
company in a regiment of foot 
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few words, though I own I do not profess that they are quite 
new. From the first Lord Lyttleton, to his son, the one just 
mentioned, and to the daughter, Lady Valentia, one distinguish- 
ed characteristic seemed to pervade the whole family ; viz. a 
strange belief in supernatural appearances. The first Lord 
Lyttleton often asserted, that his first wife, his departed Lucy, 
whom he has immortalized by his verse, had more Uian once 
appeared to him. His son, as has been described, died a vic- 
tim to the imaginary visitation of a spirit ; and his attached 
sister Lady Valentia, is said to have maintained that her fond, 
affectionate mother, after her death, had often stood before her 
bed, and smiled upon her. 

To Andrews' opinions and belief, Topham used to oppose 
the confutation of Doctor Johnson, who observes, 

<<That the fortuitous concurrence of circumstances alone, 
surprises us; otherwise we should not think of them. We 
dream of a thousand things, which never happen, and we take 
no notice of the failure of their predictions. If once, how* 
ever, events concur with a dream, one thinks, and talks of it.'' 
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CHAPTER. XV. 

NEW ACQUAINTANCES. 

^ Charles the Second, once observed of a certain country gentleman, that he 
thought he had wh enoo^ to produce a book of good sayings. < Prorided,* cried 
Rochester, who stood at his Majesty's elbow, ' provided that he inserts very few 
of his own.* " 

Tas great success of Mrs. RadclifiVs '^Romance of the 
Forest," induced my friend Boaden, to undertake the di£Scult 
task of dramatizing it Conceiving, that supernatural agency 
might again be rendered most effective in theatrical exhibition, 
Boaden boldly ventured to enlist into his service, that danger- 
ous auxiliary, which, hitherto, had alone prospered under the 
tactics of Shakspeare ; and, in a tragedy, once more found for 
<< airy nothings, a local habitation, and a name.'' That he was 
successful in his attempt, all who remember the representation 
of Fontainville Forestj must willingly allow. 

The great rage for horrors, at this period, and the success 
of Boaden's tragedy, suggested to Andrews, the idea of found- 
ing a piece, on another of the above-mentioned lady's cele- 
brated romances, "The Mysteries of Udolpho." In this 
plan, I, as in Better Late than Never^ was conjoined ; and on 
the novel, we proceeded (as we thought,) till jnst before the 
conclusion ; when, Andrews, and I, one day, suddenly disco- 
vered, Uiat nothing remained of Mrs. Radcliffe, or her hero, 
but a portion of the name. The piece was christened the Mys- 
teries of the Castk. 

As before, Andrews was to have the whole fame ; and I, 
half the profits. This melange was performed at Covent Gar- 
den Theatre in the beginning of January, 1795, and wtt rather 
favourably received. 

During the first night's representation, towards the close of 
the third act, the audience expressed considerable disapproba- 
tion at a passage, which they conceived to be political — ^it al- 
luded to " the government's secret enemies." I, recollecting 
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that there was a similar passage in the following scene, and 
that even the very words ^< secret enemies'' were then repeat- 
ed, rushed from the box where I was sitting into the green- 
room, and earnestly requested the actors to omit the objection- 
able sentence. They readily complying, the scene met with 
no interruption, and the play concluded without further expres- 
sions of dissatisfaction. 

When we were all assembled behind the scenes, Mr. Har- 
ris, (conceiving with Lewis and every other person) that An- 
drews was the sole author pointed me out to my friend, and 
said — 

<< Andrews, thank Reynolds most particularly; for instead 
of resembling other authors, and envying your success, he 
could not have laboured more to effect it, nor have manifested 
a greater anxiety, had the play literally been his own*'' 

Beaumontf without speaking, glanced at Fletcher a look, 
that expelled him from the room, with all the haste and un- 
pleasant sensations which a man feels, when conscious of re- 
ceiving unmerited approbation. 

The play was acted about eighteen times, but it was magne- 
tized at the wrong end; or, in other words, its attraction being 
more negative than positive^ on the termination of its sickly 
career, my account stood thus : — 

£ s. d. 
Profit by benefits ... 180 15 
Loss by fame .... 000 



Total 180 15 



I must not forget to add, that one night during the perform- 
ance of this piece, expressing my surprise at the uncommon 
thinness of the house to Morton, I added — 
** I suppose it is owing to the war." 
" No," he replied, " it is owing to the joiecc." 
During this month, I dined for the first time at the private 
anniversary dinner given by the committee of the Theatrical 
Fund of Covent Garden, an institution that must for ever per- 
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petuate the philanthrophy ^od perseyerance of its Venerable 
fouader, Ms. Hull.* Would that he had lived to behold this 
child of his creatioa in its present matured state i a state so 
flourishing, and still so rapidly improving, that in all probabil- 
ity, within a score of years, the retired actor, like the retired 
officer, will receive half pay for his services. 

Comparisons, no doubt, are odious; but> whilst all must 
sincerely rejoi(^ at the improving state of both the theatrical, 
the musical, and other funds, surely it may be regretted, with- 
out the imputation of partiality, that the liberal part of the 
public do not imitate the charitable example of His Majesty, 
and subscribe more largely to the support of the Litsba&t 
FuiTD ; an institution which, in former days, might have saved 
an Otway or a Savage, and at the present moment, if better 
supported, might (though I rejoiee to hear that it is annually 
increasing in prosperity,) still better support many a distress- 
ed man of talent 

What profession can i^ considered so laborious, and at the 
same time so precQtioua, as an author's ? If he attempt to 
compensate for tb^ amalloefls of his profits, by the greatness of 
bis exertions, be only plays a losing game, for — 

" The brtin too finely wrought 
^ Preys on Itself, and is destroyed by thought" 

Literature, therefore, is probably the only profession in 
which industry beyond a certain point, will not avail its em- 
ployer. 

When it is considered, that without plays, tod other litany 
compositions, neither actors, critics, nor booksellers could ex- 
ist, they, I am sure, ought to advocate the cause of the poor 
author, and protect and encourage an institution so intimatisly 
connected with their own interest Many wealthy publishers 
I know already contribute to its support ; unlike those close 
bai^ners of the olden time, who, as Merry swore, <^draok 
their champagne out of authors' skulls.'' 

At the anniversary of the Theatrical Fund, I passed a most 
agreeable day. The singing of Johnstone and Incledon, the 

• A fund on a similar plan was the following year esUblished at Drory Lane, 
for tke benefit of which Mr. Garrick annually perfbna^. 

Vol. n. P 
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vivacious anecdotes related by Lewis and Quicks and the 
strong interest excited by the presence of the venerable found- 
er, Mr. Hull, rendered the whole scene peculiarly amusing and 
gratifying. 

But the principal comedian on the occasion, (though perfect- 
ly unconscious of the fact,) was one of the visiters, an elderly 
gentleman, to whom every body present bore great good will ; 
not only on account of his private worth, and urbane manners^ 
but, for the rich entertainment he afforded to them all by the 
extreme ingenuousness and simplicity he so humorously mani- 
fested, in allowing himself to be persuaded into a tenfold re- 
petition of the same story. 

The mode by which these theatrical hoaxers (on this day) 
effected their purpose, was most ingenious. At the end of 
narrative the first, they all roared and encored it ; then, when 
the repetition was terminated, some member would affect not 
to understand the leading circumstance, and therefore humbly 
begged to hear it again. This request being immediately 
granted by this gentleman of the true «ld school, the story 
was repeated for the third time with particular precision ; but, 
at the close, the member with the affectedly defective under- 
standing would continue to stare with much stu|udity, and at 
last impatiently confess, that he could not comprehend the 

joke. 

Then, Lewis and other wags would privately inform our 
amusing visiter that he had marred his effects the last time by 
not pressing a material point; on which, dwelling on every 
word with a clearness and slowness of utterance, as if he bad 
intended to mftke each word a resting place for life, he pro- 
ceeded to gratify their love of fun, and laugh for the fourth 

time. 

But still the dull, defective member being unable to take the 
joke, he was called a thick, potato-headed Irishman; when, 
manifesting much indignation at this formidable epithet, a 
violent discussion ensued relative to the story's real meaning, 
when evident signs of a violent contest rapidly arising, in the 
hope of restoring peace, the kind, well-meaning, old gentle- 
man would advance and again repeat his enigmatical tale. 

During the three years that I attended thia anniversary, the 
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above-mentioned circumstance regularly proved the grand star 
of the evening's amusement On one of these occasions, af- 
ter another angry altercation relative to the << real meaning" 
of the story, Munden, and Simmons, fought on the table, 
with such admirable assumption of the appearance of reality, 
that when, with the aid of a little paint, the latter, seemingly 
covered with blood and bruises, and more than half in the 
arms of death, was laid prostrate among the plates and decant- 
ers, the afflicted innocent cause of the whole confusion, once' 
more deceived, was induced to approach Simmons, and im- 
pressively whisper into his ear, the miraculous story, as the 
only resuscitating remedy. 

Another time, when there appeared to be not the smallest 
hope of an additional repetition, the master of the coffee-house 
entering, informed us, that the Persian Ambassador was be- 
low, and desirous to see one of the choicest specimens of En- 
glish theatrical society, he would condescend to honour us 
with his presence. This request, receiving the unanimous 
consent of the room, the Ambassador, in full costume, was 
immediately introduced, followed by his secretary, and inter- 
preter; and though the old gentleman had sat opposite to his 
BxceUeney^ (Liston) during the whole of dinner, he never re- 
cognised him in his disguise, but was among the foremost in 
expressing the gratification he received from the honour of his 
presence. 

We all remained standing and bowing; the hero of the day, 
mixing sherbet, calling for segars, and proving he well under- 
stood the etiquette of eastern courts. His Excelktiey no- 
ticing his attention in a marked manner, all was very satisfac- 
tory — ^but, when the grand desired moment arrived! — when 
the interpreter signified that it was his Excellency's pleasure 
to be gratified by hearing the far-famed humorous story; 
what person that was present can forget the glee, the ecstacy, 
with which our accommodating visiter fired off his tenth even- 
i^ goQ ? The roar was tremendous, and the Ambassador and 
train left the room apparently breathless, with delight. Lewis 
proposed our comic hero's health, with three times three; and 
during the clamour, his disrobed Excellency returned, and 
imperceptibly taking his seat, the scene concluded with all of 
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US congi'atulating the delighted visiter on his having rendered 
the story thus effective; <^and to a person so particularly iogb- 
jraot of our language^" added Liston. 

<< Ay, Mr. Li8ton".*-was the reply ^—" and to a person so 
particularly nglyP' 

As a proof of the paramount power of actors in the art of 
hoaxing, allow me to add^ that this amiable old gendemtn on 
general topics of conversation^ alwajrs displayed great good 
sense; certainly his extreme good nature, and willingness to 
oblige, might have aided the manoouvres of his persevering as- 
sailants, but I doubt whether, even the oldest most and expert* 
enced member of the cricket club, could singly have stood against 
such a skilful combination of waggery. 

I forgot to state, that long before this period, (<< Better late 
than never,") I again dined at the Old Beef-steak Club, where 
J was invited by my friend Serjeant Bolton, the Recorder of 
the Clubj who had then lately fought his duel with Lord 
Lonsdale, in which he had not only been nearly shot by his 
antagonist, (the ball grazing his ear,) but the worthy Serjeant 
had nearly shot himself, having very gallantly received his 
Lordship's fire, he was proceeding to return it, when his pistol 
acoidenUlly going off, as he raised it to take aim, the ball ear- 
vied off the top of his pointed shoe, just touching the foot ; a 
circumstance, which he used to describe with much bmnour^ 
adding, 

<< I see I am no Serjeant at Arms." 

Amongst others, I met this day, at the club, was that cele- 
brated private singer. Captain Morris ; and also the excellent 
public one, and mimic, Charles Bannister, whose imitation of 
Foote was said to be identity. Wilkes was also present, after 
a long absence, for which he was fined, and the Recorder pro- 
nounced sentence, in the following playful manner: — 

" John Wilkes: — the inquiries we made after you were va- 
rious, but fruitless. — ^A Scotchman said that you were at church; 
but your worst enemy could never believe that of' you, so we 
attached no credit to the North Briton. Others said, that you 
had been seen walking with a ^ery young lady, but for my 
part, I never coulcf suppose you guilty of such an Essa^ on 
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Woman. However, as you have no suffieient cause to assign 
for your absence, the sentence of this court is, that you pay a 
fine of a dozen bottles of wine; though so great is my partiality 
for you, I am almost induced to wbh, that the dozen whs in- 
creased U^ forty-five.^^ 

Early in the month of September, was produced my fifth ' 
comedy, called Speculati&n, The two principal characters, 
Jhnfcre, and Jllderman ^rcAk^ were admirably performed by 
Lewis, and Quick. The latter was a gentleman farmer, and 
because his barn, granary, piggery, and pigeon-house, were fan- 
cifully painted, highly varnished, and in every respect fantas- 
tically decorated, the democratic frequenters of the theatre, 
pronounced the original of this sconce to be Frogmore, and Jil- 
derman •SrabiCf a satire on no less a personage than the King* 

As in the case of the preceding comedy, The RugCy on the 
night his Majesty commanded Speculation^ the alarm of the 
manager and the author was again intense. On the appearance 
of the supposed Frogmore, every eye in the theatre was direct- 
ed towards his Majesty, and that his eyes were directed to- 
wards the scene with particular attention was rendered awefiil- 
ly conspicuous by the remarked manner in which he leaned over 
tiie box, making repeated use> of his opera glass, and frequent- 
ly turning towutls his family, as if to make remarks. 

^ I see,'' said Mr. Harris, in considerable agitation, '^ I see 
that the King is ofiended.'' 

As for me, at these words, the terror I snfiered was so consi- 
derably increased, that I began to be convinced, what I had ap- 
prehended The Rage would have procured for me, this unfor- 
tunate scene inevitably would, and I saw only in perspective an 
impeachment for high treason — ^Tower — axe — scaflfold (and in 
reality) headless author. 

In this state of mind did we continue, while the business of 
the stage, proceeded to that part of the scene, where Quick, as 
Alderman Jirabh^ says, 

" That pretty team now carries all the ashes, and other ma- 
nure to a neighbouring farmer; for you must know, that I am 
much too cleanly to have my dqst, and dirt thrown on my own 
iand.^' 
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His Majesty threw himself back In the boz^ with a most 
violent burst of laughter^ exclaiming, 

" I— I— I?— Frogmore! good!— and like it— like it!'' 

Once again our triumph was complete ; from this moment^ 
his Majesty continued to point out the application, to the 
Queen, and Princesses, and they partaking in his delight, to 
the end of the play, Quick in the supposed royal Frogmore 
farmer, became their principal amusement Henceforward, 
the only persons in the Theatre, not gratified by this change of 
afiairs, was the anti-jovial democratic party.* 

Speculation was performed thirty-five nights, and produced 
me five hundred pounds. 

Topham having left Cowslip Hall, took a seat, called Thay** 
don Hall, near Abridge in Essex, where, for the first time, I 
saw his three children, Juliet, Harriet, and Maria. The 
eldest, a lady, as elegant, and accomplished in her manners, as 
handsome in her person, is now married to the Reverend T. ' 
F. Forde Bowes, a gentleman of high family and of every 
considerable acquirements : Harriet died young ; and Maria 
married an officer in Yorkshire, and, I believe, now resides in 
France. But, from infancy to womanhood, Mrs. Bowes was 
my favourite ; to her father's good breeding, and good taste, 
she conjoins his agreeable conversational talents, and many 
other of his valuable acquisitions. Though the praise of a 
gentleman hars de combat will afibrd her little gratification, I 
could not pass over in silence, the name of a lady I have so 
long known, and so much esteemed. 

I must mention, that, at this place, I proclaimed myself a 
complete cockney sportsman, at three difierent periods ; first, 
when I shattered into atoms a woodcock, which Topham 

* A few weeki before bis Majeitj commanded tbis play, be bad attended tbe 
House of Lords, and opened the Parliament Tbe state coacb going, and return- 
ing, was violently assailed by tbe Jacobinical demoniacs, and tbe soTereign, and 

all wbo accompanied bim, were placed in imminent danger. Lord , wbo 

in bis bigb official capacity, sometimes accompanied bis Majesty on tiiese occa- 
sions, was seated in tbe royal carriage. Shortly afterwards, irritated by tbe in- 
nwnerable interrogatiYes, relative to bis Majesty's safety, be petulantly replied. 

« It is all very fine, talkmg about tbe King, tbe King! J>tobody thmki rf 
Lord !" 
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having previously killedi was running to pick up ; secondly, 
when I suffered a hare to escape, because I mistook it, for a 
terrier ; and, thirdly, when placed in the choicest part of the 
preserve, I nearly shot myself in taking aim, at tfcue game, as 
they ran between my legs« 

After many more failures, and personal expositions, equally 
grotesque, and absurd, the happy day at last arrived, when, to 
the astonishment of the spectators, and to the horror of the 
Lord of the Manor, I winged a pheasant As it fell to the 
ground, triumphant, and exulting, I advanced to seize it ; 
when to my utter surprise, and conftision, it began to run so 
rapidly, that I, and an old dog, called ^< Doctor,'' after a 
fatiguing ehace of above a quarter of a mile,— during which, 
we were cheered, and tally hoed by the whole sporting assem- 
bly, — ^the bird completely distanced both the Doctor, and the 
Cockney. 

However, as I have so often played the clown in this my 
pantomimic life, from further feats of this description, I will 
for the present desist. Decies repeiita nonplacebii. 

On my return to town, I was elected into the Lion Club, 
which bad existed nearly a century, though it consisted of (the 
ominous number) thirteen members. In the room, where we 
dined, was a facsimile of the original Lion's Head at But- 
ton's Club, and the names of the Lions were. 

Sir Thomas Plomer (late Master of the Rolls,) Seijeant 
Sellon, Messrs* Const, Topham, Andrews, Merry, Eynaston, 
aephew of the great actor of that name,) Deburg, Pierson, 
and four other very ancient members, probably contemporaricfs 
of Betterton, and Booth. One of these latter was a physician, 
whose name, I have forgotten, though I ought to remember it, 
bteause one day after dinner, Topham, half waking from one 
of hiB facetious dreams, exclaimed, 

<< Whoever says Doctor — was a country midwife, 
mistakes! He was a farrier!" than with a loud snore, he again 
sank into sleep. 

Another of these patriarchal persons being exceedingly deaf, 
perceiving a loud roar of laughter, desired, the person next 
him, to roar the joke into his ear, through his trumpet 
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This operatHMi haWng been petformed, the queer <dd gentlemta 
solemnly shook his head, muttering^ 

<<0h fie! For shame!" 

Then bmig Very near sighted^ and mistaking me for Coost^ 
he whispered to me across the table^ 

^'Mr. Const, it is all very well, when that Reynolds cuts at 
Andrews, and the lawyers, he! he! he! but when he teoadily 
allndes to ' , Oh Mr. Const! I wish like me, jrou eould 

torn a deaf ear to him/' 

I feel, I have forgotten my promise i the Clown again! — ^I 
cannot, I see, alter my nature ; and if therefore the reader 
has been kind enough to bear with me so far, I fear, that I 
must request him to continue to accept me in my present 
character, or to reject me altogether. I am no actor of all 
work : — ^I am simply writing my own light history, in my 
own light manner ; and even if I attempted to be the duH 
repeater of abstruse, and oommon-^lace apoculations, .or the 
sentimental hero, of an exaggerated, romantic narrativv, I 
suspect that the majority of my readers would imitate ike ex- 
ample of the Newcastle audience; who, when Stephen Ken>ble 
was performing Hamkt^ previously to the representation of a 
pantomine, constantly interrupted him, exclaiming << TarU^ 
quifij tarlequin ! Punchy punch P* 

But, to return to the lAons, A club of good fellows^ 
where there should be << a long pull, and a strong pull, and a 
pull all together^" would be a most desirable institution ; but^ 
as in all large families there is one, so in mixed societies diere 
are usually iwoj or more rotten sheep. I do not athide solely 
to the reprobate, the duellist, or the blacklegs ; oo, for f have 
known men of the soundest principles, and strong natural 
tidents, simply from the want of suave, pleasing manners^ 
prove themselves infinitely more troublesome, to the r^naia- 
der of the floek, than the whole of the before mentioned trio 
combined. If sharpers have introduced themselve, into the 
fashionable world, and have there, been received, and admired, 
solely through the influence of manner ; if even politicians 
have m€R)e the rery violence of politics appear gentle^ and 
captivating, by their personal address, how must all the ac- 
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lions of the virtaoas portion of mankind be improved, and 
adorned by good manners. Much indeed is it to be regretted, 
that ViRTTTB, too often deeming her own conscious rectitude a 
sufficient attraction, lounges forth in a loose slovenly garb, 
foi^tting how greatly austere habits, and severity of mien, 
deduct from her captivations, and disgust her beholders ; par- 
ticularly, when placed in comparison with Vice, her specious 
adversary, who almost invariably clothes herself in those se- 
dnctive, and important charms, — ^polished manners, preposses- 
sing appearance, that unwillingness to take Ofience, and that 
willingness to pardon it, when given, which delight mankind, 
more perhaps than any other qualities on earth. 

As a conclusion to these remarks, I will add the confirma- 
tion of La Bruy6re : — 

^^Jivec de la vertUf de la capaciU, et une bonne con^ 
duiie^ Pon peut etre insupportable ; les manieres, qu^on 
negRge comme de petilea choseSf soni souvent ce qui /ait que 
les hommes decident de votes en bien, ou en maV^ 

Topham always possessed, in the most eminent degree, 
these essential ingredients in the composition of a gentleman 
and roan of the world, and Merry never lost them till he be- 
came a confirmed democrat 

It was this year, 1795, that my intimacy commenced with 
Mr. Godwin, the author of Political Justice, and that de- 
servedly popular novel, Co^b Williams. To convey an idea 
of the extent of the popularity of this latter publication, I need 
but add, that Godwin, having one day paid a visit to Mrs. 
Inchbald, left the room shortly after Henry Siddons, then a 
boy about thirteen or fourteen years old, had entered it; when, 
Mrs. Inchbald, asking the latter if he knew the name of the 
gentleman who had just withdrawn, and he answering in the 
negative, Mrs. Inchbald informed him that he was the author 
of Caleb Williams^ when, to her utter astonishment, the boy, 
with true genuine enthusiasm, falling suddenly on his knees^ 
reverently kissed the chair which the philosopher had just 
quitted, rapturously thanking heaven that he might now say, 
he had been in company with the author of the best novel in 
the English, or any other language. 
About this period (for I cannot state the exact time) I also 
Vol. IK Q 
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met, O'Keefoi (author of those popular and entertaining tome- 
dies of fPtld Oats and the Young Quaker^ and of some of 
the best farces in the English drama,) at a dinner given by 
Captain Barlow, where was present the late Mr. Perry, 
proprietor of the Morning Chronicle. Person the great 
Grecian, was one of the party ; and before &e cloth was re- 
moved, our host happening to assert that the ancients never 
drank spirits, to prove the contrary, the retentive professor re- 
peated, 9ans ceremonies above two hundred Crreek lines. 

O'Keefe, who had then for some time suffered under the 
dreadful infirmity of blindness, during the course of this 
tedious quotation, more than once asked me very eamesdy 
and impatiently, what sort of a man this learned speaker 
was? 

^* Did he wear a wig or spectacles ? — Did he look like a 
school-master, or had he the head of a college doctor?" 

Before, however, I could give him the desired information, 
some other person at the table carelessdy and accidentally 
quoting from the fourth act of the Belk^s SUratagemj Porson 
asserted that he was wrong. Argument, that pest of society, 
(for whoever convinced another, or was ever himself convin- 
ced) ensued ; the result was, that, in order to proye his an- 
tagonist had misquoted^ Porson commenced the fourth act of 
Mrs. Cowley's comedy, and wte proceeding through the whole 
of it verbatim et literatim^ wheii his opponent, wisely and 
adroitly, to the relief of the whole room, gave in, and I 
conclude, from that day, bowed down <o Porson'ls superior 
memory. 

This further retentive display so completely excited our 
amiable and original dramatist's curiosity, that he again ariced 
me to describe to him this classical phenomenon ; in the hope, 
I presume, of being enabled - to dramatize him as another 
Lifigo, 

Porson, considered with regard to his learning and memory, 
was certainly an astonishing man ; and, no doubt, to make ac- 
curately such very long quotations was extremely difficnlt; 
many though, I fear, would have said with Johnson— 

** Would it were impoBs'tble !" 
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Among other new acquaintances at this time, I may include 
Mrs. Inchbaldy then a most handsome and entertaining 
woman* The impediment in her speech was of that peculiar 
naturci that it rather imparted an entertaining characteristic to 
ber conversation, than diminished its force. The following 
9^re two of the numerous theatrical anecdotes she used to relate. 
A tragic actor of Covent Garden Theatre, requesting her to 
jaego^ate^. with Mr. Harris for a renewal of his engagement, at 
(he same time required a high increase of salary. To this ap- 
plioation, Mr, Harris referred the actor to the following laco- 
nic epitaph: — 

** Lie still if you're wi«e, 
•* You'll go doum if you H»f." 

The other anecdote, (an oM one) related principally to her- 
self ; aod though, I believe, well known behind the scenes, I 
4o not think that it has ever before been published. One 
moroing waiting on a manager, who shall be nameless, with a 
new play, the gentleman suddenlj/ became so violently ena- 
iiH>ured, that, dispensing with all preparatory courtesies, he 
commeD<:ed a personal attack, aana ceremonie; on which, the 
lady seizing him by his tail with one hand, with the other rang 
the bell, till aasistance appeared. Ever afterwards, when 
q>^iog of this love remconire^ she used whimsically to stam- 
mer out, 

<< How f— -ortunate for me he did not w — ear a w — ^lo.^' 
To which apparently just remark, a certBLin punning brother 
dramatist one day replied, <* I beg your pardon, Mrs. Inch- 
^Id ; had your aggressor tpom a wig^ you would have been 
wholly saved from this amorous reneonirCj because — 

'< Love light as air, at sight of human tyss, 

** Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies.'** 

I cannot conclude these anecdotes better than by adding, that 
tto woman ever entered the walls of a theatre with more fair, 

• Diniog son^etiipe afterwards with the aboTe inveterate punster, one of the 
party, (amdngat other aliptlopiy saying instead of Pa$Hccio9, he liked Pistpek- 
io$, the humorist cried out— 

** Reynolds, Aere are mUi for you." 
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honourable pride than Mrs. Inchbald^ nor ever quitted it with 
more admiration and esteem. 

Another new acquaintance induces me to recur to legal to- 
pics, and to commence with a story, which though old to me, 
may probably be perfectly new to others. A laborious spe- 
cial pleader, being constantly interrupted by the mewing of his 
favourite cat, at length, (resolving to get rid of it) told his clerk 
to take and place the disturber where it might rem^n in safe- 
ty, but still where it could never get out The clerk instantly 
walked off with poor puss in the lawyer's bag, and on return- 
ing, being asked by his master whether the noisy animal had 
been so disposed of that it could not come back, the cat carrier 
dryly answered — 

<< Certainly, I have put him where he cannot get out — ^in the 
Court qf Chancery J^ 

Having given this jocular instance of delay ^ I am now happy 
in the opportunity of relating one of activity ^ and in the case 
of my new acquaintance : — ^In a matter of vital importance to 
himself and his family, he gained (almost instanter"^ ui injunc- 
tion, and thereby, in a few terms, a decided judgpaent in his 
favour ; and this very gentleman, a year afterwards, vritnessed 
another specimen of legal despatch in equity. His niece, a rich 
ward in chancery j having been carried off to Scotland, the 
court, (on the application of her relatives,) became a court of 
chivalry ; attachments were issued, and the adventurous knight 
errant was immediately seized, and brought to the court's cas- 
tle—the Fket. 

Still it is evident the march cannot always be thus rapid. In 
protecting trustees and minors, investigating long accounts, in 
directing sales, and compelling the necessary parties to join in 
the conveyance ; and (above all) in sifting and exposing all 
hidden sinister transactions, business must frequently move 
slowly ; but, it should be remembered, that it generally moves 
sureh/ ; and though in the commencement of a cause the sui- 
tors only see before them *' mountain upon mountain^^^ yet, 
having passed them, and ultimately arrived in a scene of secu- 
rity and repose, if they are so unreasonable as to be dissatis- 
fied, they ought only to grumble at having travelled at an ex- 
pense of rather more than one shilHng and six-pence per mile. 
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When the various and arduous duties of the Lord Chancellor 
are considered, may we not wonder there is even so much 
<< report of progress!" Let it be recollected, he is Keeper of 
the Great Seal— Speaker of the House of Lords — Member of 
the Cabinet — ^Hearer of Appeals — Arbiter in all cases of bank- 
rupts and lunatics — Guardian of numerous wards — ^Appointer 
of the hi^ law offices — Disposer of valuable church prefer- 
ments — a Lord of trade and plantations — High Steward of Ox- 
ford, &c &c. and yet an individual is expected rapidly to ful- 
fil this Herculean labour! — ^At least, Lord Eldon, who, for up- 
wards of twenty years, has deeided so legally and equitably, 
and proved the Atlas of the court, has been accused of being 
doubtful and dilatory. With the immense increase of population, 
naturally has followed a great increase of law ; and, therefore, 
the splenetic advocates for ** Terminer sans Oyer,^ might as 
well blame Dr. Jenner, of adding (by vaccination) to the num- 
ber of plaintiffs and defendants, as censure a Chancellor, who 
has now to undergo three-fold the fatigue of his predecessors. 

During this summer, I met at my friend Frederick Bourne's, 
in the Adelphi, Sir Sidney Smith, Captain Wright, and Mon- 
sieur de Phelippeau, owing to whose intrepidity and generosi- 
ty, the former gentleman had escaped from a French prison ; 
they talked over the dangers they had ran, and much interested 
us ; particularly with that part of the story, where the keeper 
of the prison was satisfied, on Sir Sydney's pledging himself 
Co follow the officer, (M. Phelippeau in disguise) wherever he 
might choose to conduct him ; and also, afterwards, when in 
the confusion of the moment, the gallant Frenchman had nearly 
discovered them, by giving the driver of the fiacre, a double 
Louis. 

Monsieur Phelippeau was apparently a mild retiring charac- 
ter, and evidently shrunk, unidSectedly, from the praises his 
grateful friend so liberally and justly bestowed upon him. 

Captain Wright appeared to me of that class of frank, hearty 
sailors^ who are as pleasant to their friends on shore, as disa- 
greeable to their enemies at sea. As for Sir Sydney, among 
bis many valuable acquirements, he had one, that particularly 
recommended him to me; his love for dramatic literature. He 
told me^ that during an early period of his life, he had wildly 
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resolved to try his success on the stage* Whether he wonld 
have succeeded histrionically^ I cannot say; but that he has 
eminentlty succeeded, historically y thousands besides myseU^ 
will frankly acknowledge. 

Some few years afterwards^ I dined with Sir Sydney, at 
Andrews', in Cleaveland*row ; almost immediately after his 
return from Acre, where he had so gallantly defeated Buona- 
parte, and his << tens of thousands/' It may tun/o be expect- 
ed, that every person present, was highly interested in Shr 
Sydney's most unassuming relation of the diffiue^t events con- 
nected with this memorable siege? Quite the contrary. — ^In 
spite of all tho daring featsj^ and glorious victories of our dif- 
ferent naval, and military commanders, sufficient, it might be 
supposed, to raise the wonder and envy of the world, yet on 
their return to their native land, << with all their blushing ho- 
nours full upon thein," how few of their couotiymen wil) lis^ 
(ei\ to their narratives; as if it were quite in the coBM^on 
course of events, that an Englishman, under the most disad- 
vantageous and disi^trous circumstances, should be alwi^s vic- 
torious; and that the captain of a qian of wa^, i^ raising a 
most important siege, and with a handful of men, CQnquering 
the hitherto unconquered Buonaparte, had merely dom his 
duty! 

On the day to whie^ I have just alluded, whUe the gallant 
Commodore was relating his story, and had ^< arrived at the 
thickest of the fight," an abstracted wealthy citisen, who sat 
opposite him, and who had the absurd trait of filing a litUe 
biU ill Chaqcery t^ainst himself, mentally and privotefyf and 
then of answering it publicly , thus abruptly broke out, 

« No — Pll tell you why I do not think half so well of Mr. 
Foster, my wine merchant, as I used to do ; h^ says Sherry 
will rise, and therefore wants i^e to take a whole pipe. Now; 
Sir Sydney, don't you think that Sherry will/otf J^" 

I have .onl^ to add, that I presume, Rohespiefre included 
this gentleman in his emulation, when he called us a nation of 
8hop*keq)ers. 

At Mr. Karris' hou^e in St James's-plaoe, I met this year, 
another new acquaintance, Mr. Sheridan. Any attempt to 
praise this great man's oratorical, or poetical talents, would be 
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as difficult as supererogatory: it is sufScient to say that he 
made the celebrated speech on the Begum charge ; and that he 
was the author of the School for Scandal, a comedy, certain- 
ly ne^er equalled in success, and probably never surpassed in 
merit 

It has been said, in diminution of his talents, that Sheridan 
wrote with eidtreme difficulty ; — what then? Whether each of 
his jokes cost him an hour or a month, are they, therefore, 
the less entertaining, in either the eloset or the theatre? Pro- 
bably, it would neither injure the discrimination, nor the judg- 
ment of Sheridan's censurers on tiiis point, if they occasion- 
ally repeated to themselves those two old sayings ; — << Slow 
and sure;'' and << Easy writing is difficult reading."* 

On my way to Mr. Harris' residence, I met my brother 
Jack, and tdd him that I was going to dine With tliis great dra- 
tfiatist; Jack shook his head and calling him a great chatna" 
tic foreataUer^ added a quotation from bis still favourite cha- 
racter, 

"Remember, Fred, — Were he out of Venice you could 
have what merchandize you would." 

After dinner, Mr. Harris told Mr. Sheridan, that he had re- 
fused an opera, written by a celebi^ted Bluestocking; who, 
on bringmg it to the theatre, added, 

<< There, Mr. Harris,*— that, will make a splendid desert of 
new -Drtiry Lane." 

*« Indeed," replied Sheridan, <* then, as this very day. 
Lady Bas^ku has presented her play to me, I suppose she 
means fo %eqp her toord.^ 

Conversing about dramatic literature, Sheridan furnished us 
with some particulars relative to the first night's performance 
of The Ri^ab. During iht vblent opposition in the fifth act, 
an apple hitting Lee, who performed Sir Lucius O'Trigger, 

* In the School for Samdal, Sberidin has declined to use tbit stq»le eommo- 
dity in the comedies of Congreye, snd Yanbrugh, double entendre; thus he has 
gone to market, wanting the aid of the tnost effici^t ally his predeceesors posses- 
<M; ^'P>i M his diMcnkles have been greatiy increased, greater fame oogfat to be 
mttached to the man, who lias so triumpkantlytomiouited them. Sheridan has also 
despised the faulu of another school, trap-cktps. Not a word hi the School for 
Sfeandal is to be found in praise of Laws, Jack Tars, Innocence, an English- 
man's ca$tellumy or liberty. 
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he stepped forward, and with a genuine jicb brogue, angrily 
cried out, 

<* By the powers, is it personal? — is it me, or the matter?'' 
These were the only two theatrical anecdotes he related : his 
mind was so wholly devoted to the political drama, that I have 
no doubt, he was more proud of the before-mentioned speech 
on Mr. Hastings's triaU than of all his dramatic productions 
combined. As a proof.^ — Instead of being annoyed, he seem- 
ed rather amused, when, one of the company inadvertently 
alluded to Merry's remark, on the night of the first perform- 
ance of the School for Scandal, at the close of the second 
act, 

<< I wish the dramatis persorue would leave off talking, and 
let the play begin." 

But both his manner and countenance, expressed gratifica- 
tion, when another happily introduced on the tapis, Pitt, and 
the " Angry Boy;" — a reply of Sheridan, that would alone 
have established any member, as a leading parliamentary cha- 
racter. 

The intimacy between Mr. Harris, and Mr. Sheridan com- 
menced in early life. Qn the birth of his first son, Mr. Har- 
ris became his godfather; the boy being, named after him, 
Thomas. — ^I have even often heard it reported, that it was 
chiefly owing to the persuasion of Mr. Harris, that Sheridan 
first turned his mind to dramatic composition. The long, and 
warm eulogium lavished on Mr. Harris, both as manager and 
as friend, in the preface to the first edition of the comedy of 
The Rivals, in some degree confirms the truth of this state- 
ment 

It appears also, on his own confession, that during the 
whole progress of the composition, and production of The 
Duenna, Sheridan always heard with the greatest attention^ 
the observations of the friend on whose sincerity, and judg- 
ment, he had so firm a reliance. Sheridan having become a 
proprietor of Drury Lane Theatre, he naturally ceased to offer 
his performances to Mr. Harris; but produced the School for 
Scandal on his own boards. 

Though Mr. Harris deeply lamented the loss of this thirty 
thousand pound prize in the dramatic wheel, this separatioa 
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did not tend to diminish their mutual intimacy. On the con- 
trary, it rather increased it; for, sometime afterwards, as ma- 
nagers of two of the principal theatres of London, determin- 
ing to possess the third, they jointly took a long lease of the 
Opera House: — ^thus in fact, monopolizing the regulation of 
the whole theatrical amusement of the fashion of the town. 

But, so decorous were they in their rivalry, and so convin- 
ced was each, that he himself should only be injured by a hos- 
tile conduct towards the other, that the stars of the one house 
more than once performed with the stars of the opposing com- 
pany* This coalition commenced with Mrs. Barry playing 
JtUcia to Mrs. Yates' Jane Shore, and, on those nights, the 
unprecedented, strong casts of the plays, ensured overflowing 
audiences. But this system, which owing to the recoil, fell 
CO what is theatrically called the << off nights, '^ was soon aban- 
doned : not firom any diminution of their mutual good will, 
but from a diminution of their profits. 

The Opera House speculation also failed, and indeed so com- 
pletely, that to gain time for the payment of his losses, Mr. 
Harris was compelled to ti^e a trip to Calais. I hare often 
heard this geotleman assert, that on this occasion, Sheridan 
behaved with the utmost liberality, afifording every assistance 
in his power, towards the liquidation of their mutual debts, 
and offering to release his friend from all personal danger in 
tbeafiair. 

<< Gro, Harris,^' said he, << from circumstances, as you know, 
I can remain and face our creditors, and since the failure of 
our property will as usual be attributed to bad management, 
there will be so many, who will think themselves good mana- 
gersy that I have little doubt of immediately getting a theatri- 
cal bite; aad if I do, my friend, you have seen enough of my 
tickling style of trout fishings to know that I will not lose 
the first nibble.^' 

Sheridan kept his word; for, not long afterwards, Sir Jolw 
Gallini beeame their willing tenant Mr. Harris immediately 
returned to England, and often since used to say, that, on this 
occasion, Sheridan's angling was even more exeelient than 
usual, for, instead of having drawn a fish oni of the watery it 
had kept a friend's head above it. 

Vol. II. R 
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As a fair humorous specimen of ruse contre ruse, and of 
Sheridan's most adroitly hoaxing the hoaxers, I must add the 
following anecdote. I was walking, one day, with Tom King, 
in Pall Mall, when we met the celebrated clown, Grimaldi, 
father of the present Joe Grimaldi: approaching us with a 
face of the most ludicrous astonishment, and delight, he ex- 
claimed, 

^* vat a clevare fellow dat Sheridan is! — shall I tell you ? 
— Out, — Yes I vill — Bien done — ^I could no never see him at 
de theatre, soj> vais ehez lui — ^to his house in Hertford Street, 
muffled in great coat, and I say, ^ Dofhestique! — you hear?* 

— < Yes,' — ^ Veil, den, tell your master dat M. de Mayor 

of Stafford be below.' Domestique fly — and on de instant, I 
be shown into de drawing-room. In von more minute, She- 
ridan leave his dinner party, enter de room hastily, stop sud- 
denly, stare, and say, — ^ How dare you. Grim, play me such a , 
trick ? Then putting himself into a passion, he go on, — < Go, 
sare! — get out of my house.' <Begar,' say I, placing my 
back against the door, < not till you pay me my forty pounds,' 
— and then, I point to de pen, ink, and paper, on von small 
tables in de corner, and say — ^^ Dere!— write me the check, 
and de Mayor shall go vitement^-^nierukz vousf If not, 

tnorbleu, I vill ^ 

<<<0h!' interrupted dis clevare man, <if I must. Grim, I 
must,' — and as if he were trSs press f — ^very hurry — ^he write 
de drtift, and pushing it into my hand, he squeeze it, and I do 
push it into my pocket. Yell den, I do make haste to de 
banker's, and giving it to de clerks, I say, < Four tens if you 
please, Sare.' — < Four tens!' he say with much suprise — *de 
draft be only for four pounds!' 0! vat a clevare fellow dat 
Sheridan is! But I say — * If you please, sare, donnez moi 
done, those four pounds.' And den he say, «Cali again to- 
morrow!' Next day I meet de manager in de Street, and I 
wy> < Mistare Sheridan, have you forget?' and den he laugh, 
and say, < Vy, Grim, I recollected afterwards — ^I left out the 
O^'— 0! vat a clevare fellow dat Sheridan is!" 

Some tQonths afterwards, again meeting Grimaldi, I inqui- 
red of him, -whether he had at last been paid. He repb'ed in 
the affirmative, but with a look, and tone of voice^ so altered^ 
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that it seemed to say, he was better pleased with Sheridan's 
humouTj than Sheridan^s money. 

The only sh'ght difference I ever had with Sheridan, was, 
when after the destruction of Drury Lane Theatre by fire, the 
company performed at the Lyceum, one evening, on presenting 
myself at the box door, I was informed that my name was not on 
the free-list A successful author deprived of his privilege ! 

**0h, oh!'* cried I, with Pistol, ** all hell shall stir for 
this ;'' and I wrote to Mr. Sheridan to demand the restoration 
of my right In his reply, he informed me, I might have 
some claim as author in passing free into the Theatre Royal 
Drury Lane, but I had no claim as to the Lyceum. To which, 
I answered, that my right did not follow the building — the 
mere brick and mortar — but it followed the license, or the 
patent, and wherever the Drury Lane company performed, 
whether at the Lyceum, or in a barn at Holyhead, there, I was 
entitled to pass free ; — and that consequently, I should again 
present myself at the box door on the following evening, and 
if again refused admission, I should positively call a meeting 
of all dramatic writers, Colman, Cumberland, Morton, Hoi- 
croft^ Hoare, Andrews, Cobb, &c., and take into immediate 
consideration what measures should be adopted. Two days af- 
terwards, meeting Tom Sheridan in Piccadilly, he said — 

^^ My father desires me to tell you, that you are a cursed 
troublesome fellow— and your name is on the free-lisf 

" So much, then, my boy,'' I rejoined, " for the advantage 
of being troublesome." 

However, time and experience have induced me to change 
my opinion upon this subject — on the part of the manager, it 
is evidently an affair of courtesy-^for how is he to draw the 
line?— Where is the standard? — If the translator of a one 
act French piece, be entitled to a life free admission, what pri- 
vilege ought not to be extended to the author of School for 
Scandal? 

This year also, Mr. Curran must be added to the list of 
<^ New Acquaintances." I remember having heard a celebra- 
ted barrister say of three other barristers, even more celebra- 
ted than himself, that one of them was a gentleman, but not 
a lawyer 'j that, the second was a lawyer, but not 9^ gent U" 
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man; and that ihetbird was neither gentleman, nor lawyer^ 
Now, Mr. Curran was both lawyer^ and gentleman ; though, 
not exactly either, in appearance ; for, as Jephson once told 
him, he always looked like a kitten crawling from under the 
grate. 

To repeat any of this celebrated wit's stories, is a hazardous 
task, on account of the notoriety usually attached to them ; 
however, I will venture one. A garrulous gentleman having, 
during a whole evening, interrupted Curran, and the rest of 
the company with dull, incongruous stories, at length, unable 
to proceed beyond the middle of one of them, continued to 
repeat, 

<< And so — and so — no, and so it being dark, Sir John said 
— no, the cook said — so " 

" Stop, Sir,'* impatiently cried Curran, <* I will finish your 
story for you. — So— they wanted a rush light! — and — so, the 
great she bear was walking about the town — so, he popped his 
head into the barber's shop, and said, < What no soap?^ — so, 
— he died— ^Ae married the barber — ^the powder flew out of 
the counsellor's wig, and all Mrs. Mac Dab's puddings were 
spoiled — and so — so! — that's all!" 

The unfortunate buffo to whom this coup de grace was ad- 
dressed, seemed, at first, doubtful whether quietly to receive, 
or violently to resent it ; he stared looked fierce, — ^looked be- 
wildered, — but, never spoke more during that evening.* 

* When I was at Westminster, the above-mentioned gaHmatias, so whimsical* 
ly expressive of the ** confusion worse confounded" of a prosing prater, was in 
Uie mouths of all the boys, and was then universally attributed to Foote; I after- 
wards forgot it, and never heard it agam, till the period just mentioned. This 
admirable actor I never saw but once, and that was in Major Siurgean, in the 
Mayer of Garratt; and such was the excellence of hb inimitable humour, diat, 
•rett to this day, I have a distinct recollection of him, in particular scenes ; and 
I can remember the very tone, and expression he assumed, whan, after describing 
the gallantry of his corps on marching home, he exclaims, ** We were all stopped, 
and robbed by a single highwayman !" — ^The first time that ever George the Se- 
cond attended the Haymarket, this farce commenced the evening's performances. 
When his Majesty arrived at the theatre, Foote, as manager, hobbled to the stage 
door to receive him; but, as be played in the first piece, instead of wearing the 
court dress, usual on these occasions, he was equipped in the immense cocked 
hat, cumbrous boots, and all the other paraphernalia, and appurtenances of the 
moat grotesque military uniform imaginable. The moment his Majesty cast iiia 
eyes on this extraordinary figure, as lie stood bowing, stumping, and wriggiinf^ 
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<< Now comes my fit again.'' In spite of an indisposition, 
under which I had suffered much for some months, I was obli- 
ged to pursue the unpleasant task of writing another five act 
comedy, — which, when finished, was, after the usual course of 
rehearsals^ produced in the month of November, 1796. 

What Shakspeare says, in his description of Dover Cliff, 
may, without exaggeration, be applied to my profession: 

« Dreadful trade!" 

No doubt, such is also the trade of '< one, who gathers sam* 
phire;" but yet, he has something to gather. The commodi- 
ty, though distant, is yet within the reach of industry; and he 
is secure of a certain, though small, remuneration. But, ob- 
serve the danger of the adventurous playwright! What com- 
modity has he before him? No samphire, — nothing but a quire 
oi foolscap. Over this, and only this, he stares, and sighs ; 
till, judging from my own feelings, if he could send to a ta- 
vern, and instead of a dozen of wine, order a dozen of jokes, 
publicans would find in authors their very best customers. But, 
as this is not the case, and as the writer of a comedy, must 
labour, invent, cobble, crib, and then bow submissively to all 
despotic decisions, and anomalous opinions, of managers, ac- 
tors, editors, reviewers, licensers, and last, not least, cockney 
auditors, though many must pity the dependent on samphire, 
yet, I hope all will afford some sympathy to the dramatist, and 
repeat with me, 

"Dreadful trade!" 

This comedy was called Fortune^ s Fool, and was received 
very favourably. Amongst others, who congratulated me on 
its success, were. Dr. Moore, (the author of Zeluco,) Mr. 
Jerningham, and a gentleman, who had arisen from the sub- 
ordinate situation of bricklayer^s foreman, to be one of the 
leading architects of the metropolis. 

Asking each of them, whether he could be kind enough to 
suggest any alterations. Doctor Moore, and Mr. Jerningham, 

with hia wooden leg, George the Secood receded with astontahment, thus addre»- 
ingbbofficen, 
*' Ix>ok! vtt 19 dat man,— and to vat regiment doea he belong? 
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replied ^^ That as long as that fine actor, Lewis^ with his usual 
yivacity, would continue to ruriy my play would continue also 
to run.'' But the architect was not so easily satisfied; he had 
a decided alteration to propose^ and one, he said, of considera- 
ble importance, 

"For,'' he added, "in the scene of Berkely square^ 
painted by Richards, the bricks are much too large, and too 
red."* 

In this comedy, luckily for the manager, and the innocent 
author, two characters were again decided to be personal ;-^ 
2bm Tackle, and Sir Bamber Blackktter. The former, a 
gay kind hearted, fresh water sailor, was applied by this silly 
"hue, and cry," to the young Duke of Manchester ;-^be- 
cause, at that time, he took the lead in aquatic amusement, — 
and the latter, to Mr. Ireland of Shaksperean notoriety. One 
of the points which told the most in the play, was in the 
scene^ where, Haphazard contrives to pass on Sir Ba$nber 
BlackletteTf (a great biblio-mamac,) the following lines^ as 
originally written by Shakspeare : — 

" Hurt, Spmx 

l%e devil winks 

He fat begins to fry. 

Nobody at borne, but jumping Joan, 

Father, mother, and I. 

o, u, T, 

OUT, 

With a black, and a brown snout 
Out — ^pouT — out I"t 

"^ The opinions of Doctor Moore, and Mr. Jemingham remind me of a eAof' 
acter I once encountered, at Brighton. A hair-dfe$ser attending me at one of the 
hotels of that place, for the purpose of shaving me, began in the usual manner 
that singular branch of the community, to discuss the affairs of the nation and 
then gradually descending to very minor topics, at last condescended to ask 
me whether I had seen Mr. Reynolds' new comedy? I asked him whether he had. 
" Yes, Sir," he replied, «* and in my opinion, the young gentleman's success is 
entirely owing to Mr. Lewis' extraordinary bustle and activity. 6h, if that actor 
would but Hand still, how I would hiss him !" Nobody, let me add, was ever 
more amused by this whimsical criticism than Lewis himself. 

f Little did I think, when the character of Sir Bamber Blackletter was censur- 
ed for its drpunatic breadth^ that I should live to meet with men caricaturing this 
carieaturt. Certainly, that term of grandeur, and gratification, UinQVS, Is, at 
this time, more in vogue than ever ; particularly with the admirers of die antique 
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The day following the first representation of this comedy, 
I visited Mr. Ireland's, in company with my friend, Boaden, 
in order to see the supposed manuscripts of Shakspeare. Af- 
ter our examination of them, we walked away together ; and 
he told me, that, as he plainly perceived the hand of the con- 
juror, he should publicly expose the whole of the trick. This 
intention he shortly afterwards executed in a pamphlet, ad- 
dressed to George Steevens : and without dwelling on the 
merits of a composition so highly approved of, I need only 
mention his later publication, '^ An Inquiry Relative to the 
Portraits of Shakspeare," to prove that no man was more 
calculated than Boaden, for such an exposition. Malone 
speedily followed the above mentioned gentleman with his 
" Vindication of Shakspeare,*' to which he attached this ap- 
propriate motto : — 

** It b plaiiiy in this ilipperj age, that it b yery easy to make a book look as 
old as you would have it"— Xord Chief Juttice in Lady Joy*$ ease^—Vide State 
Triais. 

Shortly afterwards, I was present at the first and last repre- 
sentation of Fortigem; and notwithstanding the skilful at- 
tacks of Messrs. Boaden and Malone, our friend, Bulij plainly 
testified (by the wild enthusiastic applause bestowed during 
the prologue and the first act) that he wa3 pre-determined to 
make a noble attempt to swallow by the wholesale, what so 
many great literary Bulls had previously, so eagerly swallow- 
in the retail* Indeed, I have now no doubt that honest John 
would have thoroughly succeeded in his voluntary self-decep- 
tion, had there been a few more of the Shakspearean phrases,— 
the ** Marry ^ go to^^ " Now^ by my Holydame^'* and ** so 
good morrow^ good Mctster Lieutenant /* — and if the man- 
agement, instead of wavering, had been hearty in the cause, 

in sculpture : to whom, an Apollo without a leg is invaluable ; a Cerberus with 
only one of his three heads is still more captirating ; and some eren carry their 
enthusiasm so hr, that, were such barter allowed, they would willingly ex- 
thange a lovely Uoing Venus of twenty, for a Venus of Lard Blgin'e of three 
lAotMond, without a nose, and with only half of one eye. After so many exam- 
ples of the tendency of the taste of so large a portion of the public, who can be 
assured that antiquity and dibpidation will not at last be considered a beauty in 
the fur MX ?--iSMer/y Indm (old b an obsolete term) I give you jcj. 
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Fbrtigem might have proved one of those unexpected glorious 
theatrical " trouvailleSy^ which, enabling the box book-keeper 
to stand up in his place and boldly say, " not a box to be had 
for a mon/A,'* regularly secures the lettmg every box £br a 
week. This, has often happened; not altogether from the 
town's desire to sec the ** new wonder^^ but, partly from die 
conviction that no fashionable people dare to show ih^faeea 
until they have seen it. 

In Fartigem^ Dignum had the honour to make the first 
laugh, Phillimore, the second, and Kemble, the third and last ; 
for, I believe, nothing was ever heard after the following lines 
descriptive of death : — 

*< And when thy idemn mockerx is o'er, 
'* With icy hand thou taJeat him hy the feet, 
<* And upwards «o, till thon dost reach the heart, 
** And wrap him in the cloak of lasting night" 

Still, beyond doubt, the author was a young man of no or- 
dinary talent ; as might be proved by some lines in this same 
speech of Vortigern : — 

<* Churchyards and chamel houses are thy haunts, 
<* And hospitals thy sumptuous palaces ; 
*< And when thou wonld'st be merry, thou dost choose 
<< The gaudy chamber of a dying king." 

Evidently the author had read and recollected Richard the 
Second ; and by these and other clever lines sprinkled trough 
the play, and by his consummate skill during the whole trans- 
action, he certainly proves that Malone underrates him, when 
he quotes Pope, and talks of " pens which cannot write." I 
beg It to be understood, that by this remark, I do not intend 
to advocate the propriety of the Shakspeare fabrication ; but, 
when any person reads young Ireland's Confessions, and sees 
the number of enlightened people he has amused and gratified, 
I think that he must ask himself, where is the moral turpitude 
of thb imposition ? 

Fortune^ s Fool was certainly not so successful as some of 
my previous comedies. However, it was acted twenty nights, 
and produced me nearly my usual dramatic income— five hun- 
dred pounds. For the deficiency, Morton whimsically ac- 
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countedi saying, in allufiion to tlie characters of Haphazard 
and Tom Tackle-^ 

" Your tremendous attempts at originality will bring you to 
a work-house." 

There now remain to be added to the list of my " new ac- 
quaintances," first, the Reverend Charles Este, a gentleman of 
strong natural talents, and great literary attaiaments ; second- 
ly, Mrs. Cowley, the ingenious author of the Beliefs Strata^ 
gem /* and, thirdly, »****, of the Foot Guards, one of th^ 
most amusing private actors of the day, and who, off the stage, 
was not less entertaining, particularly when, in the character 
of lover ; as, probably, will be proved by the following anec- 
dote. 

Once, at Margate, he was struck so violently, at first sight, 
with the tender passion for the youngest daughter of an Irish 
earl, that, from ^at day forth, he continued to haunt her, like 
a troubled ghost, at the ball-rooms, the libraries, and theatres. 
There, he would fix his eyes on her, roll them with a ludicrous 
expression of affected sensibility, fold his arms, and ^^ furnace 
such thick sighs from him,'' as not only to alarm the young 
lady, but the rest of the company. One whole night, he pass- 
ed under her threshold, and committed such various extrava- 
gancies, that many of his friends, fearing, to the loss of his 
heart, he would at last conjoin that, of his senses, we applied 
to a friend of his family. Lady Wallace, urgently entreating 
her to interfere. 

Her Ladyship authorized us to comfort the dying swain with 
the assurance, that, in the evening, she would introduce him 
to his idol ; and begged him, in the interim, to remember, that 
his rank, fortune, and connexions, afforded him every reason 
to hope the most prosperous result from her mediation* We 
repeated to him her Ladyship's kind message, when, what was 
our astonishment, to hear him, with considerable irri^tipn,.re* 
ject her offer. 

** What V* said he, " introduce me to my adored Lady 
Jane?** 

* Am% fuitker qiechnea of the ingenuMy of tlus bdy, let me add, that abe pub- 
Bclj expressed her surprise at the town's flockug to te <* Ba^e^"* in wliieh ** the 
di&ef focident was Gingham fencing with his left arm." 
Vol. ii. S 
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« Ay !'* triumphantly we exclaimed, " this very evening.** 
« Fools !'* continued he, *' do you wish to dt^iroy the in- 

ierestf'' 

We replied in surprise and confusion; and quitted on the 
instant, this red coat reviver of the vigils, and whimsies of 
chivalry, this modem Amadis, Palmerin, and Quixote, deter- 
mined henceforth to allow him to love in his own way. 

Now, having introduced here a romantic lover, I may be 
allowed to hazard a few thoughts concerning romance ? What 
is romance?—** Nbn mi ricordi;^ which, (accordmg to the 
authority of the cunning foreigner who first gave this phrase 
its notoriety,) maybe translated, — I either do not know, or 
will not tell. But, I know wfiat is not romance ; nothing with 
which we zrt familiar. A Savoyard attaches about as much 
romance to the ^Ips^ as we do to Primrose Hill. 

But it must not, consequently, be inferred, that every ob- 
ject increases in romance, proportionately to our ignorance of 
it. We know very little of the Squaws, the Cafires, and the 
Calmucks ; but that little has never yet induced any fiur poetess 
to adopt them as a subject for her romantic flighu. 

According to the laws of true romance, nothing can surpass 
the meanness and crime of clothing a hero in coat and breeches ; 
yet, in all probability there will come both an age and a nation, 
by whom these useful and much underrated appendages will 
be considered as captivating, and as romantic, as are now, 
by us, the slashed doublet, the Turkish trowsers, and the 
Moorish turban. Let, therefore, the fiur romancer ponder on 
this suggestion, and she will, no doubt, even in the present 
day, discover something interesting both in coats and breeches. 

Colman, who, until this period, had chiefly confined his dra- 
matic talents to three act plays, interspersed witii music, 
(namely, the Battle of Hexham^ the Surrender of Calais^ 
Mountaineers^ &c.) now began to increase the difficulties of 
my theatrical carreer by entering the comic lists, and display- 
ing his original and sterling talent in the Heir at Law. Not- 
withstanding, however, its great and deserved success, neces- 
sity, ** et duria urgens in rebus egestas^^ forbidding me to be 
discouraged, I commenced a part for Mrs. Jordan ; and I la- 
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boured so assiduoasly, and so eon amorty that I finished the 
whole comedy fay the end of January. 

It was called The Willy and presented to Mr. Sheridan ; 
by whom, it was iaunediately accepted To show how come- 
dies were acted in those times, I will add the cast. 



Mbh. 



Sir Solomon CTmcK 
Mandeville 
Howard 
Veritas 

RlALIZE 

Robert 
Old Copsley 



Albina Manaevi lle 
Mrs. Rigid 
CioELT Copsley 
Deborah 



Women. 



Mr. King. 

Mr. WroughtoO' 

Mr. Baanistery Jun. 

Mr. R. Palmer. 

Mr. Suett. 

Mr. Russell. 

Mr. Packer. 



Mrs. Jordan. 
Miss Tiddswell. 
Miss Mellon. 
Mrs. Boeth.« 



At this period, old Drury considered itself as the theatre ; 
the only one, where the genuine legitimate comedy was repre* 
sented in its original excellence. Sheridan was the manager, 
and several of the company having been contemporaries with 
Garrick, they regarded the Covent Garden school, (of which, 

* HaTing given the east of a new comedy at the new Drury Lane Tlieatre, I 
ieel it a duty to give a cast of an old comedy, as I saw it acted at oliDmry Lane. 



THE WONDER. 



Men. 



Don Felix 
Colonel BarroN 
Don Pedro 

GiBBT 
LiSSARDO 



Women. 



Flora 
ViOLAirrE 



Mr. Garrick. 
Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Parsons. 
Mr. Moody. 
Mr. Ring. 



Miss Pope. 
Mrs. Barry. 
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I was considered an appurtenance,) with a contemptuous eye. 
As aproof ;— One morning during the rehearsal of the above- 
mentioned piece, when ^Ibina^ iij the fith act, has to say^ 
*' Schoors up, school's up !" Mrs. Jordan, King, Palitier, 
Wroughton, and Suett, widely differed as to the authof^s 
meaning in this passage. One contended, that he meant it to 
be spoken feelingly ; another said, that he evidently intended 
it to be comic ; one took one side of the augument, and ano- 
ther, another ; but, though I, the author^ stood at their 
elbows, during the whole discussion, not one of them condes- 
cended to ask me, what I really did mean ? 

The comedy was performed April the 16th, 1797, preceded 
by a very pleasant prologue, written by Mr. John Taylor, 
who had before frequently aided me on similar occasions.* 
The first act received considerable applause ; but, in the open- 
ing scene of the second, two or three sentences spoken by R. 
Palmer, being violently hissed, I had thereby the pleasure of 
being introduced to another new acquaintance, Cumberland, 
at that time, the established Drury Lane author. During the 
opposition, he rushed from the orchestra, where he was seated, 
to the green room, and requesting Wroughton, (then the act- 
ing manager,) to introduce him to mc, the moment the 
ceremony was concluded, he exclaimed, with considerable 
irritation, 

'*Let thiSf be a lesson to you, young gentleman !^^ 

Then taking snuff, he hastened back to the orchestra, evi- 
dently expecting, that I should be benefited by further cor- 
rection. Wroughton expressed much anger at this singular 
conduct; but it moved me not; as poacher on Cumberland's 
premises, he certainly might be excused firing one shot at me. 

However, afterwards, to my infinite satisfaction, the third 
act, completely restored good-humour; and the fourth and 
fifth, owing to the inimitable acting of Mrs. Jordan, Kingi and 
John Bannister, only increasing the general success, tbe cur- 
tain dropped amidst the unanimous approbation of the audi- 
ence, and to the great delight of the Drury Dons and Donnas, 

• The idea of the ptrodj on the " Seven Agee of Mwi," introdaced into the 
epilogue, was suggested to me by my friend, Mr. Rogers ; by wKom, also some 
of the best lines wiere written. 
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who after its termination, heartily shaking me by the hand, 
showed that they Men, considered me, and ever afterwards 
treated me, as a legitimate. 

I heard it rumoured, at that time, that, on the success of 
this comedy, depended the payment of the actors^ salaries. I 
cannot say whether this report were true or false ; for, though 
I have often heard it whispered, more than once, that Mr. 
Sheridan, occasionally, did not pay so punctually as he ought 
to have paid, I know, that to me, he was the same as the 
Bank of England. Every night, I regularly received, through 
the hands of his obliging worthy- treasurer, Mr. Peake, the 
sum of thirty-three pounds, six shillings, and eight pence, and 
from the profits of The Willy I, at this moment, possess m 
the funds, two hundred pounds, to which has been attached 
the name of " Sheridan Stock.^^ 

Miss Mellon, (now Mrs. Coutts,) performed the character 
of Cicely Copskyy the game-keeper's daughter, in this playi 
with considerable eflfeet. I little thought, at that time, that I 
was to become the vassal of this young handsome Cicely Cop* 
sky, Mrs. Coutts is now my Lady of the Manor, for under 
her, I hold a small copyhold estate, near Chelmsford in Essex; 
and by an old feudal law, which though obsolete, is still unre* 
pealed, she might compel me, gout and ally to attend^ and 
serve at her next Highgate public breakdeist, in abmoub. 
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CHAPTER. XVL 

GLEANINGS, AND MARRIAGil 

<* Is it not strange, and strange? 
Nay, 
This is all true as it is strange ; 
Nay, it is ten timet true ; for tmtli is truth 
To the end of reekoning." 

Measure poe BIsasviie. 

Lord Shaftesbttrt says^ <^aD author who writes in his 
own person, has the advantage of being whoy or what he 
pleases. He is no certain man^ nor has any certain nor 
genuine character; but suits himself, on every occasion, to 
the fancy of his reader, whom, as is the fancy, now-a-day, he 
constantly caresses and cajoles. All turns upon their two 
persons. And, as in an amour, or commerce of love letters ; 
so, here the author has the privilege of talking eternally 
of himself, dressing, and sprucing up himself; whilst he is 
making diligent court, and working upon the humour of the 
party, to whom he addresses. This, is the coquetry of a 
modern author." 

I hope, that one portion of the above observations, may be 
considered applicable to these Memoirs ; and that I have so 
"dressed," and "spruced up" myself, that hitherto my co- 
quetry has not been found wholly unendurable. Taking it for 
granted therefore, that no " cajollery" has been apparent, and 
that both parties are still on excellent terms, we will proceed^ 
if you please, in our flirtation. 

During this winter I again visited Topham at Thaydon 
Hall, and was again delighted, not only with the society of 
my host himself, but with that, of his three beautiful children 
— not inaptly called the *^xi\fant Oraces;^^ but I was par- 
ticularly cheered by the winning, playful manner, of my little 
favourite Juliet, who daily, more and more ** gave promise of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



GLSANINOS, A9B MARUAOfi. 143 

her future charms.'^* Topham was a most affectionate father, 
and his daughters being equally attached to hira^ though we 
heard the wintry storm without, all was jocund spring within. 
On the third day of my visit, I received a letter from a bro* 
ther dramatist in London, (who had a play forthcoming at 
Drury Lane,) requesting me to relieve the general gravity of 
the story, by giving him a comic situation. I met his wishes, 
and having introduced what I conceived to be a scene of 
strong equivoque, I returned the MS. On my arrival in 
town, meeting Sheridan in the theatre, (who was not aware 
that I had been consulted,) he requested me to wait on the au« 
thor as a friend, and persuade him to withdraw his play, She- 
ridan adding, 

<< The piece. Sir, was yery doubtful before, from its dull 
sombre charaeter, but the bungler has taken such a frisk, and 
irrelevantly introduced such a broad grotesque situation, that 
I commit myself as to the failure of the play.'' Mr scene, 
by Jupiter! 

In the month of October, 1797, another new comedy of 
mine, called Cheap Livings was put into rehearsal at Drury 
Lane. Mrs. Jordan performed the character of Sir Edward 
J3loomlj/f a boy of fifteen, assuming all the airs, and manners 
of manhood. Bannister played the part of Sponge^ a person- 
age whose ^it was, at that time entirely new to the. stage; 
though since, so frequently introduced there> in various 
shapes, and forms. Mr. John Taylor again assisted me on 
this occasion — presenting me with a very clever prologue and 
epilogue. 

During the composition of this comedy, in the Isle of Tha- 
net, I fr^uently met at my friend, Mr. Sneyd's (the famed 
dinner giver of the day,) Mrs. Fitzherbert — She was very 
dramatic, and used to laugh, and beg me not to think of dra- 
matizing her. Mr. Sneyd very gsdlantly told her, I might 
probably have taken such a liberty, but, for ont obvious ob- 
jection, — there was no actress sufficiently handsome to resem- 
ble her. 

Mrs. Jordan weary of male attire, did not like this boyish 

* Now Mff. Forde Bowes. 
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hero ; whieh, so nettled Wroughtoa, that during one of the re* 
bearaak, in his plain, frank manner, he said to her, 

« Why, you are grand, quite the Duchess again this mom* 

« Very likely,'^ die rqtlied, '^ for, yoa are not Uie first per* 
son* who, this very day, has condescended to honour me ironi- 
cally with this tide.'' 

Then smiling, without the slighteet pique, and with all her 
charaeteristic humour, she told us, that haying during that 
morning diseharged her Irish cook, for impertinence, and paid 
her, her wages^ the indignant professor of gastronomy, taking 
up a shilling, and banging it on the table, exclaimed, 

«< Arrah, now, honey, with this thirteener^ won't I sit in 
the gallery, and won't your Royal Grace give me a courtesy, 
ind won't I give your Royal Highness a howl, and a hiss into 
the bargain?" 

Cket^ Liwmg was acted the latter end of October, and 
though by no means very successful, yet owing to the exer* 
tions of John IVdmer, and Miss Pope, in Mr. and Mrs. Scat- 
ter^^'^t Bannister's rich rq>resentation of Sponge, and to 8u- 
etf s peculiar humour in Old fFoocUand, the curtain dropped 
widi considerable applause. 

The following morning, Kemble, who knew nothing of the 
success of the play,, (having just arrived at the tiieatre, from 
his country house, at Stanmore,) approached me on the stage, 
and thus addressed me : — 

« Well, my dear Reynolds, where did the hissing begin?" — 
supposing, no doubt, according to his long established notions, 
concerning legitimacy, and classicality, that no modem come- 
dy could escape that agreeable ooneorattant 

The profits of this comedy were paid to me in bills at three 
months, and which bills, Rogers (tiie firm friend of Sheridan, 
to the kst moment of his life,) kindly, and I am happy to add, 
safely discounted, for, die bank of Sheridan was again punctu- 
al in its payment. However, Cheap Living, from various 
causes, having been performed only eight, or ten nights, my 
pro&ts amounted to no more than three hundred and twenty 
pounds. <<No more!" cries the reader; — why, Mr. Drama- 
tist, you are almost as DKidest as Fontenelle's French actress. 
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whom >^ecause ahe died of the chicken-pox, be calletl, " Very 
modest indeed. '' 

The next play put into rehearsal, was the Casile Spectre^ 
written by Mr. M. Lewis \ and though I heard every actor 
decidedly ptophecy its inevitable damnation, few pieces have 
been more successful. Then, followed Blue Beard^ and then 
The Stranger^ both equally popular, and attractive. As to 
the latter, probably, Otway himself never surpassed the pathos 
of Kotzebue in this piece; though it appears to me, nothing 
can be more truly German, or whimsical, than the conduct of 
the interesting, penitent Mrs. Haller^ during her half menial 
situation at Count fFtntersen^s^ where, by old Solomon?s ac- 
count, she, thinking that charity covers a multitude of sins, 
coolly takes from the cellar of her master, ^^ Some score of 
dozens of the old six-and-twenty hock!'' 

It is true, she gives them to the poor; but still, she gives 
away property which is not her own : — and thus, in her opin- • 
ion, compensates in the eyes of Providence, for six weeks^ 
pleasant ^^ eniretien^^ with a young, and gay seducer. Yet, 
in spite of these defects, in my bumble opinion, the catastro- 
phe is one of the most afiecting, and effective on the stage. 

The bold attempt of making husband and wife meet under 
such difiScult circumstances, and when met, the admirable 
taste, delicacy, and feeling, with which the whole progress of 
the explanation is conducted, and the skill with which the con- 
clusion is effected, prove that, while Kotzebue had no small 
knowledge of human natmee, he had full command over the 
human passions. Yet, how usual is it, that all tho^^ tears of 
sympathy, shed during the course of this beaut«Ail interview, 
and in reality, so many homages to the tale«ts of the author, 
are pertinaciously considered, by the public as principally re- 
sulting from the merits of the perfwroers. Pending the 
O^Neitt mania, the very name of iCotzebue was forgotten; 
the actress taroie the part, as vreU as acted it But, it is 
well known to the discrimiiMting few, conversant with the 
stage, that there are some scenes so admirably written, and so 
skilfully planned, that technically speaking, they play them- 
Hives. Indeed, so powerful is the pathos of the scene under 
consideratioD, that I am almost inclined to think, if with the 
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idea of burlesquing it, Matthews had ever performed the part 
of the Stranger, and Liston, Mrs. Hatter, to their surprise, 
they would probably have found, that on that evening, they 
were, for the first time, rather tragedians, than comedians. 

The publisher of this play, after the death of Palmer, is said 
to have sold fifteen hundred additional copies ; the sectarians 
being the chief purchasers, in consequence of the promulga- 
tion of a report, that the last words of the deceased before he 
expired, were, 

" There if another, ud a better world P* 

Now this passage was, instantly by the methodists, most 
adroitly, confirmed, and hawked about the town, as a means 
of enforcing their anti-dramatic tenets, and of convincing their 
disciples, that it was evidently indicative of a judgment, in- 
duced by the impiety of the whole histrionic race; but, Mr. 
Whitfield, (not the preacher,) who played Baron Steinfort 
on that memorable occasion, assured me, more than once, that 
poor Palmer fell before him, on the stage, while answering the 
former's inquiry relative to the Stranger's children, and that 
the following Were posititfefy his last words — 

<* I left them at a small town hard by."* 

* It may lot be inappropriate to introduce liere another cnnom coincidence, 
perbapa little known in this couitry; I mean the death of Moli^re. The chief per- 
sonage in one of Moli6re*s best plajs, the Malade Jbnaginaire, is a sick man, who 
pretends to be dead. On the fourth night of the performance of this piece. Mo 
Hire re^esented that character, and conseqnentij was obliged in one of his 
scenes, to acs^ the part of a dead man. *< It haa been said,'* continues Bayle, 
firom whom I tikk^ this account, ** that he eipired during that part of his play, 
where he is told to 'i^e an end of his feint ; but he could neither speak, nor 
arise, for he was stone lead.** But it is said in the life of his wife, from whom 
Bayle afterwards quotes, ^t tins snddtn attack commenced in the part, << where 
he speaks of rfanbarb, and sei^, in the ceremony of the physicians, when bk>od 
pooiiag from his month, to the ireat terror of the spectators, and his friends, he 
was immediately carried home, bUi expired within a few hours after his arrival.'* 

On thn occasion the followhig smaKepHaph was written:— 

« Ci gU, qui parui 9ur la ume 

Ia 9mge de lame humamef 

Qfd fCaurajanudi mm egtUf 

Qfd wnOmt de la mart akn que d» la vie, 

Etre F k mfateur dans wu eomedie. 

Pour trap Hen reUesir y reUssitfart mal: 
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The next play taken from the German, and acted, was the 
iar-famed Pizarro ; which, on the first night, notwithstanding, 
that it excited, in many scenes, much just, and genuine ap- 
plause, yet, in the last act, encountered so much violent op- 
position, as then to give but little presage of its future trium- 
phant career. Conyersing with Sheridan's friend, Richardson, 
after the fall of the curtain, he told me, that not only he him- 
self was much vexed and disappointed by this unexpected 
reception, but that Sheridan, to whom every species of dra- 
matic opposition was then new, had retreated to the Piazza 
Cofi*ee House, greatly annoyed, and discomfited. 

The introduction of the character of Diego^ Jilonzo^a ser- 
vant, so conspicuous in the Virgin cf the Sun, which may 
be considered as the first part of Pizarro^ was, in this latter 
play, perfectly anomalous, and though acted by Suett, soon 
proved himself to be <^ weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable." 

Mrs. Jordan, in Cora, was also a Cailure ; and though Mrs. 
Siddons, by her fine taste, and majestic manner, in a great de- 
gree elevated Eotzebue's soldier^s truUf Elvira, (that cam- 
paigning lady, with a lurking jt^ncAan/ for Jilonzo,) yet, that 
this outre character did not excite the slightest interest, is ren- 
dered clearly evident by the fact, that a hud laugh saluted the 
entrance of Mrs. Siddons, when, during the last scene, she pre- 
sented the overpowered, and disarmed Jilonzo, with a sword. 
To this list of failures among the dramatis personte, must be 
added, R. Palmer, in Valverde, who likewise excited his 
share of laughter on the occasion. 

However, on the second night, after certain alterations, and 
omissions, (amongst which, was the whole of the character of 
DiegOj without whose incumbrance, the play has ever since 
continued to be performed) the beauties of Sheridan, and Kot- 

Car la mart en etani ravie, 
Trouoa it belle la eapie, 
<^*elle enfititn arigmaV* 

To these two curioui dramatic coincidences, the following ought to be attached: 
— Farquhar died during the run of the Beaux Stratagem ; Hughes expired wiUUn 
an hour after he had received the account of the success of the Siege of DanuU' 
€Ui; 9ad tiwae phenomena in literature, Shakspeare, and Cervantes, quitted the 
world, they bad adorned, on the same day, to lire in their wdrks for ever. 
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zebue, heightened, and improved by the q)lendid acting of John 
Kemble in Bdlla, and Mrs. Siddons in Elvira^ burst on the 
audience with an unencumbered magnificence; and Pizarro so 
decidedly succeeded, that I have heard, it produced to the 
treasury on its first sixty nights, the enormous sum of thirty 
thousand pounds. 

Johnson said, that probably the most pathetic passage in the 
English language, is that, uttered by Jane Shorcy in her dying 
scene: — 

" Forgive me,— M icft^vt me!** 

Xow, may I not venture to ask, if the great Lexicographer, 
had lived to hear Rolla say, in answer to Corals exclamation, 

<' My child, and bloody!" 
BouuL. * ' Com, it is my blood V* 

Would not the Doctor on having heard this simple, touching 
reply, instantly have doubted whether Rowe or Kotzebue had 
written the most pathetic passage in the English language? 

At Covent Garden, the manager endeavoured to counterba- 
lance the efiects of these powerful novelties at Drury Lane, by 
restoring to the town three very old favourites, Mrs. Abing- 
don, Mrs. Crawford, and Madame Mara. I say very old fa- 
vourites, because, I believe, on the aggregate, their united ages 
amounted to nearly iivo hundred years. 

Mrs. Crawford prudently made her entrS in the matronly 
line; Lady Randolph was the character she chose for her 
first appearance. But the other two patriarchal ladies, Mrs. 
Abingdon and Madame Mara, struggling to the last, com- 
menced their engagements in those interesting spinsters, Bea- 
trice and Polly. Westminster Abbey, decorated with gilding, 
garlands, and tinsel, could not have appeared more ridiculous. 
No wonder that statutes and expensive tombs are so rarely 
raised to the memory of the beau sexCj when it is seen how 
often they live to be their own monuments. This dramatic 
resuscitation, however, failed so completely, that I heard Mr. 
Harris vow, that as long as be continued manager, he would 
never again make his appearance as a resurrection man* 

During this year, and the former one, I passed some very 
pleasant hours at the Royal Kentish Bowmen's Lodge, oa 
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Dartford Heath ; Andrews and Leigh's houses, in the neigh- 
bourhood, being alternately my head-quarters. One of the 
most agreeable days I passed there was, that on which his 
present Majesty honoured the Kentish Bowmen with his 
presence. 

But though the termination of the day was so pleasant, I 
must confess the commencement was by no means promising, 
owing to a mistake of the late Lord £ardley ; who, having 
ordered a large cannon to be placed on the lawn, for the pur- 
pose of announcing the arrival of His Royal Highness the 
Prince of Wales, insisted on loading it himself; but in his 
loyalty and zeal, he so crammed and charged it, that when in 
the act of being fired, it burst ; and whilst the force of the 
explosion instantaneously overthrew this hearty, jovial peer, 
sundry annoying fragments forming a too social contact with 
the horses and carriages, threw the whole cavalcade into exces- 
sive confusion, which confusion acted so strongly upon the 
nerves of my friend, Andrews, and rendered him so irascible, 
that he attacked every body indiscriminately ; first, a grave 
old banker ; next, the Honourable Mrs. H ; then Top- 
ham, who coolly replied — 

^^ Instead of being angry, you ought to be delighted, An- 
drews ; since every body here allows, you are the sole cause 
of nobody having suffered by the accident^' 

** I the sole cause, my dear Sir — I ?*' 

'* Certainly,'' rejoined Topham ; " the cannon having been 
loaded with your humane gun-powder." 

Here Andrews himself had nearly exploded, when the 
entrance of his Royal Highness engrossing universal attention, 
my friend's angry ebullitions, which were always very short- 
lived, instantaneously subsided, and he, like the rest of the 
Archers, exerted his best efforts to contribute to the entertain- 
ment of his Prince and Patron. 

As I have before remarked on the charm of good manners, 
1 now only recur to that subject, for the purpose of saying, 
that I never beheld them so eminently conspicuous as in ^e 
Prince of Wales. There was a native dignity in his manner, 
a suavity and elegance in his style, even more calculated to 
procure him regard and admiration as a man, than obedience 
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and respect as a Prince. He was, indeed^ that perfect gentle* 
man, who never for a moment riiowed — 

*' Defect of mumen, want of goyemment, 
*' Pride, haogbtinesB, opinioii, aad diidaia, 
« The least of idiich haanting a nobleman, 
« Loeeth men's hearts." 

After dinner, there was a ball and supper ; in troth| eyerj 
species of amusement was going forward except archery ; 
thus affording the reverse of those days when Sir William D»- 
venant, in a mock poem, descriUng the incessant assiduity of 
die Archers in Finsbury Fields says— - 

'< Sol sets for fear they'U shoot at him." 

London, on my return, was in the same state as when I left it ; 
politics were still the order of the day. The monopolizing sub- 
ject then was the landing of General Tate, with the twelve 
hundred French from three frigates at Fishguard, in South 
Wales, who on the third day, so bloodltsaly surrendered to 
Lord Cawdor, and a detachment of the Car^ganshire militia, 
supported by the spirited, red-cloaked female Taffiea^ who, 
from the distance, were by the French supposed to be also 
soldiers. Yet, this ruse^ this absurd invasion, created such a 
panic, and gave such a shock to commercial credit throughout 
the kingdom, that the invaders, though defeated, might have 
fairly laid claim to a victory. 

At this period, too, the muUny at the Nore so considerably 
increased the general alarm, that every man daily became more 
and more versed in politics ; and the two theatres which at- 
tracted the most crowded audiences, were those in Palace 
Yard. Certainly, the two houses of parliament had then a 
right to boast of a most excellent company, for, among the 
list was included those first-rate actors, Pitt, Fox, and Sheri- 
dan ; — Burke having retired from political life at the conclu- 
sion of Hasting's trial. 

I once more regularly attended the debates, and was pre- 
sent in the house on that night, when such a war of words 
took place between Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Tiemey, that it ended, 
next morning, in a duel on Putney Heath ; the result so ho- 
nourable to both parties, is too well known to need repetition. 
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Mr. Pitt, iccording to my humble opinion, was the most im« 
piressive and commanding orator of this period. When he be« 
gan to speak, many a frightened member seemed to express 
by his looks, 

« I fett the thunder will (mil on me." 

That it fell somewhere, is evident from his having frequent- 
ly converted so many a premeditated ^^ No'* into a willing 
*' Ay." Certainly no Dennis* in or out of parliament, ever 
doubted the force, or originality of Pitt's thunder. 

Fox, during the commencement of his discourse, was almost 
unintelligible ; ^^ sputtering it," as a vulgar critic of that day, 
once said, ^^ like a roasting apple." But when this defect dis- 
appeared, and he could arrange his rapid ideas — ^then came the 
burst of eloquence ; at the same time conjoined with a be- 
nevolence so apparent, that while it excited a universal admi- 
ation for the orator, it gained a universal regard for the man. 
His s^le was at once plain, nervous, and eloquent ; it simpli^ 
fied whatever was complicate, identified whatever was ob- 
scure, and through the imderstanding, forced its way to the 
heart. Still, in spite of all these powerful recommendations, 
Gibbon did not anticipate rightly, when he said, ^^ That Billy's 
painted galley^ would soon sink under Charles' black collier.^ 

Sheridan, however, was never completely distanced by the 
best efiforts of these splendid competitors, but frequently came 
in, ^^neck and neck.^^ No member, in either house, pos- 
sessed a more happy vein, of ridicule, or was more successful 
in his replies, as Pitt, and others, often disagreeably expe- 
rienced. Neither did any surpass Sheridan, according to the 
minister's own words, ^^ in elegant sallies of thought, in gay 
effusions of fancy, or in rich dramatic, and epigramatic allu- 
sions.'' To which potent co-operators, in the political theatre, 
must be conjoined the consideration that his eminence in an- 
other theatre procured him ^— neither Pitt, nor any of his 
alUes, could ever forget, that Sheridan was the author of The 
JRivaJs^ and the School /or Scandal. 

• Dennis, the dramatic writer, who hayhig in a refoaed tragedy introdneed than* 
der OB a norel prindple, alwayi exclaimed, wkenerer tUa Jitter Tonana wu 
made we of ia any other new plajwidi effect ;—« TAof # my f^MMfer." 
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Barke had (as before stated) witbdrawn himself from pib- 
Ijc life, priocipally owing to the death of a fovourite son, bat 
still he lived in every body's recollection. Hiis splendid ora- 
tor has been compared to Demosthenes, Cicero, and other an- 
cient orators ; why, I know not, for their style, I believe, was 
usually declamatory ; Burke^s was the very reverse, for though 
he occasionally lost himself in an affected display of metaphor- 
ical allusions, yet generally he was sufficiently impassioned, 
torrent like, to carry all opposition before him. On the sub- 
ject of the French revolution, he surpassed all his previous 
most glorious efforts, and erected to himself a monument, that 
will declare to posterity his superior foresight ; yet even in his 
most enthusiastic speeches on this subject, he frequendy in- 
troduced that mixture of high and low, of coarseness and 
elegance, always so apparent in various passages, that a sar- 
castic wit was induced to say, 

^^ Though most graceful and enchanting, is the muse of 
Burke, yet it must be owned, she sometimes drinks too much 
whiskey.^* 

It is a singular circumstance, and well worthy of remark, 
how few lawyers have ever been eminently successful as par- 
liamentary speakers. Even on legal points, ministers have 
often delfeated them ; particularly on the Regency question^ 
where the gentlemen of the long robe, regularly so floundered, 
and differed in their arguments, that Burke said, he was anx- 
ious to know whether these resuscitators of dead inky had 
been all the time speaking in jest or in earnest f 

Yet probably one of the best replies ever heard in parlia- 
ment, was that of a lawyer, — Lord Thurlow. It was ad- 
dressed to a noble peer, who, after much warm language, had 
intemperately reproached Lord Thurlow with his plebian ex- 
traction, and the recent date of his peerage. To this charge, 
his Lordship replied in the following manly tone, 

^* Let the noble peer say if he do not see around him, many 
who owe their seats in this house, to their own, or their an- 
cestors' exertions, in the profession to which I belong ? Does 
he not feel, that it is as honourable to owe it to these, as to 
being the accident of an accident ? No one venerates the 
peerage more than I ; but I must say, that the peerage soli- 
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eked mc» not /, the peerage. Nay, more, I can, say, 10 Lord 
High Chancellor of England, nay, even in that character 
which cannot be denied to me, as a man, — I am at this ^DnAent 
as respectable, — I must be allo%ved to add, I am at this mo- 
ment as much respected, as the proudest peer on whom I now. 
look down !" 

The sensation produced by this memorable reply, was, as 
may be supposed, electrical. 

This circumstance, however, is but an exception to a gen- 
eral rule; and I repeat, that few, very few have combined, io* 
rensic and senatorial oratory. As a partial proof of the 
correctness of this assertion, two celebrated cases may be 
produced. Pitt, who, for so many years, shone so pre-emi- 
nently in parliament, never succeeded at the Bar; and £r- 
skine, who was a first rate orator in Westminster Hall, was 
scarcely a third rate, in the House of Commons. 

Many years previously to the period now alluded* to, I ac- 
companied my father on the western circuit ; and, in an action 
for bribery, brought by the unsuccessful candidate, for a Wilt- 
shire borough, I heard Pitt, plead at Salisbury. Being very 
yeung, I have but little recollection of the manner or charac- 
ter of his opening speech, but, I perfectly remember, that he 
totally failed in the cross-examination of a witness : seeming, 
to me, to feel himself above the situation, and perhaps, anti- 
cipating, what afterwards proved to be the case ; — that, in- 
stead of pleading as junior barrister, at an inferior court, he 
should shortly be considered in a superior court, as leading 
oratory jtidgCf and jury.* 

* Perhaps, I may be allowed to atUch to this cursory review of oratorical life, 
a specimen of the style of one of the most entertaining orators, ever heard. This 
gentleman wa« an attorney's clerk, and an assiduous attendant at the Wettmintter 
Fanun: where << te^wttiag one ann» and qMWtmg wid» the other," he hi a most 
important tone and manner, delivered the following memorable speech, totidem 
verhi$: 

** Sir, I am sensible — ^very sensible — extremely sensiUe ;" then, suddenly inter- 
lanfing this happy commencement with a quotation of bad Latm, he looked wise* 
ly Toond the room, and conthraed, <* So!— do any of you know what that means? *-' 
bo! and / tD&nt tdlyauf llien, pursuing the subUme effusion amidst cries of 
^ Order, order .'^^ear, hear/** he conchided with the following loyal figurative 
fpoatrophfu 

*< May be be Ae king of kuigs, the sovereign of sovereigns, and the nder of 

Vol. ii. U 
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So much for the political drama-; now, once more for ** iri* 
flea tight aa airJ*^ A Blight theatrical dispute having arisen 
between Colman and Holman, the parties at length agreed that 
it should be decided by arbitration : and Prince Hoare, autfaer 
of those agreeable &rces, The Prizes My Orandmoiher, N(9 
Sang no Supper^ and others, was chosen arbitrator. 

Holman having produced a new play at die Hajrmarket, 
complained that the insignificance of the receipts on the 
author's nights, was wholly owing to want dT support on the 
part of the manager. During the first meeting at the arlntra- 
tor's chambers, where, I attended as witness, that gentleman 
asked Holman how he had expected the manager to have sup- 
ported his nights ? Holman, confused and agitated by posskm, 
repUed— 

^^ Why, certainly not by giving me the weakest entertain* 
ments on the stock list.** 

^ Then, ^nj^ continued Prince Hoare, ^ may I be allowed 
to inquire what those entertainments were V^ 

^ Why, Sir," replied Holman, still more indignant and con- 
fused, ^ the first night he gave me ne Prize; the second, Jl^ 
Orandmoiher ; and the diird. No Song no Supper. Now» 
Sir, do you not diink I have cause for complaint ^' 
. Luckily for Hohnan, though the great success of these db- 
apised &rces would have made many an audior vain. Prince 
Hoare did not possess a particle of vanity; and therefcM-e, 
laughed most heartily at this mal-^hpropoa answer. In a few 
days afterwards, he made an award perfecdy satisfactory to 
both parties. 

I was likewise concerned in another literary dispute, which 
occurred about this period. Calling one morning with Murphy, 
on his friend, Edward *****, a great theatrical dabbler and 
dangler, the servant informed us diat his master was not at 
home ; when, Murphy having sometiring to communicate to 
him, asked for pen, ink, and paper. We were shown into 
the parlour, and Murphy proceeding to write a note to his 

nden-mix his train be h«ld 19 bj Eniope aod A«i«-.«Bd Afriea--nd Aaeites 
—and ta gira tha aggr^ga^ of eompUoate power— may hb^-auf be'*-.(wiM^}r at 
a kM for want of a mnile tufficienUy liTperboUca]) " may be be,— Hiqh, Uw, 
JAGX,iadtbc6Ai(Br 
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Mend) opened the inkstaod drawer, and drew from it a sheet 
of paper ; when, great and inefiaUe was the astonishment he 
evinoKlf as he read, written on it, with his own dear Edward's 
hand, the following 

" EpioRAic ON AmTBm Mukpht. 
" Whoe'er thiai dudlenge thk dull wight, 
" PerehMkee akty periib hi the fight, 
*< Without reyenge ; for Arthur*! pate 
*< With lead would but Oinmulate,'* 

When, my companion had finished the perusal of these 
friendly lines, without uttering a word^ expressive of either 
spleen, or contempt, he sat down, and on the same sheet wrote 
the Ibllowing— > 

" EnsaAM ON Edwaas ••^* 
'* Am adder, hid '■lOigaC mw mown hegr, 
«< Bit thk keen biter t'other day ; 
<< From pam malignant Edward cried, 
** But the jKMM* serpeni droop'd and died.'* 

The% returmng the sheet of paper into the drawer, we in- 
stantly left the house. 

Murphy was, however, so totally opposite to his friend Ed- 
ward in mind and disposition, so completely free from malice, 
hatred, and all uncharitableness, that I had very little difficul- 
ty in persuading htm to forget and forgive. 

The next dispute, (for, there was another,) was probably of 
as trivial a nature as either of the foregoing* Twiselton, bav- 
in married a very pretty woman. Miss Wattle, (I believe 
against the consent of his brother. Lord Say-and-Sele, and the 
rest of his fanuly,)^ many, who were acijuainted with the young 
married couple, soon anticipated that, according to the old 
harknifd cause, ^ fcults on both sides," or some other cause, 
the parties would disagree. That, they were not wrong in 
aueh anticipation will speedily zppeair. 

One day, while I was at the Temple, Twiselton called upon 
me, and aiJung me to accompany him in his pg to a cricket 
mi^ at Bray, in Berkshire, I accepted his proposal, and we 
bodi immediately started on our otcursion. He proved to be 
in unusually hig^ spirits ; but before I could ask him the 
^ why or the wherefore," he himself volunteered an explansi- 
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tion of the cause. He had that morning signed articles of se« 
paration with his wife ; he was once more ^ free as mountain 
air," and neither of them knew or cared what course the other 
would pursue. 

We took a late dinner at the inn at Cranford Bridge, and 
renewing our journey during the dusk of the evening, we 
drove jovially along, till we approached a turnpike ; where, we 
saw a London stage-coach stationary, and surrounded by a 
small crowd. Alighting from our gig to inquire the cause, we 
learned that two ladies, having been grossly insulted by an in- 
side passenger, they had stopped the coach, and had taken re- 
fuge in the turnpike house. 

Then directing our attention towards the aggressor in this 
affair, we saw a stout, athletic man preparing to pursue his 
game even into their cover ; when, the guard and coachman 
interfering, a violent scuffle ensued, in which, the two unfor- 
tunate champions of the oppressed were levelled with the dust. 
The triumphant bully now offered to fight the turnpike man, 
who, declining the compliment with extreme civility, the chal- 
lenger made a similar proposal to the rest of the ring in suc- 
cession ; but it being again declared objectionable to tiie goiit 
of the assembled company, he prepared to enter the house ; 
when, Twiselton, to my horror and astonishment darting be- 
fore the door, laughed provokingly in his face. 

My friend, though undoubtedly the best private boxer of 
bis day, bore on his ^' external man*' no indication of this for- 
midable character. His figure was light and elegant, the ex- 
pression of his countenance mild and pleasing, and his height 
about the common stature. Samson •Sgouisies^ therefore, 
making sure pf another victim, indignantly advanced to anni- 
hilate him with one blow; but, he soon found that it was 
easier to resolve than execute ; for, he might as well have 
fought a Harlequin or WilUo^-th?-Wisp as my active, shift- 
ing, parrying friend* Not one blow, therefore, IBce the French- 
man's ** Ode to Posterity," reaching its address^ his brutal 
assailant first lost his temper, and tiien his strengdi, and at 
last became so exhausted, that Twiselton, driving hdm against 
the turnpike house, and making every blow tell^ exclaimed — 

^ There now, you can neither guard nor fiall. So take tiiat 
—and that^-and that — my old Tarquin." 
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So forcibly did he adapt tlie gesture to the matter^^that the 
disabled and penitent aggressor repeatedly asked pardon and 
mercy, vowing that he would never again molest a lady as 
long as he lived. But, nothing would satisfy the conqueror, 
till the vanquished pledged himself to abandon his seat in the 
coach, and proceed on his journey in another conveyance. 

Twiselton then entering the house to assure the ladies that 
they might now continue their route with perfect security, 
beheld to his astonishment and mine — ^his wife! — the other fe- 
male being her servant 

Mrs. Twiselton courtesied to her deliverer, and returned 
him thanks with much politeness and nonchalance; he bowed, 
and taking her by the hand with formal gallantry, assisted her 
into the carriage, then, wished her good night, — and from that 
time forth they never met again.* 

During this year, I lost my affectionate, and excellent re- 
lative Miss Reynolds of Trowbridge. She bequeathed the 
whole of her fortune, in equal shares, and proportions, to her 
three nephews, Richard, Jack, and myself. I mention this 
circumstance principally, because, it was asserted in the news- 
papers of that period, and consequently believed, that I had 
inherited in this legacy, a fortune of twenty thousand pounds. 
Even with the omission of an 0, the statement would be ex- 
aggerated ; for, twelve hundred pounds was the whole of my 
aunf s kind bequest ; and which bequest, or rather, one to the 
same amount, at least, I lost during the course of the follow- 
ing year, in consequence of these newspaper accounts : ano- 
ther testator omitting me from his will, on the principle, that 
the rich Mr. Reynolds must be above accepting any pecuniary 
assistance. 

I almost suspect that this report must have originated from 
some secret enemy, artfully conceiving ihit few means could 
be more likely to injure a poor man, than to give him the 
reputation of a rich one; not only affecting him in a pecuniary, 
but in a moral point of view, inducing his friends, and the 
public, to consider him as mean, and avaricious by inclination, 
when he is only prudent, and economical by compulsion. 

• It must be here remembered, that, at this period, Mr. TViselton had not taken 
orders> and had only fecently left college. 
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.u j«bi of lUs seasoB, wishing to retam to ay eld 

.>> jl Careot Gardeo, I had an interview with my 

J .^; Mr. Haffrisy at Knightsbridge, and piopoaed to him to 

v..a^ a new comedy on the following terms; one hundved 

HMods oa the third, sixth, and ninth ni^ts; fifty pounds^ ea 

ihe fifteenth, and twentieth nights ; and one hundred and fi^ 

pcHinds for the copyright 

To these proposals, he libezaUy acceded ; and tlus nenr 
agreement superseding the former, during a few years, it een- 
tinued a precedent for Morton, and Mrs. lachbaUU Bui, tfut 
it was not always scrupulously followed, I know; for, Mofton 
received one thousand pounds for Town and Counirjfy bejort 
it was acted; and Mrs. Inchbald, (as I heard) eight hundred 
pounds for Wive$ (m they were, and Maids as they arey also, 
premousbf to representation. 

To tliis^ my ninth comedy, when finished, I gave the name 
of Laiugh when you can ; it was immediately read in the 
green room, a^d put into rehearsaL Nothing occurred during 
ijts composition worthy of naiTation^ nor during its rehearsal, 
any thia^ but the usual annoyances : which, however, were 
ConiuderaMy mitigated by the interest I took in a young 
actress, who performed in the comedy, the part of Emily. 

La^h when you eon was performed in December, 171119, 
and being performed above twenty nights, I received for my 
profits^ five hundred aod fifty pounds. Certainly, tberefoce, I 
bed no right to complain of either the losses I sustained, or of 
the estpenpes I incurred, by my connexion with the cricket 
^b ; for, to that hoaxing source my hoasring comedy owed 
ite existence. 

During the rehearsals of Laugh when you can, my friend 
Wrooghton, who attended one of them, invited me to dine 
with himt ^ ^^ hou9e in Charlotte Street Bedfourd-square, to 
meet Tom ^^Qgi and other theatrical finen4s* The last timie^ 
that I dined at this very abode, I was a Uttle Westminster bc^, 
and Ibe proprietor was a v^an of fosbien, then, lately married 
to a young Welch beifesSk Wilkes accompanied nyr lather, and 
me and whee^ we arrived tbere^ we found, among the compai^ 
many of the most popular characters of the day. But, neither 
master, nor mistress were presenti and the giaests, during a 
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oomideraUe tiooe, mutnidly expressed their surpriie^ and curi^ 
oeity, as to the cause. No explanation oAring itself^ the for* 
mer fedings began to be changed for cfflhetSf of a more irasci- 
ble natore; and at last^ after continuing in this state of suspense 
above an hour, Wilkes yielding to his impatience, yiolentlj 
rang the bell, when, the cook, in the most erident distress, ap- 
peared before us. To the questions of the company, as to the 
cause of this extracndinary conduct, she replied, with mudi 
confusion, 

^ My mistiess, Sir, has suddenly doped with a yoatig offi- 
cer ; and my master, is now in pursuit of her, with all tiie 
male servants c{ the fiimily.^' 

Under these eircumstanoes we bad no allemaitiire but to re- 
sort to the Star and Oarter, Fall Mall ; where, we dined, and 
drank the new married couple's health, wHli << many kappjf 
returns of the day.^^ 

This house, faoweTer^ I suppose, was destined to be fertile 
in incidents; for, the day that I dined there with Wrougfaton 
ttiother odd circumstance occurred. My host hating that SMne 
morning met an Irish lawyer in the streets, thought it necesh 
sary to inrite him to dinner, in eonseqiience of some civilities 
received from him in Dublin. When he entered the room, 
Wroughton, for bis *<very life, and soul,'' could not vernmn* 
ber bis visiter's name ; an event, that naturally tfirew so punc* 
tilious a man as Wroughton into considerable confusion; a 
confusion which was trebly increased, when the gentleman re- 
quested to be introduced to Tom King. At this moment the 
amiouaeemeot of dinner, saved Wroughton from his dilemma ; 
and giving him time for reflection, he thought of the following 
artful mettod of gaining tiie deshred information: 

^^ Here is Mr. Aiokin, Sir," he exclaimed, addressing him- 
self to his anonymous Irish acquaintance, who sat at some dis- 
tance from him ; << here is Mr. Aiokin, Sir, who has hid a 
wiger with another gentleman, relative to the orthography of 
your name. Will 3ron therefore be kind enough to spell it?^ 

<< Certainly, Sir," replied the IrishmMi; << with two &^#." 

Here was die real Westminster Hall botheration, and 
Wrovghton's sagacity was efjAsk s^ to work, but he knew not 
what trick next to devise. Just, however, as he was about to 
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saecumb to bis ill luck^ some accidental conversation iDform* 
ed bim, tbat tbe stranger wrote orders for tbe Opera House. 
Now, thougbt Wrougbton, I am sure of my mark ; and with 
a sbort apology for tbe abruptness of tbe request, he immedi- 
ately asked him to write two admissions for tbe pit The law- 
yer consenting, wrote what was desired ; but, in one of those 
illegible, legal bands, to which gentlemen of bis profession 
are habituated, and which bieroglypbicks, — though they aid 
the law's glorious uncertainty, and materially benefit opti- 
cians, and oculists, — confound the senses of all other profes- 
rional characters. 

Here came '< increase of torment,'' for^ poor Wrougbton 
could not decipher one syllable of the composition ; so, after 
a few more strenuous, but futile efforts, be confessed tbe fact^ 
and boldly asked the Irishman to relieve him from further sus- 
pense and vexation, by telling bis name. 

** Ah! by my soul now," he replied, " I have made your 
mistake myself before now; but d'ye^nane my raaly or my nick- 
name? For though I was baptized Dennis Robbins, with two 
b% yet, as you may persave, my right eye baing larger than 
tbe left, though my dear mither used to call them the Sun and 
the Star, yet the rogues in the four courts, by tbe Powers! 
chose to name me * Lawyer Etghteen-pence.*^ However, 
there's no harm done, my honies ; for you must acknowledge 
'tis better than the old title of < Lawyer Thirteen and Jbur^ 
pence,* ^' 

After this merry explanation. King told us not an unamu* 
sing story of the amiable and beautiful Duchess of Devonshire. 
During tbe celebrated contest for Westminster, it is well 
known that her Grace personally canvassed for her friend, 
Charles Fox. While engaged in this employment, calling at 
a bouse in Dean Street, a gentleman, that she supposed in 
course to be the landlord, very politely received hw. When 
she requested his vote, he gallantly replied, that, though he 
would not willingly refuse her Grace any thing, he could only 
grant her request on one condition — a chaste salute. Tbe 
Duchess, being far too good humoured and patriotic to refuse 
so innocent a request,— or a payment so harmless to herself, 

♦ Or « Lawyer One-OHimg-and'tw^ienet/' I ctaoot distmctly recollect wWdi. 
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and to the pockets of the patriot she supported^ — turning her 
cheek, allowed him to seal the bargain ; when, haying learn- 
ed his name, she proceeded, according to form, to inquire how 
long he had kept the house? 

<< These two months," he r^ied. 

'< What, from Christmas f^* she continued. 

*' Please your Oraee> no— ;/#twi iltness,** replied the arch 
iodger; for, such was this deceirer, who had thus coolly walk- 
ed off with as high a bribe as any which bad been received du» 
ring the course of this memorable contest 

That the Duchess of Deronshlre had too much taste to be 
annoyed or disconcerted by this adrenture, is evident; as tlbt 
herself was the very person who had told the story, with much 
satisfaction, to Sheridan, from i^om T6m King received it. 

I cannot leave this delighful actor and companion, without 
relating one more of the many light brief anecdotes, he, that 
day, so ple»aiitly and ebaracteristic^y narrated. Two ordi- 
nary violin players, in the Covent Oardet\ band, had long 
quarrelled most violetttly on that question, so frequently and 
so tumuttuoosly discussed among the high, and low, of the 
theatrical and musical world — ^ fFhieh is the better player f^^ 
The quarrel, at length> increased to such a pitch, that each 
tweedledum offered the opposing tweedle-dee, to play him for 
his whole yearns salary. 

All this ex parte transaction, for a time, only served for 
<< sweet discourse'' among themselves; bat at last, their feuds 
interrupting the harmony of the band, and, in a great mea- 
sure, that of the pit, the manager being necessarily compelled 
to interfere, told them, that both must either quit his employ- 
ment, or allow the cause of dissension to be judged by their 
leader, Mr. Baumgarten, better known by die undesired cog- 
nomen attached to him by the gods of the theatre—*^ Nosbt." 

The two rivals acceding to this latter proposal, they agreed 
to play for their original stakes ; and the appointed day being 
arrived, their judge heard them, till they coneluded, with the 
utmost attention; when, being requested to decide, he took 
about half an ounce of snuff, and pronounced the following 
award with much solemnity: 

*♦ Von gentleman do play ffery bad^ t'oder gentleman do no 
platf at alU* 

Vol. u. X 
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But, now to return to much mof« serious matter. This, was 
the most awful period of my life ; an assertion that, I believe, 
few will be inclined to contradict, when I add that this was the 
year of my — ^marriage. 

The young actress of the name^of Mansel, to whom I have 
before alluded, was destined to make me forego all my deter- 
minations in favour of << blessed singleness. '^ Stage-struck, 
tkis young lady abandoned family, friends^ and the prospect 
of a fine fortune, for the transporting delight of treading the 
boards : and, like a true heroine, without the slightest previ- 
ous declaration of her intentions, she ordered a post-chaise, 
and accompanied by her maid, with a light heart, and purse 
almost as light, she left her native land, South Wales, intent 
on the idea of becoming a Mrs. Siddons, a Mrs. Jordan^ or a 
Miss Farren. 

As there was some difficulty in escaping without observa- 
tion, a late hour was chosen for that purpose ; and accordingly, 
at six o'clock on a most dreary evening in the commencement 
of January, and during a most severe frost, this hopeful expe- 
dition commenced. Pending a journey, by night, of seventy 
miles, — full of dangers, and difficulties, in consequence of the 
frozen surface of the road, resembling one continuous sheet of 
glass, — ^the necessity of perpetually alighting from the carriage 
to ascend, and descend steep hills, and the excessive external 
cold, seemed mere pastime to a young lady consumed inter- 
nally by the flames of theatrical ambition. 

At every inn where she stopped, curiosity was on tiptoe ; 
nor was it long excited in vain ; for, when once fairly out of 
the reach of opposition, and pursuit, she gloried too much in 
her intentions, to permit them to continue in obscurity : and 
at the inn, where she rested the first night, there was not a 
creature attached to it, from the half civilized Welsh landlord, 
down to the hdf human Welsh ostler, that did not indulge 
themselves in a stare at the young lady, who, according to 
their own phnse, ** was going to be Mrs. Siddons^ if you 
please.'' 

On the evening of the following day, she reached Bristol; 
where she was most kindly received by a female friend, who 
afterwards accompanied her to Liondon : when,' with all possi- 
ble despatch, she wrote to Mr. Lewis, the acting manage of 
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Covent Garden Theatre, requesting an interriew. This gen- 
tleman, with his asual politeness, waited on her immediately, 
and appointed the following morning for the trial of her quali- 
fications. 

Here was happiness almost too great for belief ; the princi- 
pal fear was, that the morrow would never arrive : however, 
as may be supposed, it did arrive, and she departed for the 
theatre, perhaps, the very happiest creature in existence. Ac- 
customed to good society, she possessed that ease of manner, 
and conversation, which habit and observation can alone ac- 
cord ; therefore, when met, and politely received by the ma- 
nagers, she manifested neither the slightest awkwardness, nor 
mauvaise honie, during her recitation of several fragments 
from different plays. Mr. Lewis encouragingly expressed his 
approbation of her attempts, and Sophia^ in the Road to 
JiuiUf was selected for her first appearance. — ^That her success 
on her debut was complete, is evident from the newspapers 
having unanimously pronounced a favourable verdict 

Mr. Harris informed her, that he had been so well satisfied 
with her performance, and her reception, he should repeat the 
play on the following evening. Wholly ignorant of the ar^ 
rangements of a theatre, and that the above proposition, was 
the most evident and satisfactory proof of her success, and 
with no more awe for that important personage, a manager, 
than for any other individual, this unsophisticated and thought- 
less young lady coolly replied, 

" That she did not like the part, and should therefore, in- 
finitely prefer another.'* 

Mr. Harris, wholly unused to this independent style, coldly 
answered, that as these were the young lady's feelings, she 
must wait for a convenient opportunity ; and then, making her 
a distant bow, he left the room. 

She felt that she had given offence, but could not imagine 
the cause ; i^til it was afterwards explained to her. She then 
saw her error, but knew not how to remedy it : and week 
after week passed away, but no second appearance was pro- 
posed. From that moment, a re-action of her own feelings 
ensued, which, conjoined with my constant attempts to dis- 
suade her, from her difficult and dangerous profession, soon 
abated her stage mania, and in a few more months, it entirely 
vanished. 
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Her naive manner, and uncommon ingennousoesgy gaiaed 
her the good will of all who surrounded her ; and for my own 
part, the very first time I saw her, I had a sort of presenti- 
menty that ** my time was come.*^ At the period to which I 
now allude, it did really come ; and the iflea of March were 
selected for the consummation of this grand event 

My brother Richard, having also, at this period, manifested 
matrimonial tendencies, our old Temple Chamber establish- 
ment, — where, he, and I, and old Nurse Morgan, had, during 
fifteen years, domesticated together, so cordially, and com** 
fortably, — was now about to be abandoned, and exchanged for 
new partners, new habitations, and new scenes. 

As the awful period approached, the old proverb of ^' Look 
before you leap," constantly obtruded itself on both my bro- 
ther and me, and filled us with a thousand idte dreams, and 
vague anticipations of misfortune. On the day, that he, and 
I, went together to Doctors' Commons, for our two licenses, 
the proctor's clerk, mistaking me for some other client, to my 
question whether every thing was arranged, pertly replied, 

'< Call again at the end of the long vacation, and then, you 
will be sure of your divorce." — " A divorce!" I exclaimed. 

<< Certainly," he continued, << by that time, we shall have 
plenty of evidence to prove your uife^s indiscretions .'" 

^< The d 1 you will," I rejoined, in much astonishment 

at this awful communication, and was proceeding, when the 
proctor arriving, terminated an equivoque, that ought to have 
made us laugh ; but which, in fact, only excited fresh doubts, 
and fears, relative to the plunge we were about to make : for, 
Dick was a believer in presages, and thought with Cicero, 
^^ Malta Oraculis declarantur^ multa vaticinationibuSf 
multa somniiSf multa portentis,^^ 

However, the die had been thrown, and it was too late for 
retreat ; so, after having adjusted this first grand matrimonial 
ceremony, we walked home, almost dumb with doubt, hope, 
apprehension and joy; for, the little god of love, war, money, 
and all life's grand machinery y contrived to be so extremely 
busy, and so determined to conquer, that, to quote from a cer- 
tain great poet, 

*' H« bhMtcr'd, flotter'd, stsmp'd the ground, 
'' And kick'd a fittte dust mand." 
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That day therefore, we dined together for the last time aa 
bachelors : our old faithful companion, our second mother, 
vainly endeavouring to conceal her grief, which had no selfish 
origin in any fears relative to her own future situation, but 
nHiolly arose from her extreme anxiety for our welfare. 

My brother's intended wife was die widow of the late Mr. 
North,* of Thurland Castle, a rich gentleman of Westmore- 
land ; a lady, whom from the first moment I saw her, down to 
the present hour, I have always found of so lively, and cheerful a 
disposition that (like Topham) she is one of the few who can 
boast of leaving her friends more content, and in better humour 
with themselves, than when she joined them. 

Richard's wedding being appointed to take place on the Fri-^ 
day, and mine not till Saturday, on my return to chambers on 
the Thursday evening, I was much surprised at receiving the 
following message from him, through old nurse — 

** Your brother desires me to say, that if you will put off 
j/our marriage, he will put off his.^ 

Sudden and abrupt conclusion ; however that this was a 
mere temporary panic, is evident, as he was united to this very 
agreeable widow on the following morning at St. Pancras, and 
after the ceremony, having started for his wife's seat in the 
North, he wrote me a short note, in which he concluded, as- 
serting *^ that he was one of the happiest fellows living." 

So was not I ; my brother had passed his trial, but mine 
was yet to be endured. Still, however, love's wings kept me 
buoyant, and having arranged with our faithful domestic, that 
she should end her ^^ chair days" by my fire-side, I lay down 
somewhat more composed, and slept soundly till eight o'clock 
tiie following morning ; when, I was awakened by the sudden 
opening of my bed room door, and the loud, deep tone of my 
fbture brother-in-law Mn Mansel, exclaiming, 

" MmmUt BamardiBe, you must Hm and be hanged, Master Barnardine." 
'* Obihqnd, stetenmigue eonuty et wtxfaueUmM hasit.** 

When, observing my alarm, and astonishment, and making 

* Hit son, the present Mr. North, has so enlarged, and improved this ancient 
edifice, that Hiarland Castle, from its fine terrace, beautiful grounds, and pic- 
tvesqM character oC Hi s diroun diBg scenery, may probably be considered as one 
of the mort ma^aifteflat setuia tiie north. 
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doe allowances for the importance of the cause, my disturber 
softened his voice, and whispered, 

** yirgin awake! tfay marriage hour is nigh." 

The ceremony being concluded, we repaired to our new ha* 
bitation, not in an equipage displaying those tantalizing dis- 
turbers to the peace of spinsters — those broad divulgers of 
family secrets, — bold, white favours! — no — ^we returned in 
private: and on our arrival, found our female Major Domo 
(old nurse) had prepared every thing for our reception— even 
dinner — but unluckily, when put on the table, the meat not 
being sufficiently roasted, we were obliged (most awfully 
ominous!) to commence with — a broil. 

Whether this dish was repeated during the honeymoon, 
matrimonial etiquette forbids me to mention — so, down drops 
the curtain, but with what share of applause, I leave others 
to determine. 



CHAPTEB. XVII. 

CHANGE OF SCENE, AND ODDS AND ENDa 

<* Now, Sir, as I hare been making my way for nearly forty years Uiroagb n 
crowd of cares, of all which, through the favour of Providence I have at lei^gth. 
got rid, is it now a time of day to leave off my fooleries, and set up a new cha- 
racter?" Collet CiBBsa. 

Though Benedict did not prove the very formidable cha- 
racter, that my imagination had pictured him, still I could not 
exactly reconcile myself to the violent and sudden change in 
my usual mode of life. At chambers I lived free as air; but, 
novvr, I was compelled to be constantly on my good behaviour; 
and yet, each succeeding day produced some fresh cause for 
confusion. For instance, — such was the curiosity to see the 
newly married couple, that numbers of acquaintances, suppo- 
sed to have been long since dead, came to life; and thronging 
to the show in crouds, so completely occupied every nook of 
our small apartments, that, during the first fortnight after our 
marriage, and during a most violent frost, though by chance I 
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sometimes got a sight of the bride, I could never get a peep at 
the fire,— 

<< Prosit AS laudatttr, et alget;** 
/was flattered, and frosen. 

But, more grievances must yet be added. No longer now, 
could I indulge in my independent style of lolling on one chair, 
with my feet on another ; of coming home late to dinner, or 
of not coming home, at all ; nor, of lounging till after mid- 
night, at the theatres, coffee-houses, and assemblies ; and last, 
not least, must be conjoined the grand decided change, — Exit 
as buyer ^ of stock, and enter as seller. 

Yet, notwithstanding these alloys, increasing love, pride in 
the object, and sympathetic feelings so predominated, that I, 
who used to say, " There ought to be a tax on bachelors, be- 
cause it was a luxury^ now owned that when I had been 

thus cynical, 

<< I did not think I should live to be married.'^ 

Shortly afterwards the arrival in town of my wife's mater- 
nal uncle, Colonel Landeg, from his seat of Brinwillach, in 
Glamorganshire, tended still further to incline my wavering 
opinions towards the more substantial comforts of matrimony. 
This gentleman, (though a reserved, yet, a most courteous, and 
soldier-like character,) had continued so angry with his niece, 
during the whole of her short theatrical career, that he had 
never corresponded, nor in any other way ever had the slightest 
communication with her : but, the moment that he heard, she 
had quitted the stage, his resentment vanished, and all his for- 
mer fondness returning, he hastened to London, to have the 
pleasure of personally congratulating her on her marriage. 

But, would not this gentleman's aversion from the stage 
have been diminished had he lived longer ? It is true that he 
had heard of Charles the Second, creating Nell Gwynn, 
Dutchess of Cleveland, of the Duke of Bolton's marriage 
with Miss Fenton, and of the Earl of Derby's with the 
amiable, and elegant Miss Farren. But he died before the 
unions of the Reverend Mr. Murray and Miss Gayton; 
of Robert Heathcote, and Miss Serle ; of Mr. Coutts, and 
Miss Mellon; of Lord Thurlow, and Miss Bolton; of 
Lord Craven, and Miss Brunton ; of Mr. Becher, and Miss 
O'Neil, and so many other high dramatic Benedicts, that 
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possibly vritbin the course of a century, the two houses of 
parliament will be emancipated from the heavy dominion of 
lawyers, and their descendants, and submit to the direction of 
the more Uvely issue of actresses.* 

We passed the summer at the Colonel's residence, Brin- 
willach, near Swansea; where, we met my wife's sister, now 
married to Mr* Mortimer, one of the most leading medical 
gentlemen in Bristol. The situation of the house was very 
mediocre ; but, the surrounding country was beautifully wild 
and romantic. Here, as in Ireland, I had nearly become 
the victim of hearty hospitality ; for, after ruralizing tiiere 
above six weeks, my mind, as on former country excursions, 
became so enervated, (I should say weaker than uaual^ that 
when that friendly, enlightened, and recherche gendeman, 
Henry Luttrell, accidendy psdd us a visit, and during the 
course of conversation, used the words ^^ paradoxical," and 
^^ enigmatical,'' I stared at him with awe and surprise, consi« 
dering him as a phenomenon in philology, and erudition. 

During the six Arcadian weeks, which I passed amongst 
these Welsh mountains, I gleaned litde worth remembering. 
Certainly I might stater, that the Colonel, as maj^strate, bank* 
er, and leader of the volunteer corps, was a very useful per- 
sonage in the country ;— that he was also, a rich gendeman 
farmer, and that, like my father, he lost largely by his hobby : 
for, owing to the low situation of his farm, hay, which had 
been cocked in the meadows, and intended to be carried the 
following day, rode triumphantly on one of the torrents (which 
descended from the mountains after a storm,) into the British 
Channel, and thence, by the shortest conveyance, into the At- 
lantic Ocean. 

^ I might also state, that one of the Colonel's hounds used oc- 
casionally to amuse himself, by jumping through the large panes 
of a window, opening to the garden, and that he would then 
repair to the sofa, and there stretch, and sleep, as if nothing 
unusual had occurred : — that, my kind host kept hunters, bevies 
of maid servants, three bulls, and a parrot, who usually got 

* The fioUowing pttn bav* aU owed their peerages to the profeanoa of the law; 
Lorda Camden, Northmgton, Wakiogbam. AlTaaky , Tliuriow, Kenjoo, Reealja, 
Ashbnrtoii, Erakinc, EUenborough, Mansfield, Grantley, Onslow, Bathnrtt, Poa- 
sonby, ISdon, Gifibrd:— << Cum muUia oHu qum mme perseribere longum est*** 
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Uircmgh the ennui o{ his d^y^ by ridiculing and tormenting 
a poor unfortunate Dutch poodle; and that, another odd in- 
habitant of this rural abode was a very large tame raveuj 
who lying in ambush among the tops of high trees, used to 
drop on the head of the first horseman that passed; when the 
poor superstitious Ta0y, panic-struck, (without daring to look 
up) galloped off full speed, surmounted by his black adversary; 
thus exemplifying the proverb, ** He needs mtist go, the devil 
drives*'^ 

After our departure from this hospitable ^nd " motley co- 
loured" abode, for l^ndon, and ^< its dear delights,"* passing 
through Swansea on our return, we stopped for a few days, on 
a visit to some friends in that town. Amongst the other Li- 
ons, I did not forget to include the theatre; and, as ^^a fellow 
feeling makes us wondrous kind/' was deeply wounded to find 
the benches almost deserted. But my sympathy was consid- 
erably increased by the heartrrending story of the unhappy 
manager; who tearfully related, that of late years, the increase 
of sectarianism had caused so rapid a decrease in the value of 
theatrical property throughout the whole principality, that, 
unless the sectaries -exchanged their system of persecution for 
toleration, all the theatres must be closed, or opened only as 
meeting housee. 

The stage, at this period, and in this part of the country, was 
not only openly attacked in all their publications, but from 
their pulpits. One of these tolerating worthies, amongst other 
liberal allusions to the drama, introduced the following vera- 
eious anecdote as from Tertullian — 

<^ A certain woman went to a play-house, and brought the 
•devil home with her. And when the unclean spirit was stoutly 
pressed by the exorcist as to his reasons for daring to attack 
a Christian, he boldly replied, ^< I have done nothing but what- 
I could justify, for I seized her upon my own ground.^* 

Another of these inielkcttuilistSy imitating the example of 
him mentioned in Tate Wilkinson's Wandering Patentee, 
thus, at once^ settled the whole of the theatrical tribe-— 

*1 remember that the late Duke of Bedford used to say, that he beUeveil 
Wobum was usually considered as one of the finest seats in Engkndi and 
yety such was the monotony of a country house, and such the charm of Lon- 
doD sodety, that he couM scarcely e?er get any body but M) UadUigi UifU 
hmUn^ to remain there abore four days successiT^ly. 

Vol. II. Y 
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^ No player, nor any of his children, oaght lobe entitled io a 
Christian burial, but shouk) be excluded from church-jrards in 
toto. Not one of them can be saved ! Nay, more, even they 
who go to see plays are equally doomed to perdition; not to 
eommon qualified suflfering, but to perdition in teto.'* 

Perfectly conclusive— a most decided verdict But who is 
this gentleman, that so cleveriy performs the parts of counsel, 
judge and jury? One, who on entering a town, in a full suit of 
black, with polished boots, hair straitly combed, and seated on 
a smooth trotting horse, as highly fed as its rider, proceeds im- 
portantly to the place of his destination; where his host receives 
him with more humility, respect and attention, than a Francis- 
can friar would pay to a Cardinal. He is afterwards conducted 
to the best chamber, regales on the choicest viands, drinks the 
rarest wines, sleeps on the softest bed, and, on the following 
morning, repairs to his theatre to laud temperance and con- 
demn luxury; and whether bad or good actor, whether absurd 
or skilful author, equally secure, not only of no hissing, bat 
of tiie sighing approbation of the whole of his brotherly au- 
dience. 

Such is the life of this wholesale dealer in anathemas: while 
the poor persecuted itinerant player, the humble reciter of 
Shakspeare's ethics, lodges in a garret, regales on cold mutton, 
drinks small beer, and sleeps on a bed of straw, or perhaps, on 
no bed at all. This is the life which one of these country 
actors once described to me: and, he added, that be had fre- 
quently performed Lard Foppington, Borieourty and other 
fine gentlemen, with nothing of a shirt except the semblance 
round his neck, — a collar; and that he durst never approach 
the sea-*shore, lest its invigorating breezes should give an in- 
supportable increase to his appetite. Yet, this actor lived to 
triumph over the fulminations of these intolerant enthusiastB;, 
and all other difficulties, and now lives in the possession of a 
fine fortune, gained by the practice of a profession, which tends 
perhaps, more than any other, " to show virtue her own fea- 
ture, and scorn her own image." 

I am sorry to add, that the stage has also been publicly at- 
tacked, even by members of the established church. Amongst 
Qther random accusations made against the theatrical profeo- 
sion, the dramatists of former periods have been deooaneed as 
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the cause of corrupting the morals of thousands of unsophisti- 
•ated persons of both sexes, and whilst poor Congreve, Van- 
brugh and Wycherly are said to be suffering in purgatory, 
Killigrew, Davenant, and other Charles the Second wits^ are 
supposed to be enduring more decided punishment 

Yet, during the long reign of the " Merry Monarch," only 
two cases of divorce are recorded; whilst nowt heaven help 
us. Grim. Con. and seduction cases have become ^^ plentiful as 
blackberries." 

But the severest censor can not, I am sure, attach the 
smallest portiop of the present immorality to the stage repre- 
sentations of the present day; a day when if the comedies of 
Congreve and Vanbrugh be acted at alU they must be acted 
almost without their dialogue. Who then is now in fault? 
Certainly not modem dramatists. I leave, therefore, the 
^scovery of the real sinners to the modem saints. 

On my arrival in London, my ninth Comedy, called Man- 
sigementf was put into rehearsal immediately: and marriage ren- 
dering its success of iar greater importance to me, than had hi- 
therto been any of my previous comedies, my usual anxiety was 
proportionately increased. Had it failed, our fate would have 
been to repair to a cottage, or to '* wakes, and fairs, and mar- 
ket towns." Indeed, during the course of these rehearsals, 
we had some fearful hints that such an event was not impossi- 
Ue, owing to the threatening appearance which the rebellion 
of the *^ gkmous eightf'^ (as Mr. Moody humorously called 
them) assumed.* 

However, cautiously steering between manager and actor, I 
effended neither, and both, therefore, gave me their aid con 
amort. Munden in particular rendered me the most effectual 
service in a part called Worry ^ though, at first, such were bis 
doubts as to iiis success, that I remember on the first night he 

• The names of these sctors were HolnuiD, Pope» Munden, J. Johnstone, 
Incledon, Fawcet, H. Johnstone, and Knight The cause assigned for their 
complaints was, the aUeged exorbitancy of the fine of thirty pounds for re- 
fimng a character, and the charge on a benefit night of one hundred and 
sixty pounds, instead of the prerious charge of one hundred and forty pounds. 
The quarrel continued, aad, at length, hoitifitiet wvise so fofiaidafale sn as- 
pect, that by tihe oiitualagreeinent of both parties, the dispvted p«nti were 
submitted to Lord Salisbury, then JLord Chamberlain, for deoaion. This no- 
blenum, after acareiUl inspection, awarded in foyour of Mr. Hum 
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whispered to me at the wing, just as he was going on the 
stage — 

" Here I go, Mr. Author, heads or tails/^ 

But his success in this, as in other instances, did not arise 
from luck, but from judgment Colman also contributed his 
powerful aid, by writing an excellent epilogue, spoken in cha- 
racter by Mist, the manager. The following were amongst the 
most effective lines: — 

•« My country playhouse, e'er I came to town. 
Almost knocked up, has been in lots knock*d dovm; 
A sturdy farmer bought the walls— what then? 
What was a bam, will be a barn again — 
Com on the stag^, not mummers will be seen. 
And oats be thresh* dt where actors should have been.'* 

From this time forth I again frequented theatres, attended 
clubs, and mixed in society as heretofore. Not that for one 
moment I forgot I was married — no^there my reminiscences 
were always on the dert Walking one day in St James's 
Park, with a member of the Keep the Line Club, who, for 
the first time, had just been returned to a seat in parliament, 
we met Mr. Pitt, as he was leaving the Treasury; my com- 
panion thus familiarly accosted him. 

« How do you do, Mr. Pitt>'» 

The Minister, evidently having either no knowledge, orn« 
recollection of him, erected his person, and made no answer. 
But my new M.P., not in the least abasVied, thus continued — 

<< I suppose you know I am returned for the independent 
borough of ?" 

** Indeed!" replied Mr. Pitt, with much fumrchalance. 

" Yes,*' rejoined my friend, ** I am. Sir; and, as I always 
speak my mind, I beg you to understand, that, though I mean 
to support you on most occasions, I shall vote against you on 
the Catholic question.*' 

** Sir," replied the minister coldly, as he mounted his horse, 
<^ you may vote on that occasion, and on all others, as you may 
think most proper." 

I leave my readers to determine which gentleman conduct- 
ed himself, aeeording to Windham's phrase, most in ^ the in- 
dependent line," the Member or the Minister? 

Miles Peter Andrews, shortly previous to the period of 
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which I am now treating, had now taken a large mansion in 
the Green Park; that which. had heen occupied by Lord Gren- 
yille, till he resigned his situation in the cabinet Though rata 
run from falling houses, yet, as they and other animals, rally 
in multitudes round rising houses, Andrews and his establish- 
ment became so much the fashion, that I doubt whether hi» 
grand gala nights did not equal those given by any rival noble 
" transcendent," of the present day ; ay, even though they were 
the super-transcendents of Piccadilly and St James's-square, 

Dining with Mr. Pitt, at this same splendid and hospitable 
mansion, for the first time since our boyish interview at Hayes, 
our host, Andrews, with a view of entertaining the great states- 
man, made me recapitulate the whole story of the Pompo" 
dour pony. Pitt laughed very heartily, and acknowledged 
that he had some recollection of this school-boy circumstance; 
but he totally denied the truth of another, stated to have hap- 
pened about the same period, viz. — ^that during a juvenile quar- 
rel, his elder brother had said — 

" When my father dies. Sir, do you know who I shall be?" 

" Why, the Earl of Chatham," was the little future minis- 
ter's reply, and he then added — 

" But do you know who /shall be? — William Pitt — a far 
more respectable character;" — in allusion to his father's accep- 
tation of the peerage. Pitt still denied the truth of this anec- 
dote. 

Andrews always pursued one very happy plan in the ar- 
rangement of his parties, never inviting to the same dinner 
persons whose conversation, from their opposing politics, or 
from their different situations in life, might probably clash, 
and lead to argument and discussion. 

For instance, he would never have selected me to meet a 
party of great bankers, merchants, or divines. Such an un- 
fortunate anomaly, however, did occur. Arriving at his house 
one day at the usual dinner hour, when (as may be supposed) 
I imagined that I had been invited, Andrews, on my appear- 
ance, expressed much astonishment, indeed terror. He brisk- 
ly asserted that I had made a mistake, and that my invitation 
was for another day, for, on the present one, he expected the 
Million Club; and it was perfectly absurd to suppose that he 
could have selected me to meet such men as the two Mr. Gold- 
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smids, Mr. Devaynes, Sir Francis Borings Mr. AngtrsteiQ, 
and the two Mr. Hopes. 

^^ For/' he added, '^ you are not a safe person, my dear 
friend; you have no discretion; and one of your broad stories, 
might cut me out of my usual slices of the loan, directorships^ 
contracts, et emteroy my dear Sir!" 

Convinced he was right, I offered to retire; but he, from 
hospitality and good will, loath that an old friend should de- 
part dinnerlesaf immediately altered his tone, and insisted that 
I should remain; simply requesting me to promise, that I 
would rather be an auditor, than an actor, in the evening's 
entertainment, and that, above all things, I would be most 
careful never to venture a hazardous joke. 

At length, Peru* Mexicoj Crolconda, the India Houses the 
Bank of Bn^landy Am9terdamy and Ratterdamj arrived. 
Two others of the Million Clubn also accompanied them, and 
never before stood I in such presence! 

The dinner, wines, and the whole arrangements, were, as 
on the previous occasions, admirable. Nothing was wanting 
to complete the conviviality of the scene, but, conviviality. 
All was solemn silence, except when now and then, a word or 
two escaped relative to that most unintelligible of all questions, 
the Bullion question, and when Andrews, who laboured most 
assiduously to counteract Mammon's weighty told story after 
story without the slightest success. Never shall I forget his 
melancholy side looks at me, expressing his conviction, that if 
the day failed, he himself might probably fail. 

Seeing more and more, how very anxious he was to afford 
entertainment to these sons of Plutus, and imagining that I 
could not make matters worse, I fired a shot, which complete- 
ly missing, and Andrews shaking his head, and becoming more 
restless, I grew desperate and apropos to nothings went off 
at score, with a broad story of our host himself, relative 
(amongst other annoyances) to his bathing at Scarborough; 
when, mistaking Lady L- ■ 'a machine for his own, and 

taking possession, the dowager on her arrival, ejected him at 
the back door; and before the usual quantum of morning 
spectators, he was compelled to skip to shore ia ^^puris nor 
turalibus. 

This story, probably from its whimsical allusion to the mas- 
ter of the house, was completely successful — ^it was not cam- 
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are to even one of the miTlion. Accordingly, Andrews, %vho 
if he had been a common host, would have been violently of- 
fended, by the breadth and personality of the anecdote, was 
instead, so much delighted to see his party delighted, that he 
not only heartily joined in the roar, but exclaimed, 

** Tell another of me, my dear Reynolds, that, of the bean 
sack and the terrier.*' 

I obeyed, and told another and another, with equal success; 
Andrews encouraging and cheering me the whole time, though 
each story was more and more at his expense. At length the 
day terminating in this manner, the elder Mr. Coldsmid 
took me home with him in his carriage, solely for the pur- 
pose of hearing other anecdotes relative to the same popular 
subject 

Meeting Andrews the following day, I found him in high 
spirits at the success of his party, and he heartily thanked me 
for the effects I had produced; when I was equally thankful 
to him as the cause of those effects. This anecdote, I trust, 
will among others tend to show, that by his originality, his 
hospitality and his total want of vanity, Andrews was in- 
deed, "in himself a host^^ 

Probably, however, the most pleasant days I passed at thi^ 
house were those oh which Andrews received his intimate 
friends ^^efnfamilUP — These unceremonious, satisfactory lit- 
tle parties, generally consisted of Sir Henry Bate Dudley, 
Sir Frederick Eden, Sir Walter Stirling, Archdeacon Carver, 
Wilson Roberts, Charles Wilsonne, Topham, Fitzgerald, Mor- 
ton, and Andrews's nearest relatives, Frederick and Robert 
Pigou. 

Some time previously to the merry Million Club meeting, 
two circumstances occurred, that, considered conjointly, wore 
a very alarming aspect During a review in Hyde Park, a 
ball struck a clerk in the Navy Office, Mr. Ongley, who was 
standing only a few yards from his Majesty. An examina- 
tion of the cartouche boxes ensued, but no soldier could be se- 
lected as the individual who had fired the shot 

On the same evening, his Majesty having commanded a 
play at Drury Lane theatre, curiosity impelling me to witness 
his reception, I arrived at the house before the curtain rose. 
On the King's entering the stage box, a shot was fired at him 
by Hatfield, and ^here my reminiscences check, instead of 
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aiding me, for they remind me, that this, is a hundred times 
told tdkj and therefore, — though I should have delighted to 
dwell on the intrepidity of his Majesty, and on the noble calm- 
ness with which he advanced and bowed to the audience, and 
with which he directed the Queen and Princesses to await 
the conclusion of the evening's entertainments, — this pleasure 
I must abandon, rather than risk being accused of giving 
** ditto repeatedj^ for the hundredth Bud first time, 

I might also recur to Miss Farren's farewell to the stage, in 
the character of Lady Teazle; to Mr. Smith's return to it for 
only one single night, and after ten years retirement, to pei*- 
form Charles Surface^ for his friend, Tom King's benefit; to 
Mr. Cooke's successful first appearance in Richard the Third; 
and to my friend lewis's purchase of a sixth share of Covent 
Garden Theatre, from Mr. Harris, at the price of twenty-three 
thousand pounds: but, as these matters have been both fre- 
quently and ably treated, I deem it the wiser plan to leave 
them where I found them. 

Yet, there is one rich comedian, who died a few years be- 
fore this period, to whose memory and talents I can not resist 
the pleasure of devoting a few lines, — Parsons. All who re- 
member Mrs. Siddons, the^e^f, never the fallings ** star" 
of her day, must also recollect her original, powerful and im- 
pressive mode of delivering certain brief passages, such as in 
Venice Preserved^ " Was it a miserable day?" In the Mourn- 
ing Bridcj " No— not the Princess's self;" and in Henry the 
Eighth^ **To you. Lord Cardinal, to you, I speak." So, 
though in an inferior walk of the drama, none who ever saw 
Parsons in Folpone, in 7%e Confederacy^ and in The Village 
LawycTj can forget his efiective mode of exclaiming, while 
representing the character of the avaricious Corbacdoj 

** Has he made his vnlHf 
What has he g^ven me^ 
MoscHL-^No, Sir— 
CoBBAocio. — ^Nothing! — ^ha!" 

And again, as the amorous old Money trap^ 

« Eh? — ^how long will it be, Flippanta?" 

And lastly, as the roguish Shetpface^ when consulting the 
lawyer, Scout^ 

" Let's try it t'other waj." 
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His rivals, Edwin and Quick, undoubtedly possessed one 
great advantage over him, that of singing! Yet despite of this 
powerful aid to his competitors, Parsons, relying more on 
mental, than on vocal talents, maintained his ground, and for 
year after year, the original Sir Fretful Plagiary and Crab- 
tree^ continued to make successful play against the original 
Lingo and Peeping Tonij and what is still more to Parsons' 
credit, against the original Tony Lumpkin and Isaac- 

Of another comic favourite, who entered the list with this 
celebrated trio, and nobly supported the fight, I have before 
spoken — to Bannister, junior, I allude. But I must not for- 
get here to add, that he possessed what "they upon the ad- 
verse faction" wanted, strong serio-comic power; and that his 
personation of the character of a sailor, was certainly superior 
to that of any other actor on the stage. 1 do not allude to our 
modern trap-clapping sailors; impostors in a blue jacket and 
trowsers, who vociferate a certain number of slang nautical 
phrases, who with their elbows bang their tobacco boxes, put 
quids in their mouths, pull up their trowsers, and boasting of 
** Britannia's wooden walls," and Albion's matchless glory ,^' 
swagger up to the lamps exclaiming, "There's a sailor iot 
you!" though every rational Englishman, ashamed of this li- 
bel onfhis countrymen, involuntarily retorts, " There's a brute 
for you!" 

No, I allude to the genuine Jack Tar, particularly to Con- 
greve's Ben^, that creature of humour, candour, courage and 
carelessness; who is neither a tobacco taker, nor a Britannia 
boaster: in that legitimate sailor, Bannister was inimitable. 
Indeed, the love scene between him and Miss Prucy when 
this latter part was acted by Mrs. Jordan, was probably never 
surpassed in rich natural comedy. — Of Bannister, junior, also, 
it should be remembered, that, in giving his imitations, and 
opening his Budget ^ no man was more completely "a/ 
Aome." 

During the month of June, I finished my eleventh comedy, 
called L\fe; but after it was fairly copied, and on the point of 
being sent to the manager, I became so dissatisfied with the 
hero, a character called Makeploty in opposition to Marplot^ 
that to prevent his being dismissed in the theatre, I dismissed 
him from the manuscript, and introduced as his substitute, a 
part called Sir Harry Torpid. 1 mention this trifling cir- 
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oumstance, in order that others may, if they choose, profit by 
it, and instead of being blinded by vanity and elated by flat* 
tery, let them open their eyes to their own errors, and not 
consider themselves " Sir Oracle,^^ until at least, another 
oracle had decided on their pretensions: diffidence and indus- 
try can alone secure them the main object of their exertions, 
—laughter at their comedies; while indolence and vain glory 
will inevitably ensure them laughter at — ^the author. 

Now that we are on the subject of conceit, I must not for- 
get to mention the following epigram, written a few years 
since, on a strutting actor, who was nick-named, by his bro- 
ther comedians, " Sir Bantam," 

" Would you grow wealthy in a trice. 

And rule with g^ld the town; 
Buy Bantam, at his real price. 

And sell him at hit own,** 

Durii^ the rehearsal of this comedy, nothing worthy of 
Barration occurred, excepting that one morning, the performer 
who was to represent the serious hero, took me aside, and 
with much agitation, urgently requested me to speak to Mr. 
Harris, relative to the conduct of the carpenters on the previ- 
ous evening. This useful actor was constantly in the habit of 
performing Henry the Sixths and being subject to all the 
weakness and tremors, attendant on a derangement of the 
nerves, he nightly bribed the carpenters to raise him up the 
trap, in the ghost scene, with particular gentleness and cau- 
tion. This arrangement continued, to the mutual satisfaction 
of both parties, until the previous night; when, the cunning 
rogues increasing their pecuniary demands, and he resolutely 
resisting them, they in revenge^ raised the trap with such ra- 
pidity, that the Royal Spectre shot upwards into the air 
above a foot, and on returning to terra firma^ gave such evi- 
dent and noisy proofs of his corporeity, that an instantaneous 
burst of laughter from all parts of the house, paid a just tribute 
to'the comic inimitability of his involuntary agility. 

Life was produced early in November, 1800, and was so 
well received, that it soon reached the twentieth night, and, 
consequently, produced to the author the old sum. Lewis, by 
a striking display of serio-comic talent, in act second, proved, 
that at his pleasure be could excite teafs as abundantly as 
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smiles. The epilogue, written by the late James Cobb, Se- 
cretary to the Eiast India Company, was admirably delivered 
by Munden, in the character of Primitive. The following 
lines, alluding to the late republican style of dress, and the 
equality between master and man, may probably not be deem-^ 
ed unworthy of repetition — 

** 'Twos but last week, as trayelling to town^ 
Meaning^ to give the post-boy half-a-crown, 
The inn being full, all riot, noise and pother. 
And really one shock head's so like another. 
That chancing near Lord Dashaway to stand, 
I popp'd my half-crown in his Lordship's hand.*' 

On the night that the King commanded this comedy, he 
asked Mr. Harris whether it were true that Cooke intended 
to perform the Prince of Denmark? The manager replying 
in the affirmative, his Majesty hastened away, observing — 

*^ Wont do, wont do. Lord Thurlow might as well play 
Hamlet.'' 

The King was right, and the Prince failed in toto. 

When Cooke once performed this part, in Ireland, he shaip- 
ened his sword in the green-room, saying, ^^ I and Mr. Lt- 
ertes will, to night, in reality, settle our little disputes," which 
alarming threat reaching the menaced actor's ears, (through 
his alarmed chire amicj) at the commencement of the fencing 
match, the son of Polonitts^ seizing Hamlet with both hands 
by the collar, threw him on his back, and triumphantly put 
his knee on him. 

Life was afterwards performed by special desire of Lord 
Nelson, at that time called the Hero of the Nile. Sir Wil* 
liam and Lady Hamilton accompanied him and his party, 
and the house (as it ought to have been) was crowded to 
excess. 

After the conclusion of the play, his Lordship came behind 
the scenes, and there engaged in cheerful conversation with 
several of the different persons whom curiosity had ocUected. 
Every body anxiously questioning him on some point lelative 
to the then late battle, Lewis inquired whether it were true 
that his Lordship overheard, before the commencement of the 
fight, a sailor fervently praying that ^^ Heaven might be pleas- 
ed to distribute the shot like theprize money?'' Lord Nelson 
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replied in the affirmative, and then asked Lewis if it were true 
that the same sailor (for, from time immemorial, he said, one 
Jack Tar had cut all the nautical jokes^) having on the first 
rush at the opening of the doors at this theatre, (a year before) 
falleu from the upper gallery into the pit, had coolly demanded 
for his performance the freedom of the theatre. " Yes,** an- 
swered Lewis; " and after keeping possession of the seat 
where he had perched, and comfortably sitting out the play, 
he demanded the return of his shilling into the bargain.** 

I can not resist mentioning here another anecdote, (after- 
wards told me) of Lord Nelson, and, I presume, of the satnt 
sailor > This humorous Jack Tar having, at the siege of 
Bastia and during the dead of the night, secretly scaled one 
of the enemy's forts, speedily returned undiscovered, bring- 
ing away with him the Corsican flag, and facetiously leaving 
behind him that of England in its place. The fbUowing 
morning, the confusion that this sight created among both the 
besieged and the besiegers was inconceivable, and, for a timey 
remained inexplicable; but the gallant tar, with all his brav^ 
ry, not being free from vanity, revealed his secret, and the 
story reaching his Lordship's ears, he was involuntarily oom- 
pelled to reprimand him publicly, and threateo htm with dis- 
mission; to which honest Jack hastily replied — 

'< Very well. Admiral; then douce my chops, you may take 
the next fort yomrself '* 

These amusing trifies in dramatic life were succeeded by a 
grand serious event in real life^ which compelled me to ap» 
pear in a new and most form id able dharacter— that of 9l father. A 
well known barrister, the late Miles Walker Hall, used to say 
that the filing a bill in Chancery was the firing a cannon, 
which would be heard over half the kingdom. So it may be 
said of the birth of that little bill in Chancery, a baby; the 
clamour which accompanies his entry into court, renders the 
harshest sounds of artillery, or any other harsher sound, com- 
paratively harmonious. Then, the fees of office. Then, the 
arbitrary jurisdiction of the Vice Chancellor and the Master of 
the Rolls, (the accoucheur, and the month nurse); then the de- 
gradation of the husband, who, though before, at least, a Mas- 
ter in€hancery, isnow scarcely one of the siarty clerics. Then, 
no long Vacation; on the contrary, business the whole yeax 
round, and^^ court opening every day, with the commence^ 
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ment of tho moniiDgy aod the contest continuing till the con- 
clusion of the evening. Then, the expense of the d^endant, 
(the father, annually increasing ao long as the plaintiffs (the 
baby) and his suit last, which iYiey possibly may for a century. 

And yet it may be asked, what is matrimony, unless this 
necessary equitable transaction be effected? Why, strange as 
the answer may seem, the wife, feeling the joys of the fire-side 
incomplete, the husband prefers, as the less evil, with all its 
cares, confusion and expense, the arrival of this darling of the 
mother, this hope and pride of grandfathers and grandmothers^ 
uncles and aunts, this riotoiLS little heir at Ux/Wj to a continuity 
of monotonous dissatisfactory still Uft^ 

That a father's is a very bad part, may be proved amongst 
other instances, by the affidavit of the Irishman, who swear- 
ing the peace against his three sons, thus concluded; — ^^ and 
this deponent further saith, that the only one of his children 
who showed him any real filial affection, was his youngest son 
Lary, for he never struck him when he was down. " 

During the summer, we took part of a farm house at Chisel- 
hurst, in Kent, and thither we travelled; with two additional 
companions, the plaintiff diud his nurse. This additional ac- 
cession to my expenses, rendering it necessary that even "Sun- 
day should shine no holiday for me," I immediately commen- 
ced planning another comedy, and laboured so regularly and 
so intensely, that one day, while according to my usual habits, 
I was walking up and down the garden, kicking about the 
gravel, and beating my forehead, in the vain hope of theoce 
eliciting a comic thought, I overheard the farmer's wife, who 
had been most anxiously watching me, say in an under tone to 
her husband — 

"John, what a brute you are; why do you not go and help 
the poor gentleman?" 

John, however, really did help me, though unconsciously; 
for, I found for him a niche in the comedy: and the conse- 
quent result was, that I received from my landlord much more 
than I paid him. This, I trust, will prove another hint for 
young dramatists. 

This present rural scene was to me, like all other rucal scenes, 
tame and monotonous; perhaps I even considered it with an ad- 
ditional {irejudice, for, I was hourly required to attend to the 
ttooflicting interests of my dramatic child, and my real childj^ 
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neither of which, on this occasion, I could manage to handle 
with success. 

Our only visiter from London was the late Charles Moore, 
son of Doctor Moore, (author of ZelucOj) and brother of the 
General, and Admiral of that name. He was not only a fellow 
of " most excellent fancy,*' but, a most consistent and warm- 
hearted friend. One evening, after we had visited the afore- 
said plaintiff \tv the nursery, inquiring my friend's opinions 
relative to that important place, he replied, that he could not 
agree with an old author (he believed Grotim) who had stated 
that without children, *^ marriage and celibacy are synony- 
mous. " During our important debate on this point, a country 
gentleman and his wife came by invitation to drink tea, and 
in point of ugliness, I may again state (as in the case of Wilkes 
and his chitre amie) — 

** Ah, sure a pair was never seen!'* 

After their departure, Charles Moore inquired of us, whether 
the happy pair had any children? we replying in the negative, 
he rejoined — 

<< I thought not; Grotius is right there. Monsters never 
breed,'' 

Yet our ugly country squire was not wholly unentertaining; 
as, during the early part of his life, having been attached to 
the household of George the Second, he abounded in anec- 
dotes relative to his reign. As one of the band of gentlemen 
pensioners, he frequently attended his Majesty to the theatre, 
and, consequently, more than once witnessed the representa- 
tion of Ravenscroft's famous London Cuckolds^ a comedy to 
which his Majesty is said to have been extremely partial 
From what cause, is now scarcely imaginable, as, — excepting 
the scene where Peggy y caparisoned in a full suit of armour, 
during the absence of her husband, watches his nightcap, and 
where Doodle compels his wife, ^rabellay to answer nothing 
but "No!" to all questions during his absence, — ^the play is 
(in my humble opinion) a series not only of gross plagiarisms, 
but of low, dull intrigue. However, like many other bad come* 
dies, (I speak from experience,) this comedy was very popular. 

On one of the evenings of its representation, by royal com- 
mand, out visiter told us, that, as his Majesty and suite were 
proceeding to the theatre, one of the footmen behind the royal 
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carriage held his lighted flambeau in such a position that the 
buriUDg wax and tow frequently dropped on the splendid re- 
gimentals and caparisons of a cavalry officer, who formed one 
of the guard of honour on this occasion. He remonstrated 
and threatened in vain; the knight of the shoulder-knot continu- 
ed with apparent wilfulness to pour the molton mass on his 
uniform. At last, entirely losing his temper, and rendered by 
rage forgetful of his situation, our son of Mars so forcibly and 
so repeatedly struck the waggish torch-bearer with the flat 
part of his bare sabre, that a loud cry of murder proceeded 
from the delinquent, and of ^^stop the carriage,'' from the 
consequently alarmed attendants. 

The coachman, panic-struck, immediately drew up, and 
George the Second thrusting his head out of the window, ve^ 
hemently exclaimed in his own peculiar language, half Ger- 
man, half English, 

** Donderj Vat is dat matter?" 

The officer explained, the footman apologized, both parties 
were reprimanded, and then the cavalcade proceeded; but, 
owing to this delay, his Majesty arriving at the theatre some 
few minutes after his time, the arbitrary audience, (who will 
rarely allow even a regal actor to keep the stage business wait- 
ing,) received him with some very hasty rude marks of their 
disapprobation. The King, taken by surprise, for a moment 
expressed both chagrin and embarrassment; but, with a pnmipt 
recollection, he skilfully converted all their anger into ap- 
plause« He drew forth his watch, and having pointed to the 
hand, and shown it to the lord-in-waiting, he advanced to the 
front of the box, and directing the attention of the audience to 
his proceedings, he deliberately beat the misleading timekeep- 
er against the box — thus, proving he was a great actor and de • 
serving of the full houses he always brought 

The play commenced, and concluded with its usual success; 
and no other unusual circumstance occurred until the middle 
of the after-piece, where a Centaur was introduced; who hav- 
ing to draw a bow, and therewith shoot a formidable adversa- 
ry, through some confusion, erring in his aim, the arrow en- 
tered the royal box and grazed the person of the King. The 
audience rose in indignation against the perpetrator of this 
atrocious attempt, and seemed preparing to revenge the out- 
rage; when, at that moment, the whole fore part of the Cen- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



184 LIFB OF FBEDBRICK BSTKOLDS. 

taur fell 00 its face among the lamps; in consequence of the 
carpenter, who played ihe posterior, rushing from his conceal- 
ment with the most trembling humility, in order to assure his 
Majesty, and all present, that he was no party in this treastyn- 
able transaction. 

At these words arose, and advanced ** the very head and 
front of the offence," and, likewise endeavouring to exculpate 
himself, energetically adressed the audience. The noisy dis- 
cussion, and the ridiculous criminatidtMs and vindications 
which ensued between these two grotesque, half dressed, half 
human beings, so amply rewarded George the Second, and 
the spectators for the previous alarm, that loud and involun- 
tary shouts of laughter from every part of the house acknow- 
ledged that the Centaur's head and tail were incomparably 
the most amusing performers of the flfvening. 

Soon after our return to town, I presented my twelfth come- 
dy to Mr. Harris; who, on this as on former occasions, sug- 
gested some valuable alterations, which, as may be supposed, 
I immediately adopted; for he was no common critic — when 
he opposedj he proposed^ and as frequently pointed out the re- 
inedi/9 as the defect. Folly as it Fliesj for so this comedy 
was named, was produced in November 1801; and meeting 
again with my usual good fortune, 1 again met with my usual 
income.* 

I gained much by my Chiselhurst host, whom I introduced 
in this comedy, in the chracter of a Welchman; but perhaps, 
I gained even more by the late Mr. Knight's chaste delinea- 
tion of a Taffy. Lewis in Tom Tickj and Munden in Post 
Obit 9 were iterum iterumque excellent supporters; conse- 
quently, notwithstanding the great attraction of Mrs. Billing- 
ton, who played alternately at each theatre. Folly as it Flies 
brought good houses till the twenty-eighth night, when it was 
acted to the lowest receipt probably ever seen in Covent Gar- 
den Theatre, — fourteen pounds, six shillings and sixpence! — 
Whose fault w'as this? — The peace again, as Morton said; for 
it was the night of the grand illumination, on account of the 
termination of the war with Buonaparte. 

• A rery clever Epilogue was written for thU comedy, by my ftiend Mr. 
Serjeant SeUon, and spoken by Munden in the dumcter of Feier Poet 
Obit, 
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To add to other dramatic diflBcuIties, the critics now began 
to attack me with flaming censures on the mannerism of my 
style, and on the similarity of my plots and characters. Oh, 
ho, thought I, with Fielding when, on a first night, he heard 
one of his scenes hissed, f* they have found me out, have they/' 
Deriving almost the whole of my small income from the thea- 
tre, and consequently, being compelled by necessity yearly to 
produce one comedy, not stolen from the French, hnt founded 
on English character, it is not wholly improbable that the above 
mentioned gentlemen had some grounds for their reproaches; 
and that these " annualsy^ of my ** hortus siccus^' were not 
quite enough varied in matter and manner, to meet the entire 
approbation of those, who are cursed by the possession of that 
foe to authors, — a good memory. 

One of the best criticisms, which I ever heard on this sub- 
ject, was that of a man in the very humblest ranks of life; a 
coachman of Wilson, the surgeon. This servant, having gone 
the previous year to see Follj/ as it Fiiesy was so much grati- 
fied by the performance, that he was permitted to witness the 
representation of my comedy on the succeeding year, — Delays 
and Blunders. On his return his master asked him, how he 
had been entertained by the new play? 

^ Why very well. Sir," he replied, " only you see they have 
left out the Welshman this year." 



Vol. 11. A a 
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CHAPTER XVni. 



HITS AND MISSES. 



Thyself from flatt*ring self -conceit defend. 

Nor what thou do'st not know, to know pretend. 

Dunujc. 



At this time my intimacy commenced with the eldest son 
of Mr. Harris, Mr Henry Harris; a friend, for whom, from hit 
Tery boyhood, I have felt even a paternal regard. Naturally 
blessed with a good understanding, improved by a finished 
education, and possessing temper of that ^^ unclouded ray, 
which makes to-morrow cheerful as to-day," this gentleman, 
on his entrance into the busy career of life, found himself not 
only as son and brother, but as companion and friend, as much 
beloved and as popular as, probably, any young man that ever 
existed. 

Profiting by the opportunity which the peace with Buona- 
parte ofiered at this period, (1802,) he had left England, ac- 
companied by his friend the Abb6 Montblanc, now Archbishop 
of Tours, to visit that nation, which, one of its own members 
calls ^^ a land of monkeys and tigers. '' The following letters 
from my young friend, giving an animated and faithful picture 
of Paris during that interesting period, will not, I am sure, be 
unacceptable to my readers. 

"Paris, July 26th, 1802. 
" Mr DEAR Fred, 

** Better late than never.'* You will, I hope, have attribut- 
ed a portion of my negligence, to the continual occupation of 
my thoughts and time, amidst the pleasures of this new world. 
From Christ Church walk, to the gardens of the Thuilleriesj 
from the cap and gown of Alma Mater, to the cap and gown 
«f the Parisian bona roba, is^ I think you will allow, tranai- 
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ttofi enough to disturb the equilibrium of a steadier head than 
mioe — maUatlons; and now for some account of the ^ grande 
nation.'^ 

*< The first discovery which an Englishn^an makes after a 
few days residence in France, is that the French are not the 
eiril, polished, and obliging people they are described to have 
been, previoos to the revolution; their aneienne politesse has 
fled with their ancienne noblesse. 

<< On first acquaintance, the manners and customs of ^ regen- 
erated Prance,' form so strong a contrast with those of our 
own country, that the Englishman is inclined to note them in 
his diary^ as the old pilot entered some other nation into his 
logbooki * Customs, beastly; manners, none.' But on further 
intimacy with them, the disgusting features are somev^hat 
softened; sad the facilities afibrded for the free enjoyment of 
all the luxuries of life, in some measure compensate for the 
absence of all its decencies and comforts. 

<' You may, perhaps, think this picture rather overcharged; 
but if jrou were to hear the oaths, and witness the conduct of 
the black, bushy faced miUtaires; — (and they all have served) 
also if you were to see them during dinner, crockery on the 
glazed floor, and expose and open their dirty, snufiy mou" 
cfMrs, wider than their own machoires, before women, I 
tilink you would agree with me, that the French are not the 
t>olished people we have been accustomed to imagine them. 

'< But, while I rail at French grossieretiy I must make one 
grand exception in favour of the ladies; good temper and good 
manners are still their characteristics. Nor is this bon ton 
confined to the higher classes; la petite brodeuse eat aussi 
gentiky and Mademoiselle la tnarchande des modes, votis 
debitera ses jolies phrasesy with as much playfulness and 
point as Madame la Comtesse herself. Do not, however, 
fear that I shall leave my heart with these syrens. Though 
the Parisians excel our more simple demoiselles of London in 
the elegance of their toumurey and in the taste with which 
Ihey adorn their little heads, their little bodies, and their little 
feet, yet in freshness of complexion, and in other (what you 
term) desirable points, Dame Nature has bountifully made up 
to our damsels, for any deficiency on the part of her hand- 
maid Art 

<< So much for the ladles; the detail of the other sights of 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



188 LIFE OF FREDERICK REYNOLDS. 

Paris, I reserve for chit-chat over the bottle: but I must men- 
tion the gallery of their vaunted Louvre, which is absolutely- 
gorged with the most splendid chef-iVcEUvres of art, — the pride 
and glory of the nations from which they had been stolen; yet, 
thank heaven, amidst all their triumphs, they do not possess 
one single British trophy! But to hear their contemptuous 
opinion of ot£^ ormjT) one would imagine they were already 
advancing to seize all our * good things.' 

" *If Buonaparte had fifty thousand men landed on your 
coast, how long would it take him to march from Dover to 
London?' was the insolent question a French officer addressed 
to me the other day. 

<^ < Just as long as it took him to march from Egypt to In- 
dia,' was my answer. 

" Very smart! you say — ^very. — ^particularly, as it might 
have cost me a trot to the Bois de Boulogne. 

^^ Having mentioned Buonaparte, you will expect some ac- 
count of this hero of the age, who is called le premier consul; 
but who is, in reality, Kin^g of France. 1 had an excellent 
opportunity of observing this great personage from the palace 
of the Thuilleries, as he reviewed the troops in La Place Ca- 
roxiseL His figure is light, about the size of Braham; he sat 
his charger with much grace, and looked every inch a gene- 
ral; his face is bronzed, almost to an Egyptian hue; his eye, 
like Mars', ^ to threaten or command ;' and his mouth seemed 
to say, * I can smile, and torture while I smile.' He is the 
idol of the French soldiery, and I fear will still prove a trou- 
blesome customer to John Bull, whom he does llie honour to 
hate moat cordially* 

" After the review, I stood in the anti-chamber, as he pass- 
ed through it. He ilattvired me with a look, not the most gra- 
cious: it seemed to say , ^ What the devil do you do here?' It 
would have puzzled me to have answered this question. 

" Here the fulness of my sheets not lack of matter, forces 
me to an abrupt conclusion. If you would send me a line, and 
assure me that my diumalia do not completely * bore' you, 
I would return you an account of the Parisian theatricals. 

" With best regards to all at home, 

" Believe me, my dear Fred, 

" Yours most truly, 

Henrt Harris." 
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At this period, my thirteenth comedy. Delays and Blun- 
derSy was read in the green room. During one of the rehearsals 
of this comedy, poor Lewis was seized by an epileptic fit} 
and feU on the stage^ totally senseless, and incapable of mo* 
tion. For some moments it was supposed that the vital spark 
was extinct; but, owing to the timely arrival of Wilson, (the 
surgeon) and to his subsequent care and attention, this ex- 
cellent and original comedian was soon restored to his friendii 
and the stage. 

In the case of this comedy, I will spare my reader the usual 
and sating account of success, &c. &c simply stating, that this 
year my friend, Mr. Harris, liberally giving me a share in the 
profits, I received fifty pounds more than my usual dramatic 
income. On this occasion, too, I must not forget to add, that 
poor Emery, as a Yorkshireman, and Mrs. Lichfield in a very 
indifierent part, rendered me most essential service. 

But by far the most attractive comedy during this, or, pro- 
bably, during any past season, was written by my friend 
George Col man, — John Bull It was acted fifty times, and 
averaged four hundred and seventy pounds every night Pi* 
zarrot as I have previously stated, brought more money into 
the theatre; but, at the same time, it should be 'remembered 
that it also took more money out of it When the treasurer 
strikes the balance, he will necessarily find a vast difierence 
between the expenses attached to the production of what is 
technically termed a " blue coat and white waistcoat play," 
and those of a ** spangled and processional play." 

On the strength of the profits of Delays and Blunders^ we 
took a amall house in Newman-street; where, amongst other 
very pleasant, friendly companions, I must enumerate Mrs. 
Siddons: and where, soon after our e»/ri, Holcroft, with whom 
I was only slightly acquainted, and who lived in the same 
street, did me the favour to pay me a visit After seating 
himself, he avowed, in his usual frank, blunt manner, that his 
sole motive for calling was to know whether I meant to be 
agreeable: that is, as we were neighbours, whether I intended 
that we should be intimate. In course, I replied in the affirm- 
ative; but, from what cause I know not, he never afterwards 
gave me the opportunity of making the trial.* 

* Gratitude requires I should mention^ that, during the whole of Mrs. 
Reynolds's short theatrical career, she received from Mr. Holcroft and his 
^unily, the greatest kindness and hospitality. 
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With that charming and interesting woman, Mrs. Opie, 
f who was another neighbotir,) I was more fortunate, attd she 
became a frequent visiter at our house. I remember one day, 
while looking out of the parlour window, in company with 
this lady, and several other friends, we saw hurrying through 
the rain two celebrated tiieatrical personages, then lately mar- 
ried — the bride, in grand style, taking the lead, and the hus- 
band, at an obsequious distance, trotting after her — acccNrding 
to established rules in the best regulated families. — ^< How the 
poor man is muttering!" observed one of our party. " Mut- 
tering?'' rejoined another, ^ nonsense, he is singing — 

<< A master I have, uid I am his numi 

Hayly, gaily, 

Gambo, raly, 

Higglcdy, piggiedy. 

Galloping, galloway. 

Draggle iaUy dreary Am," 

At this period, my pleasant correspondent, Mr. Henry Har- 
ris, according to hb promise, sent me the following continua- 
tion of his account of Paris. 

« Paris, August 7th, 1802. 
'*Mtdear Fred, 

" According to your wish, I now resume my pen and pro- 
ceed to give you some information relative to your darling 
theme — the theatres. The principal of these, are constituted 
and regulated very differently from ours. Instead of being the 
private property of individuals, they are in the hands of go- 
vernment, and entirely under its direction and control. The 
performers are not * His Majesty's servants,' but, they may be 
said to be the servants of the constituted authorities. They 
can not even quit Paris without special permission, and if they 
run restive^ refuse parts, &c they are sent to cool their heads 
and heels * in durance vile.* How would oixr glorious eight 
have liked this discipline? 

" The expenses of the grand opera cost government above 
thirty thousand pounds sterling per annum, beyond the re- 
ceipts. It is indeed a splendid national establishment, and 
forms one of the chief attractions to draw the influx of stran- 
gers to Paris, by which the government is repaid cent per 
cent for the large sums expended. 
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^^ I was mu£h gratified by going behind the scenes, and view- 
ing the machinery, which is of i very superior description: 
but I can not tune my ears to the pitch of grand French opera 
singing. The orchestra is numerous to excess, and plays so 
loudly, and keeps the singers so completely at the top of their 
voices, that their premiSre caniatricey Madame Maillard, 
screams like a MalianL Perhaps, you have never heard that 
cry, a sea-gull would do as well; but then what would become 
of thejeu de mot? 

" You are aware of French excellence in every thing that re- 
lates to < la dwue.^ What we see by retail in London, we have 
here by wholesale. There are often scores of dancers in a 
scene, the worst of whom we should call z first rate* Vestris 
is still the ^ Ditu d% la danse*^ He has, however, a young and 
powerful rival in Duport; of whom, the Parisians make the 
calembourg. * Veatris a fait naij^rage en approchant du 
Port.' 

*^ The next theatre in rank, the first, perhaps, in classical 
dignity, is ^Le Thiatre Frangcds*' Though no French tragic 
actress can for an instant stand in competition with our Sid- 
donSf yet. Mademoiselle Duchesnois acts with much pathos; 
but, helas! she is ^Laide a /aire peur.' There is a debu- 
tante^ Mademoiselle Georges, whom the dramatic critics pro- 
nounce of great promise; however, she is rather too plump^ 
in my opinion, for la figure tragiqxie. 

** You have often heard of Talma^ the Buonaparte of the 
theatre Fran^ais. He has a fine round voice, a good figure, 
and more pawy though less pause than our tragic Don. With 
his hands he will sometimes slap his thighs, and then he will 
clasp and shake them over his head. This action appears to 
an Englishman far from graceful, and yet the enthusiasm with 
which his performances are invariably received, would seem 
to imply that they have truth for their foundation. Talma 
must certainly be ranked as the best actor of French tragedy, 
now existing. 

^^ I must not forget to notice that charming comic actress, 
Mademoiselle Mars; whose eyes alone have made more con- 
quests, than her namesake, the God of Wak. She is a beauti- 
ful creature, combining all the vivacity and etyouement of a 
Jordan^ with the grace and elegance of a Farren. 

" Would you hear good singers with excellent acting, go to 
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the comic opera at Le Feydeau. There our English songsters 
might take a lesson, and learn, that more than a good voice is 
necessary for the formation of an accomplished theatrical sing- 
er. At Le Port St Martin, an entirely novel species of enter- 
tainment is performed, called melodrama — mixing, as the name 
implies {miler drome) the drama, and balKt of action; which 
latter, it will probably supersede. Holcrofl, I understand, has 
translated one of these pieces for Covent Garden, and it will 
shortly be produced under the title of the Tak of Mystery. 

" I have now done, and I believe, I have sent you a strong 
dose^ as I shall not be able to repeat it these five or six months; 
for it will employ, at least, that time to make our purposed tour. 
My fellow traveller, the Mb^j is quite well, and as good-hu- 
moured as ever, except when he indulges in a tirade against 
" Le vilain Corse*^ — a circumstance, by the by, that the other 
day gave us a chance of viewing the interior of Le Temple. 
II fait ^ses hommagesj a l^ amiable Madame Reynolds, who 
I trust is well and happy. 

** Adieu, my dear Fred, 
** And believe me, 
" Yours most truly, 

"H. Harris." 

Cooke's evident success in Sir Pertinax Macsycophantj 
induced me to introduce him in a Scotch character, in my suc- 
ceeding comedy; and for this purpose, no less important a per- 
sonage than the Gretna Green blacksmith was chosen. The 
play was called the Three per Cents.; and in this instance, the 
reader will be spared altogether the usual fatiguing repetition 
of success and profits, on account of one trivial reason — the 
comedy was damned! 

Cooke, in Mac-tac, laboured nobly in the cause, and several 
times silenced the tempest; particularly on one occasion, when 
he describes to his nephew that he had been in Westminster 
Abbey, and had seen the tombs of Johnny Argyll, Johnny 
Milton, Billy Shakspeare, and << others of his ain dear coun- 
trymen." 

"Why, uncle," exclaims his nephew, "did Milton and 
Shakspeare come from Scotland?" 

" Hoot, mon," replies Mac-tacy ^ where the de'il else could 
sie elever fellows come from?" 
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His inimitable and admirable mode of delivering this terse 
reply, so completely turned the tide in my favour, that I be- 
gan to think I should weather the storm, and once more reacH 
the shore in safety, if not in triumph. But, *< Multa tadunt 
inter calicem supremaque lahra^^^ and soon I heard, ** the 
fiend again,'' accompanied by that horrid and, to me, unaccus- 
tomed sound, ** Off^ off J manager J manager J*^ Terrified and 
alarmed, and doubting which was in greatest danger, my play 
or my Kfe^ without entering into a critical examination of the 
point, I allowed instinct to decide for me; and rushing into 
the streets, I commenced running, and never stopped till I 
reached home, and buried myself in my arm chair. 

There 1 soon recovered from my panic, though not suffi- 
ciently to banish from my ears the dreadful din which still re- 
sounded there, nor to e£Eace from my mind the unpleasant con- 
viction, that I was, for the first time, a damned author. 

As successful one, I had certainly been frequently favoured 
with the appellation of '* lucky buflb'* and '' fortunate five 
act farce writer;" but now, on the principle of " when a man's 
down, down with him," I was to be called " rascal, swindler," 
and avoided by all civilized society. So persuaded was I, that 
this inevitably would prove the case, that the next day, — steaK 
ing sheepishly along the streets, and thinking that the eye of 
every stranger legibly expressed, you are a d—d author y--^ 
when I received the patronizing bow, and protecting nod of 
some of my friends, and the over-acted civility, and exagge- 
rated condolence of others, I felt highly honoured by their 
great condescension. 

However, that I was really the " lucky buffo*^ is evident; 
for, in one week after the failure of the Three per CentSy at 
Covent Garden, The Caravan was performed at Drury Lane, 
with success equalling, if not surpassing any of my previous 
productions. 

The introduction of real water on the stage, and of a dog to 
jump into it, from a high rock, for the purpose of saving a 
child, w^re both incidents, at that time, so entirely unknown 
in thieatrical exhibitions, that their very novelty rendered 
every body, during the production of the piece, most sanguine 
as to its success; provided, (for there is always one or more 
provisos on these occasions,) that the two principal perform- 
ers, the animal and the element, could be brought into action. 

Vol. n. B b 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



194 LIFE OF FREDERICK REYNOLDS. 

Accordingly proposals and inquiries were soon set on foot; 
a^d being prosecuted ^ with a little indUstryj^ (as one of the 
principal agents on this occasion, invariably expressed him- 
self,) the objects of their search were at length found: — the 
water was hired from old father Thames, and the dog^ of the 
proprietor of an ^-Id^mode beef shop. 

The water we found tractable and accommodating; but dur- 
ing the first and second rehearsals, Carhj (for such was the 
name of our hero,) sulked, and seemed, according to the tech- 
nical phrase, inclined to ^^play booty, ^^ After several other 
successive trials, he would not jump; but at last, owing to the 
platform on which he stood, being enclosed by two projecting 
scenes, and his attention being thus removed from the dis- 
tractions of stage lights, boards, et cetera, he immediately 
made the desired leap, and repeated it at least a dozen times, 
as much to his own, as to our satisfaction. On the first re- 
presentation of The Caravan, after his performance of this 
extraordinary feat, and after his triumphant exit with the 
supposed drowning child, the effect far exceeded our most 
sanguine expectations. Thus Carlo was lauded to the skies; 
and in spite of the invidious and exaggerated detractions of its 
classical opponents, the water, as \i9M2\, found its level. 

Thanks to my friend Carlo, I could now again boldly show 
my face, strut about the streets, and give patronizing bows, 
and protecting nods, in my turn — Money too! — If they were 
inclined to call me " swindler," and " rascal,'' for writing a 
failing comedy, what would they have called me, had they 
known that I cleared three hundred and fifty pounds simply 
by a dog jumping into a small tank of water! 

After witnessing the first representation, I had not quitted 
the theatre above ten minutes, when Sheridan suddenly came 
into the green room, on purpose, as it was imagined, to wish 
the author joy. 

"Where is he?" was the first question, "where is my guar- 
dian angel?" 

"The author has just retired," answered the prompter. 

" Pooh," replied Sheridan, " I mean the dog; actor, author, 
and preserver of Drury Lane Theatre." 

To Mr. Graham, to whom Mr. Sheridan had entrusted the 
reins of theatrical government, I was materially indebted dur- 
ing the whole progress of this transaction. He was as active 
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in his new character of theatrical director, as in his long es- 
tablished one of magistrate; and to him and Bannister, as Ibs 
stage manager, The Caravan was principally indebted for its 
success. 

The piece, as may be supposed, was first presented to Mr. 
Harris; but, it was not his fault, any more than mine, that The 
Caravan was not acted at Covent Garden. The stage of that 
theatre was then so contracted, that it admitted of no aquatic, 
indeed, scarcely of any great scenic introductions. However, 
not feeling wholly comfortable on the subject; fearing that ia 
case of success, it might materially injure the sister theatre, I 
offered to dispose of my whole right and interest in the manu- 
script to Mr. Harris, for one half of the accustomed profits on 
a successful afterpiece. 

The following gentlemanly note was the answer to my pro- 
posal 

" Bellemonte, September 29th, 1803. 
'< Mt DBAS FRIEND, 

<' I HONOUR and thank you most heartily; true friendship is 
ever frank and explicit The terms you propose are moderate 
and liberal: but being assured you can be no loser by ity I 
tell you without reserve, that I am satisfied it will be best for 
all parties, that the piece in question should be produced at 
Drury Lane. I therefore return it with real unaffected wishes 
for its success. 

** N. B. No one will know that I have ever seen it 

" Ever most heartily 
" Your attached friend, and servant, 

T. Harris." 
** 1 hope Hill is now copying your comedy.*' 

But, for one moment to leave the successful, and return to 
the damned piece — On the falling of the curtain, Mr. Eemble, 
(then the acting manager) stepped forward with the kind in- 
tention of appealing, in mitigation of judgment; but appearing 
to be in rather a ^^ questionable shape,*' and displaying a some- 
what unsteady gait, several of the audience called out, <^ Take 
care of the lamps." The consequent surprise and clamour, 
augmenting the confusion^ Eemble's well intended appeal for 
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mercy failed; aiul Hamlet was announced for the following 
evening, with universal approbation. 

To roe, this was a subject of the most perfect indifference; 
I courted not any struggle, which 1 knew would be hopeless 
to myself and hurtful to the theatre. Accordingly, I wrote to 
Mr. Harris, informing him of my sentiments; and this gentle- 
man calling on me the following morning, reminded me, that 
this was my first dramatic failure, after nearly twenty years 
service, and insisted that I should accept half the profits of a 
successful comedy. This sum, therefore, was most liberally 
immediately presented to me by Mr. Harris. 

Two years afterwards, producing at Covent Garden two 
afterpieces called the Deserts qf jirabiuy and •Arbitration, 
both manufactured from the materiel of the Three per CentSf 
this one night comedy^ produced me more than any of my 
twenty night comedies, viz. seven hundred and forty pounds. 
— Another hint to young dramatists. 

Eemble also called, and hoping I would not despond, kind- 
ly urrged me, without loss of time, to return to tlie charge. 
Topham, Andrews, Morton, Lewis, Boaden, Taylor, God- 
win, Cobb, and others, also called, and endeavoured to keep 
up my spirits. Some said the play had been unfairly treated, 
and had been damned by a pre-determined party; I do not be- 
lieve one syllable of the assertion, and I have no more reason 
to blame the town for condemning this comedy, than I have 
to praise them for applauding others. On the first night of a 
new play, I consider there is always a fair fight between the 
author and the audience, and if the former get the better, 
whom has he to thank for his successful exertions but himself? 
I am no traitor to John Bull, — I believe he is more inclined 
to be good-natured than ill-natured, but in my humble opinion, 
- a dramatic writer is no more indebted to the public for the 
money he makes by them^ than is a merchant, banker, or any 
other active, honourable speculator. 

Of Kemble, I must say, that in several characters — ^particu- 
larly in those of the Roman, and the Misanthrope, he was un- 
questionably the finest actor I ever saw, and off the stage, his 
unaffected simplicity of manner, rendered him most pleasing 
and entertaining. One more instance of this simplicity I well 
remember. Meeting him at a dinner in the city, not long af- 
ter he had performed Charlesy in the School for Scandal, 
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when, our flattering host asserting that thb character had been 
lost to the stagCj since the days of Smith, added, that Ketn- 
ble^s performance of it, should be considered as *' Charies^s 

T^ this, a less complimentary guest, replied, in an under 
lonfi, evidently intending not to be beard by the subject of his 
remark, that, in hia opinion, this performance should rather 
be considered as ** Charles* \ Martyrdmn.^^ 

Our witty critie, however, did not speak so low, but that the 
great tragedian heard him; when to our surprise and amuse- 
ment, instead of manifesting indignation and making a scene, 
he smiled and said, 

<* Well now, that gentleman is not alto^ther singular in his 
opinion, as, if you will give me leave, I will prove to you. 
A few months ago, having unfortunately taken what is usually 
called a glass too much, on my return, late at night, ! inad- 
vertently quarrelled with a gentleman in the street This 
gentleman, very properly called on me the following morn- 
ing, for an explanation of what was certainly more accidental 
than intentionah Sir, said I, when I commit an error, I am 
always ready to atone for it^ and if you will only name any 
reasonable reparation in my power, I — ' Sir,' interrupted the 
gentleman, ^ at once I meet your proposal, and name one* 
Solemnly promise, in the presence of this, my friend, that you 
will never play Charles Surface again, and I am perfectly 
satisfied.^ Well, I did promise, not from Jiervmilj^j as yon 
may suppose, gentlemen; but because, though Sheridan was 
pleased to say, that he liked me in the part, I certainly did 
not like myself in it- — no, no more than that geivticman who 
has just done me the favour to call it ' Charles's Afurlyrdom.* ** 

Kemble, on many previous occasions, having publicly prov- 
ed his courage, I need not add, that we were all convinced, 
that on tins occasion, lie was only actuated by good taste and 
good nature. 

Taking this gentleman^si advice, I now turned my thoughts 
towards another comedy, and as usual, t again began to think 
on paper; starting with the four following jokes, which had 
been regularly cut out during the rehearsals of four or five of 
my previous comedies. 

First — An American generaPs sayings ** Let us all han^ f«- 
gether^ or we shall fuajg separately/' 
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Second — A Scotch laird, seeing a thief descend a wall to rob 
his garden, crying out, ** Where are you going, rascal?" 
^^Bock againy^^ replied the thief. 

Third — In the North they do not give dinners, they hnd 
them. 

• Fourth — The son of a hair dresser, who had become an emi- 
nent conveyancer, and was also a great caviller at titles, boast- 
ing that he lived by 

" Splitting flairs and cutting off taihy 

Notwithstanding my perseverance, these facetious efforts 
were all cut out for the sixth time. This comedy was called 
Tht Blind Bargain^, and was more lucrative to me than any 
of my previous productions, in consequence of Mr. Harris hav- 
ing volunteered giving me two hundred pounds for my copy- 
right Lewis, in Tourlyj again kept up the ball, and Kemble, 
in Villarsy apart wholly unworthy of his great talents, rendered 
me essential service. During one of the rehearsals, observing 
my uneasiness, because an actor delivered his cue to him, in a 
very slovenly manner, he approached me, and said, 

" Never mind, Reynolds,- donH be afraid; let him conclude 
his sentence as coldly or as carelessly as he pleases, by my re- 
ply I will insure you three rounds of applause." 

He kept his word; and when I add that this answer consisted 
solely of the word " Never,'* the reader may imagine to what 
extent the author was indebted to the actor. To my brother 
dramatist, Thomas Dibdin, I was also indebted: as he wrote 
for this comedy a very pleasant epilogue. 

Just at this time, the whole theatrical world was in commo- 
tion at the expected arrival of Master Betty, whose celebrity 
was so excessive, that though unseen and untried on the Lon* 
don stage, it was with truth averred, that not a place could be 
procured for his first six nights. — One evening, during the run- 
of The Blind Bargain^ whilst sitting in the first circle, short- 
ly after the commencement of the second act, a gentleman, and 
a very pretty boy, apparently about eleven years of age, enter- 
ed the box, and seated themselves close to me. The former, 
among various other theatrical questions, asked which was 
Kemble, which was Liewis, and seemed eagerly to devour my 
replies, while the boy, engaged in the more important occupa- 
tion of devouring an orange, seemed as inattentive and indif- 
ferent to mine, and his protector's conversation, as to the pro- 
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ceedings on the stage. Between the inquisitiveness of the one, 
and the listlessness of the other, I, myself, was fast approach- 
ing a torpid, ennuy^ state; when one of the fruit women enter- 
ed the box, and whispered to me, that I was sitting between 
Master and Mr. Betty. 

" How do you know?" quoth I. 

** From the superintendent of the free list," she rejoined, 
to whom they gave their names.'* 

Now, aware that this little phenomenon, this small, or rather 
great snow ball, which had been made at Belfast and had roll- 
ed on, attaining through every town additional magnitude, till 
it reached Birmingham, was advertised to appear on the fol- 
lowing Monday in ^Achmety in Barbarossa^ I began to believe 
the truth of the fruit woman's information. Consequently, cu- 
riosity induced me to take another peep, when, at this mo- 
ment, the door was burst open, and hundreds deserting their 
boxes, attempted to rush into ours. The pressure became so 
extremely formidable, that Mr. Betty, in considerable alarm, 
called loudly for the box-keeper; who, not being able to come, 
on account of the crowd, I urgently requested the terrified fa- 
ther and son to submit themselves to my guidance: and they 
complying, followed me to the box door. The crowd imagin- 
ing that they should have a better view of this /?artni« redivivus 
Garrlck, in the lobby, made way for us right and left, when I 
delivered them into the hands of Hill, the box-keeper, who 
opened a door leading behind the scenes, and making them 
enter it, the pack were suddenly " at fault,'' and the pursued 
took safe shelter in the cover of the green room. 

Some years after the expiration of this absurd mania, I be- 
came acquainted with Mr. Betty; and, during a negociatioti 
with him, relative to an engagement at Covent Garden Thea* 
tre, I found that he possessed as much liberality and as little 
vanity, as any gentleman with whom I have had the pleasure 
to be acquainted. But, though I give this suffrage to the 
amiable qualities of his manhood, I can not say as much for 
the histrionic qualities of his boyhood; when, instead of join- 
ing with the enthusiastic majority devoted to him, I openly 
avowed myself one of the opposing minority, and, consequent- 
ly, led a life of argument and tumult As a specimen. Durin|; 
the height of the Roscius ragSy dining for the first time at Sir 
Frederick Eden's house in Pall Mall, where there were as 
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many fine ladies as fine gentlemen, Master Betty was, natu- 
Tally, the leading — nay, the exclusive subject of conversation. 
An elderly lady, sighing and throwing up her eyes towards 
the ceiling, exclaimed — 

" I fear, I fear we shall soon lose him," evidently thinking, 
I presume, with Shakspeare, — 

<« So wise, so youngs, they sty, do ne'er live long." 

Another enthusiast, fanning herself, asserted with much in- 
dignation, that she had no patience with John Kemble; for, 
when his asthma was in its very worst state, instead of nursing 
himself at home, he came into his box, as if purposely for the 
chance of coughing down his paramount opponent 

A third said to a lady near to her, " I saw your dear boy to- 
day, and how I do envy you. Certainly, he most strongly re- 
sembles the divine Master Betty.** 

I actually writhed under all this ecstatic nonsense; and my 
suppressed tortures arose to an almost ungovernable height, 
when I heard several of the male idolaters add encomiums of 
an equally extravagant nature. At length, Sir Frederick Eden 
said, 

" Reynolds, why are you silent? From your long theatrical 
experience, you must, no doubt, have formed a good opinion 
on this subject " 

^' Indeed! a dramatic author in the room,'' said an old gen- 
tleman; ^ now, ladies, we shall have fresh beauties discovered. 
Perhaps, Sir, you remember Garrick and Henderson!" I bow- 
ed assent " Now, Sir, I ask you, upon your honour, does not 
the boy surpass both?" 

•* Oh, certainly," was the self-satisfied murmur through the 
room. 

" No, Sir," I replied, bursting with rage, " 1 answer upon 
my honour that he does rwt; for, with all due deference to 
what has been said, I doubt whether he can even pronounce 
the very word by which he lives." 

" And pray, Sir," they simultaneously demanded, ^ what 
may that word be?" 

To which, (more and more provoked) I boldly replied, al- 
most at the risk of my personal safety, 
" Humbug." 

Here I was interrupted by a yell so terrific, that probably I 
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flhould haye been inclined to qualify or soften this bold asser* 
tioQ, had I not seen, by the secret signs and encouraging nods 
of my worthy host, that he completely agreed with me; so^ 1 
continued gallantly to defend myself against the attacks of my 
numerous and tumultuous assailants^ until the blue stocking 
part of this cabal sent me to Coventry. Shortly afterwards 
they retired^ leering me and the male portion of the company 
with Sir Frederick, who now openly expressed his accordance 
in my opinions, and laughing, gave me joy and said— • 

*«Pan quits the plain, but Pol remains.** 

However, my triumph was but temporary; for this was 
one of the houses to which I was never invited a second 
time. 

What salary the great Roman Roseius received, I do not 
know; but that the little English Roseius was paid fifty pounds 
per night J every body knows — and at the very time that John 
Kemble was engaged at thirty-seven pounds, sixteen shillings 
a weekj and l^wis twenty pounds for the same period. But, 
the boy's pecuniary emoluments, when contrasted with those 
of the previous English Rosciij are rendered still more ridi^ 
eulous. Betterton, in 1709, having only four pounds per week; 
and Quin, in 1734, having only one pound five shillings i^r 
night; which sums were considered adequate remuneration ^r 
transcendent talent, even when that valuable instit^*^"» ^® 
Theatrical Fund, was not in existence. 

But, to conclude this subject To Master T^^^V^ ^ * ^Y* 
and a bad actor, the whole town flocked; y^i^^^ Betty, as 
a man, and a good second-rate actor, y^^^ly an individual 
came: yet, for once, the foolery of f^^^a **«* beneficial re- 
sults; since, in the present ca^P*^^^^^* ^^^ *he after life 
of a most amiable young man>^ ^^^ family. 

As nothing particular e^^^ during either the rehearsals 
•r the representations ^^ following pieces, I will class them 
together. 

1805. Out o/^^^* ^ ^^ £a*« o/Lausanney a musi* 

tal afterpiece; "^^^^ ^Y Braham and Reeve; Lauretta by Sig- 
Bora Storac^ Young Valteliney Mr. Braham. Profit — ^thret 
hundred i^ounds* 

ISO'^^-The Delinquentj a comedy. D^lingutnt, Mr 
Kemble. Profit-<*five hundred pounds. 

Vol. II. C e 
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1808. — The Deserts of ^rabiaf and ^rbitratioriy both mu- 
sical afterpieces; music by Lanza. Profit on the two— four 
hundred and seventy pounds. 

\QOS,^^Begone dull Carey or Haw will it end, a comedy. 
Modern^ by Mr. Lewis; Solace, by Mr. Emery. Profit — 
five hundred pounds. 

The hue and cry against modern comedy now increased ta 
a formidable height: the good, old, legitimate, classical drama 
was, more and more, desired, ^nd dramatists were advised to 
write for fame alone. Certainly fame has its advantages; but^ 
as O'Keefe says, in his comedy of 7%6 Young Quaker, "there 
is no harm in a guinea." Lawyers, physicians, and other pro- 
fessional characters frequently increase in reputation as they 
increase in age; until, at the very moment dotage empties their 
heads, credulity fills their pockets. But with an author the 
case is very different; when time impairs, or dries up the 
vivid juices of his brain, can he exist on his former reputation? 
Will the public encourage him, as he is, for the sake of what 
he was? No; his past efibrts only recoil: and yet, there are 
people who still recommend the Horatian maxim, ^^ nanum 
jfrematur in annum;^^ by which maxim, in thirty-six years 
% man might compose four classical dramas. Now, allowing 
tw\k of these to be damned, — for their classicality unfortunate- 
ly "^i^l not mend their chance of success, — this same author 
will h^Q qq( QQiy L^xTREL in abundance to cover himself, and 
perhaps a yife, who, " nonum parturit in mensem,^^ but a 
clear terminji.|e income of about twenty pounds! 

Submitting attjiUs period to the fiats of that great engine, 
the press, and feeh^ ^^at I had exhausted myself, as a writer 
of comedies, (though o^^„ y^^^ ^y friend Const, might have 
said, '' Exhausted! with v^^^?) i tacked about, and seeking 
for other, and more novel m^^e^, adopted the melo-dramatic 
opera. I chose for my plot Ma^^^ Cottin's beautiful story 
of Elizabeth: and during the sumnK.^ ^^ich was again passed 
at Swansea, with, my wife^s uncle, Co^^^i Landeg, I lost no 
time in completing my task. 

Though the Colonel was a man of very fev^^ords, yet those 
few words were usually quaint and amusing, as^jie following 
brief anecdote will exemplify. 

One day after dinner, talking of the hardship of a ^curate's 
life, " There is a rich rector in Worcestershire/' said oike of 
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the Colonel's gnests, ^' whose name I can not recollect, but, 
who has not preached for the last twelve months^ as he every 
Sunday requests one of the neighbouring clergy to o£Bciate 
fcr him.*' 

•* Oh!" replied the Colonel, " though you can not recollect 
his name, I can — it is * England' — *^ England expects every 
man to do his duty.^^* 

Colonel Liandeg, in consequence of his declining state of 
health, was prescribed by his physician. Doctor Elliot, to re- 
pair to Bath, and drink the waters of that city. Thither, 
therefore, early in the month of September, 1818, my wife, 
her sister, and myself accompanied him; where, after remain- 
ing with him a few days, his medical attendant apprehending 
no immediate danger, I, (having finished my melo-dramatic 
•pera called The Exile) departed with it for London. 

Travelling by the night coach, when we reached Chippen- 
ham, we were joined by a most garrulous, but at the same time, 
a most agreeable passenger, at least, such he proved to me; 
and as he may probably prove not unentertaining to others, I 
will risk narrating some of his anecdotes. This young gen 
tleman had lately been on a visit to Lord Harcourt, at Nune- 
ham, where he had met divers persons of celebrity; amongst 
others, Mrs. Siddons, of whom he spoke in terms almost of 
rapture, both in her public and private life. During the sum- 
mer, he said, he had been at an evening party at her favourite 
cottage at Westbourn, on the Harrow road; to which pleasant 
residence, only one annoyance was attached; an adjoining 
small tavern and tea garden. So narrow was the separation 
between these two houses, (being merely divided by a hedge) 
that the publican, after displaying in large letters, ^' Licensed 
to sell wines, and spirituous liquors,'' left remaining, in larger 
letters, (long placed there to mark the separate establishment) 
" N. B. No connection with next door.'* 

Proceeding to another subject, our indefatigable orator now 
informed us, that he was present at the first review of the 
Prince of Wales's corps, after Andrews's appointment to the 
Colonelship. Being asked by a countryman, standing near 
him, who was the commander of the regiment, our witty fel- 
low traveller pointed to Andrews, (whose celebrity in apar- 

* I have heard this light pun since, but I am conTinced that it originated 
as I have stated. 
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ticular branch of dramatic composition must be remembered^) 
and said, 

" He with the epilogues on his shoulders-" 

Our amusing friend had likewise seen, what many others of 
that day had seen, a multitude of martial heroes, who, owihg 
to Buonaparte's threatened invasion, had suddenly entered vo- 
lunteer corps, and assumed a red coat, and a "flashy outside;'* 
but he had never seen the dramatic writer, he added, who, re- 
sisting this military mania, had returned to the Deputy-lieu- 
tenants, on the printed circular, as a ground of exemption from 
service, 

" LamCf and a CowardP* 

"Certainly,'' he continued, "very candid, and not in the 
least similar to Falstaffot Btssus.^* 

*< My father, however," he went on, " has seen the said dra- 
matist (Reynolds) and he says, that he talks much better than 
he writes. — In my opinion, certainly, this is no very difficult 
task; as any gentleman here, who, like myself, has had the 
misfortune to witness the representation of any of his innume- 
rable five-act farces, will also, I am sure, willingly testify." 

<< I have seen many of them," I replied, '^ and judging by 
the specimens of dialogue they offer, I should imagine, that 
the author could not even possess so much conversational talen^ 
as you seem inclined to allow him." 

^< I beg your pardon," rejoined my companion,^ my father 
once met him at Doctor Parr's, where, the conversation turn- 
ing on the Hebrew language, Reynolds, among the test, pro- 
ceeded to give his opinions; when he was suddenly interrupt- 
ed by the author of a confused, and failing novel, then lately 
published, who jeeringly cried, 

^ < Come, come, Mr. Dramatist, you know nothing of this 
matter — No — not even one of the names of the few Hebrew 
books now in existence.' 

*< * Dont I,' rejoined the playwright, ' I know the names of 
hiw; the one is The new Testtzmenty and the other is your new 
TWveV " This retort completely silenced Mr. Novelist, I as- 
sure you," 

** No doubt," I rejoined," for, a very neat retort it is: indeed, 
I have only one slight fault to find with your whole story, and 
that is, in the first place, this retort was never made by Rey- 
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nolds; and, in the second place, Reynolds never dined with 
Doctor Parr." 

^* Indeed, Sir!*' said my amazed companion, ^< and pray 
who toll you lo?" 

" Reynolds himself; who, at this moment, has the pleasure 
personally to assure you of the truth of his assertion.'' 

Owing to the darkness of the night, I could not perceive the 
alteration of his countenance; for, that there must have been a 
very striking one, I infer from the striking change in his con- 
versation. He vowed, that he had been only jesting, and 
hoped he had given no offence; when I, to prove that I had taken 
none, held out my hand, and requested a continuation of his 
amusing conversation. From this moment, he became extra- 
vagantly, and ridiculously civil;lielpingme most prodigiously 
at supper; superintending the removal of my luggage from one 
coach to another — ^raising and lowering the window, on a 
hint, or even a gesture*-in short, during the remainder of the 
journey, I had an active and zealous servant, free of dll ex- 
pense. And this is not the first, nor will it be the last time, 
that an author has gained as much by censure, as by panegy- 
ric. — Any thing but obscurity. 

On my arrival in town, I presented 7%e Exile to Mr. Henry 
Harris; who called on me in the evening, in Newman-street, not 
only to state how highly his father and himself approved of 
the piece, but, to cast the parts and arrange the scenery. Be- 
fore, however, we had made much progress, I received (by ex- 
press,) a letter from Bath, informing me Colonel Landeg's ma- 
lady had 80 alarmingly increased, that it was absolutely neces- 
sary I should immediately return if I hoped ever again to see 
this esteemed relative. In consequence of this communication, 
— but, little anticipating that the entertainments of that even- 
ing were the last that would ever be performed within the 
walls of old Covent Garden Theatre, — ^Mr. Henry Harris and 
I immediately separated. 

Rising next morning before the lark, I proceeded to the 
White Horse Cellar, with the intention of getting into the first 
conveyance that might be going to, or through, Bath. After 
waiting at this place some time, I heard the watchman say 
^ past four o'clock;*' gratuitously adding to this compulsatory 
speech, '< Bless us, what a large chimney is on fire there!" I 
looked in the direction to which be was turned^ and soon saw^ 
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by the rapid increase of the flames, that, instead of a large 
chimney, some extensive building, apparently in the neigh- 
bourhood of Leicester-fields, was in a state of universal confla- 
gration. 

At this moment, the expected carriage arriving, I was com- 
pelled to depart, without learning any further particulars. On 
reaching Enightsbridge, the crimson appearance of the sky, 
and the gigantic volumes of ascending smoke, gave the astonish- 
ed beholder tlie idea that half the metropolis was in a state of 
conflagration. At Hounslow, from a coach, which overtook us, 
we were informed that Drury Lane was the victim of the de- 
vouring element; but at Salt Hill, the fatal truth was revealed, 
and, at that very moment, Covent Garden Theatre was par- 
tially, perhaps wholly, reduced to ashes. 

I looked around for consolation — in vain-^at length a sym-^ 
pathetic passenger, half asleep and half awake, muttered out, 
" What! only one house of Satan destroyed?'* *' No!*' said a 
female next to him, ^ and by the deviPs aid, I am certain that 
will soon be built again." 

As may be supposed, I had but a sorry journey; and on my 
arrival at Bath, my spirits were not rendered more cheerful by 
the information, that the Colonel, after a long endurance of 
sufiering, had died on the previous evening, with a calmness 
and fortitude equally remarkable. 

On opening his will, I found, to my astonishment, that be 
had bequeathed the whole of his real and personal estate to my 
second son, Richard, (then a child not three years old,) ap- 
pointing William Vaughan, Esq. of Lantrisaent, and myself, 
executors. The landed property alone, consbting of sixteen 
hundred acres, surrounded by collieries, canals, and copper 
works, on my return, the London newspapers (I presume to 
fill up a space, which could not be better supplied,) again pro- 
mulgated the report, that an additionid fortune had been be- 
queathed to the rich Mr. Reynolds. Here, then, I was once 
more, flowing witli the wealth of Asia, making all obsta- 
cles dissolve before me, like snow before the sun; and now, in 
course, about to become a leading member of the Million Club. 
But'* wait you,*' as the Welch say, and ** mark the end on't'* 
A caveat was entered in the Commons, a settlement in the Hin- 
doo langua^ was setup, and I, and my co-trustee, were refer- 
red to General R ■ , (then on a tour through the west of 
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England)) for a confirmation of the validity of the deed. So 
that, as a pleasant friend of mine said, this magnificent Welch 
bequest was likely to prove the " most urducky, lucky event 
which ever happened to a family." 

We wrote to General R ^ and greatly to our surprise 

and disappointment, he answered that he had no doubt of the 
truth of ihe claim. Still, however, indulging hope, and be* 
lieving that the Colonel would never have bequeathed proper- 
ty to my son, which he had before disposed of to another, Mr. 
Vaughan and I waited upon Sir Charles Cockerell; in the sup- 
position, that, as the intimate friend of General R , and 

of the late Colonel Landeg, he was the most probable person 
to decide this serious case. Having stated to this gentleman, 
that we had received, during the same week, from his friend, 
the General, a very dissatisfactory letter, relative to the Brin- 
willach property, and which, if correct, would deprive my son 
of the whole of the Colonel's bequest^ we requested him to in- 
form us whether he could not aid us, in the elucidations of this 
extraordinary transaction. 

" You received the General's answer this week?'' replied 
Sir Charles; " that is singular, indeed; for, to my certain know- 
ledge, the General died at Calcutta six years ago." 

So far the mystery was solved; and shortly afterwards, by 
the friendly exertions, and extraordinary activity of Mr. 
Freeling, of the post-office, the atuim general (a disappointed 
expectant) was discovered and defeated. The victory, how- 
ever, cost us dear; fbr Mr. Vaughan, naturally and properly, 
apprehending some future attack on the estate, with my full 
consent and accordance^ liirew the whole matter into Chan- 
cery; there we remained for many years, and as the estate is 
charged with an annuity, (which, after the payment of debt 
and costs, prevents me and my son, at this moment from being 
benefitted one sixpence) though I can not exactly say what 
sum the devisee himself may ultimately obtain, I know that 
my share will never qualify me to be a member of the MilHon 
Club. 

When I recollect the number of attacks which this estate has 
experienced, instead of wondering that it has not enriched me, 
my only consolation is, that it did not send me into the King's 
Bench. Indeed, such probably might have been the case had 
I not been most essentUlly aided by an acUye and liberal mas- 
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ter in Ckancery (M orris), an hontourable co-trustee, and those 
most respectable solicitors, Messrs. Edwards and Lyons. Yet> 
even to this hour, after years of personal risk and labour, all 
parties are not satisfied. Who would be an executor? I have 
been seven times entrusted with this arduous, unprofitable and 
ungracious office; and notwithstanding all my exertions and 
.assiduity, (excepting in two cases,) never having been able to 
satisfy above half the parties interested, I presume I may re- 
peat without offence, Who would be an executorf 

On my return to London, I found the Exile in rehearsal at 
the Opera House, where the Covent Garden company were 
then acting; all of whom, wishing to support Mr. Harris in his 
misfortune, we had the satisfaction to find the new play very 
strongly cast The music was composed characteristically and 
effectively, by Mazzinghi: and the whole of the stage business 
was arranged under the able direction of Mr. Farley. 

The Exile was performed in November, 1808:* my profits 
amounted to six hundred pounds, and the receipts for twenty- 
two nights averaged on each, upwards of four hundred pounds. 
But when Mr. Harris, by his agreement with Mr. Taylor, was 
compelled to leave the Opera House, — where the public could 
scarcely either hear or see^ — and perform at the little theatre 
in the Haymarket, — where the public could enjoy both these 
facultiesj in their perfection, — ^the receipt, on the first ni^t 
The Exile was performed there, barely amounted to one hun- 
dred and sixty pounds. 

Perhaps the wags may say, that the very cause of this sud- 
den diminution of the receipts, was, that the piece was both 
heard and seen. I am sorry to mar this joke, but, I must add 
that on the nights Mrs. Siddons, Eemble and Cooke perform- 
ed in The (knnesterf and in Venice Preserved^ the receipts 
were frequently less; a convincing proof, I imagine, that^ 
though the public usually censure and abuse large theatres, 
yet, in their hearts^ they infinitely prefer them to those of a 
less size: involuntarily feeling that in addition to their superior 
cheerfulness, accommodation, and magnificence, they afford far 
more scope for the effects of those lasting theatrical stars^ — 
scenery, pageantry, and music. 

* Bfr. Youiif^ coiDineiieed his engagement with Mr. Haixis in the cbaiac^ 
ter of Darott^ in tbii play. 
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The new Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. Smirke, was in a rapid state of advancement, and 
(as is well known) the foundation stone of this magnificent and 
costly edifice, was laid on the 31st of December, 1808, by His 
Royal Highness the Prince of Wales in person, as Grand Mas- 
ter of the Freemasons of Great Britain, the whole ceremony 
was most imposing and interesting; particularly as the illus- 
trious chief actor on this occasion, by the dignity, grace and 
politeness of his manners, tended so materially to increase the 
charm of the scene. 

The consequences of this festive day, were, however, most 
melancholy to me and all the other friends of Mr. Harris; who, 
whether owing to the severity of the weather, or his great ex- 
ei*tions, was, on the following evening, at his seat at Belle- 
monte, seized with that paralytic affection, which he retained 
during the remainder of his life: and which, probably, would 
have proved fatal on the first attack, but for the united and un- 
remitted attentions of his wife, son, and daughter. That ex- 
cellent woman, Mrs. Harris, died some years before him; but 
his charming and accomplished daughter lived with him till 
his last moments: — thus, rendering himself even more inter- 
esting by this voluntary and disinterested abandonment of tlie 
world, than by all the talents and personal attractions, that 
qualified her to shine in it, among the fairest and most distin- 
guished. 

In cousequence of this severe and protracted indisposition 
df his father, Mr. Henry Harris was obliged to assume the 
management of Covent Garden Theatre, as his representative, 
at a period replete with misfortunes and difficulties, sufficient 
to baflSe the experience of the most practised manager. Mr. 
Harris had a second son, who is now captain of the Hussar 
frigate, and likewise K. C. B. — The Gazette has more than 
#Qce recorded his victories. 

The new Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, opened, according 
tothe promise of the manager, on the 18th of September, 1809, 
tnd thus this splendid edifice was erected within a year. If, 
lK>weyer, the manager and architect expected any praise and 
patronage from the public, for the rapidity and skill with 
which they had executed their gigantic undertaking, they were 
▼astly deceived: for, on the opening of the theatre, a riot com- 
meneed, which continued above three months. All London^ 

VoL.IL Dd 
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and half England were engaged in this mighty contest; and 
had the dethronement of a powerful despot, instead of the hu- 
miliation of a liberal mans^r, been the object of these nume- 
rous and desperate malecontents, they could not have pur- 
sued their purposes with greater vigour and animosity.. 

On the 14th of Decern her, when this protracted warfare ter- 
minated in favour of the CromtveliteSf and the party of the 
aristocrats, i. e. the managers, were defeated, the glorious 
news was immediately spread throughout the kingdom, by the 
coachmen and guards of the various coaches, wearing in their . 
hats a label, on which was inscribed in letters, as formidable 
in size as important in expression, the word ** Victory,'' 
surmounted by sprigs of laurel. 

Never, indeed, had England more real cause for triumph^ 
for now, all her free-bom sons, instead of/our shillings, could 
positively march into the pit for three shillings and sixpence; 
and thus, every independent John Bull, who visited the thea- 
tre four times in the season, would save hiH) shillings. Mag- 
nanimous achievement! — for ever forgotten be the Battle of 
the Spursj and henceforth, let all future historians celebrate 
this ttirice glorious sixpenny war! 

Kemble, in my opinion, was used most shamefully during 
this transaction; yet, I must confess, it was partly his own 
fault, for though a very fine actor, he was not the best of ora- 
tors — ^for instance, one night, when, after the greatest di£B- 
eulty, he had procured a hearing, anxious to prove the im- 
mense number of years the old prices had been established, he 
commenced his speech with an allusion to Queen Anne — ^but 
he had scarcely uttered her Majesty's name, when a wag in 
the gallery vehemently vociferated, 

'^ Q^een Jinnt?s dead! Heab, hear!" but there was not 
another word heard on that evening. 

On the fifth night, when he was again heard, he proposed ta 
submit the state of the proprietors' affairs to a committee of 
gentlemen of unimpeachable impartiality and honour, and pro* 
ceeding to mention them, unluckily began with " the Attor- 
ney General of England;" a name never very popular, evea 
in the most quiet times, but at this period, so decidedly un- 
popular, that it had scarcely been mentioned, when our ora* 
tor's oration was again unceremoniously nipt in the bud. 
On the report of the committee^ signed by Sir Charles Price 
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— the Solicitor General, Sir Thomas Plomcr — ^the Govenor of 
the Bank, John Whitmore — the Recorder of London, John 
Sylvester, and John Julius Angerstein; — ^the P's having 
pre-determined not to abandon the toWy openly objected to 
die decision of Mr. Henry Harris and Mr. Kemble's com- 
mittee. On the seventh night, Eemble was again heard^ 
when he thus addressed them; — 

^ Ladies and gentlemen, the report of the committee is now 
published, accompanied by the documents, and — "* 

*< Where are the documents?" was the general cry: "Are 
we to be tried by the Recorder? No, no! — showt^ the docu- 
ments, and wt ourselves, will be yowr judges!" 

Modest resolution! — ^avowing, without qualification or eva- 
sion, what their whole previous conduct had evinced — ^their 
determination to consider the theatre, not as private, but as 
public property, ^and themselves^ (not Messrs. Harris and 
Kemble,) ttie real proprietors and managers. 

Madame Catalani having been engaged, and Mr. Harris 
having determined she should make her first appearance on 
Ihe Covent Garden boards, in my forthcoming new play, The 
Free KnightSy I used frequently to visit her and her husband, 
M. Valabr^que, on business relative to this subject, at their 
house in the New Road. Accustomed to universal praise, to 
be the admiration of all audiences, Catalani naturally shrunk, 
with alarm, almost amounting to horror, from the nightly at- 
tacks offered to her name, by the hostile anti-foreign talent 
partisans. One day, she was so much agitated by the account 
of the placards exhibited against her on the previous evening, 
that she talked of building a watchbox in her garden, and en- 
gaging an athletic watchman, armed with a blunderbuss, to de^ 
fend them against ^^les barbares (ypis.^' 

Another time, when she and M. Valabr6que were inform- 
ed, by one of their countrymen, that, on the first night of her 
appearance she would certainly be pelted with apples, she ex- 
claimed, with the greatest earnestness and naiveti — 

** Ah, mon Dieu, Sare, I hope dey vill be roastedP^ 

When this celebrated female's unequalled voice, cng&ging 

* The report of the committee proved^ thAt the rum of the proprieton 
would be inentabk, uolewi they were to adhere to the new prices of ad* 
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manners, and amiable character are considered, surely no one 
will hesitate to say, never did a public performer receive cither 
more ungenerous, or more unmerited treatment 

During the hottest of this grand eonflict, Lord Castlereagb 
and Mr. Canning fought a duel; an event, that at any other 
period would have created a powerful and universal sensa- 
tion, but, at the present, scarcely any person took the trouble 
to inquire either the cause or the result of this, the less con- 
flict. 

On the eleventh or twelfth night of this ** din of war,'* as I 
was entering the theatre, I met a French acquaintance of mine, 
M. Dejeant, who had that morning arrived from France. H# 
was rushing down the stairs of the Bow-street entrance, when 
I advanced and asked him what was the cause of his impa- 
tience. '* Morbleu,*' he replied, " dere be de grand mob riot 
in de house — mais arretez un moment, and you shall see hovf 
I vill stop him." 

" Indeed!'' I replied, ** then you are the very man for whom 
we have been so long searching.'* 

« Qui — yes, you shall see," he rejoined; " MUsveila! dew 
they be who shall stop him! — Fenez mes amis! — Venes 
soldatS'^* 

The soldiers never moved. 

** SacrebleuP^ exclaimed my enraged friend, ** eoquins! 
I vill have you broke— flogr^' 

1 attempted to convince him that they dared not interfere. 
<* Non!—pourquoi donc^* stamping violently, " are Aey here 
at all?" This question being easier to ask than to resolve, I 
hesitated a moment, and then replied, that they were present 
merely for the sake of show. **Show! — delngelis den is 
show army; begar, de French is no show array, as you shall 
one day see!" and away he went muttering " Pauvre petite 
Grande Bretagne-^' 

This miserable contest was not terminated, as it is now sup- 
posed to have been, on the night of the 14th of December; 
when, Mr. Kemble met Mr. Clifford and the other 0. P.'s, at 
their triumpliant dinner at the Crown and Anchor. No — on 
the following morning, some members of the Westminster 
committee informed Messrs. Harris and Eemble,that the pri- 
vate boxes must be reduced to the number of which they con- 
sisted during the year 1802. To which ^a/ the managers, 
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exhausted by this tedious contest, and conscious that tiieir for«> 
tress was in a state of distress, bordering on famine, wisely- 
conceded: and here, therefore, this outrageous altercation ter- 
minated. But, perhaps, during the whole period of its dura- 
tion, one of the most extraordinary of all the most extraordi- 
nary circumstances which occurred, was, that all the Dukes and 
Duchesses, Marquesses and Marchionesses, Earls and Counts 
esses, walked quietly out of their private boxes^ at the com- 
mand of five Westminster cansuh. 

The Free KnightSj or the Edict of Charlemagne^ was the 
first new play performed in this beautiful theatre. Catalani, 
however, did not appear; luckily for herself, the manager and 
the author; for the character intended for her was so awkward 
and unnecessary an introduction, that, as Mr. Harris truly 
said, she would have ruined the piece, and the piece would 
have ruined Catalani. 

The Free Knights afforded me reason again to rejoice that 
the attacks and censures on my five act farces had induced me 
to adopt another species of dramatic production ; for though 
these three act musical dramas were infinitely less laborious 
in their composition than my comedies, yet they were far 
more lucrative: my profits on this latter amounting to seven 
hundred pounds, i, e. five hundred from the theatre, and two 
hundred pounds for the copy right* 

Mr. Young performed the principal character in this piece, 
the Mbot of Corbei^* 

Poor LfCwis, to the infinite regret of his numerous friends, 
and the admirers of sterling and original comic acting, took 
his leave of the stage in the Copper Captain, in Rule a W\fe 
and have a Wife, on the night of the 28th of May, 1809, and 
died January the 30th, 1811, at his house in Westboum-place. 
He bequeathed a large fortune to his wife and children, and 
appointed Mr. Const and myself his executors. Though this 
trust, like my other trusts, was attended with certain difficul- 
ties, yet I must not ungraciously foi^t to acknowledge, that, 
owing to the constant attentions and mild compliant disposi- 
tions of Mrs. Lewis and her whole family, and to the friendly 

* Ai a proof of the difficulty of writing a lucceMfu] five act comedy, I 
will state, (with accuracy 1 believe) that only two have turned the twentieth 
nig^t, during the last eighteen yean, •• Edueatimh*' by Morton, and ••Pride 
tiiaUhaeea Fali,** by the Rev. O. Croty. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^14 LIFB OF PBEDEBICK REYNOLDS. 

aid of my coadjutor, Const, it has proved to me a source of 
great gratification. 

How much this matchless gentlemanly comedian was re- 
spected in private life, is evident, as, on the day succeeding the 
violent epileptic attack, which he experienced during the re- 
hearsal of ^^ Delays and Blunders f'^ amongst many other 
high personages, who kindly called at his house, to make in- 
quiries concerning his health, were his present Majesty, and 
His Royal Highness the Duke of York. Thus truly should 
<^ desert be crowned.*' 
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CHAPTER XDL 

THE CONCLUSION. 

'< This wicked world was once my dear deBgfat, 
Now all my conquests, all my charmsy good night; 
The flour consum'd, the best that now I can, 
Ja e'en to make my market of the bran." 

Pops. 

As my work is fast approaching its termination, it may be 
asked, why 1 have forborne to mention various well known 
theatrical occurrences, which have happened during my life, 
and in most of which, indeed, I have been, either directly or 
indirectly, concerned. I will answer simply, that my very 
reason for not recurring or alluding to these well known cir- 
cumstances, is that they are tffell known- 

At this period, Covent Garden Theatre was pursuing a pros- 
perous and lucrative career, chiefly owing to its moderate ex- 
penditure. Thoenty pounds per toeek was then deemed a 
first rate salary; what a principal actor's is nawy being hors de 
combat in theatricals, I can not say; but I should hope that, 
as the receipts (owing to the vast number of minor theatres) 
have decreased, the salaries have not increased. However, 
this is delicate ground, and certainly more a manager's than a 
dramatist's business; yet I can not refrain from noticing one 
hacknied argument r^arding high salaries, regularly used by 
their partisans, namely, that though an actor, receiving twen- 
ty or forty pounds per night, do not bring the theatre one tenth 
part of that sum, he is a/oo/ if he do not walk into the treasu- 
ry, and demand every farthing of his stipulated payment A 
hargain^ it is said, is a bargain; it may be so in Change M- 
ley and Duke's Place; but I never can believe that it is thus 
considered by the professors of a most liberal and enlightened 
art 

To prove that it is not so considered, and that there are 
theatrical persons who have dissented from the manager's re- 
gulation in his own play bills, (*^no money to be returmdj^) 
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I will name two instances — first, Thomas Morton, secondly, 
Theodore Hook; the former of whom having restored to Mr. 
Harris, a considerable share out of five hundred pounds paid 
him on the opera of the Blind Girl; and the latter, having re- 
mitted to Mr. Henry Harris, from the Isle of France, the 
whole of a sum which had been advanced to him as a retain- 
ingfetj on a play, he purposed to have written. 

In the year 1812, 1 produced two more musical dramas, — 
The Virgin qf the Sun and The Benegcuie: the former was 
founded on Marmontel's Incas and Kotzebue's Virgin of the 
Sun: the latter, on Dry den's Don Sebastian^ Kingof PortU' 
galj with gleanings from the Spanish Friar. — The destruc- 
tion of the Temple of the Sun by an earthquake^ and of a large 
Moorish vessel by a waterspouty were two of the principal 
features of these successful pieces; — but, weary as the reader 
I fear must be with my reiterated repetition of profits, I will 
spare him the account of what I gained by Eotzebue, Dryden, 
and the aforesaid Earthquake and Waterspout* 

It is so long since I have spoken of my family, that I hope 
it will not be deemed wholly uninteresting if I again recur to 
them, although the recurrence must be of a gloomy and me- 
lancholy nature. It was this year, 1813, that I lost my excel- 
lent brother and friend, Richard, who died at Kirby Lonsdale, 
in Westmoreland, of a paralytic affection. During the four 
previous years, my father, mother, my brother John, and poor 
faithful nurse Moi^n, had all sunk into their graves; leaving 
me, my aunt Nowell,* and an amiable daughter of my brother 
John, the only survivorsof our once numerous family. t — These, 
are to me most dreary, painflil recollections; but, as 1 can not 
expect the reader will participate in those every day calami- 

• Between this affectionate relative and myself a long separation hud oc- 
cnrred, owing to her having- been one of those unfortunate detenu€3, so ty- 
rannically confined by order of Buonaparte. In consequence, however, of 
Dr. No well having introduced vaccination into France, they were not hur- 
ried with the other drovea of English to Fenkm, bat were allowed to reside 
in Boulogne/ where, as a further proof of revolutionary gratitude, the con* 
stituted authorities placed over them two guards, whom they were compell- 
ed to house and to nourish { and who sent to prison, (in lieu of his master) 
my aunt's large favourite Newfoundland dog — proclaiming him, on account 
of his voraciousness, (during a period of dearth) a decided jSristocratf and a 
conspirator against the republic. 

t Now manied to a vciy respectable London soUcitor» Mr. Jopaon. 
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ties, I will spare him and myself, and at onee draw a veil over 
the melancholy sabjeet 

On the 14th of October, 1818, owing to the zealous super- 
intendence of the late Mr. Whitbread, the new Drury Lane 
Theatre was opened for the first time. The splendour of its 
decorations, the beauty of its staircase and saloon, excited uni* 
yersal admiration and approbation; but, such was the dispro- 
portionate, diminutive appearance of the stage, in comparison 
with the body of the theatre, that it was not un^tly compar- 
ed to a small fire-place in a large drawing-room. 

The opening address was written by Lord Byron, and well 
spoken by Mr. Elliston; but produced so little ^ect, that it 
^was regretted by the laughter loving audience, that Mr. Ar- 
nold, the manager, had not substituted one of those humor- 
ous ^^ Rejected ^ddresstSy^^ supposed to have been written by 
James and Horace Smith. 

Though Mr. Whitbread had rescinded so many free admis- 
sions from various authors and editors, he very politely sent 
me mine; but to what cause does the classical reader imagine 
I was indebted for this compliment? — Not to your comedieSf 
he will say. — No; not to them; but to a production quite as 
naturaty though, perhaps, even still less classical, — to a New- 
foundland dog^ honest Carlo; who had <^ plucked up drown- 
ed honour by the locks," and, during one whole year, nuun- 
tained in Drury Lane, 9i floating capital. 

During the year 1814, there appeared in the theatrical he- 
misphere, two stars of the first magnitude — stars do I call 
them? — eunsj moons^ comets! displaying comiscations, scin- 
HUationsj illuminations and hahsy hitherto unseen and un- 
known, among the most heavenly bodies; — their names were 
KsAH and O'Neill. The Shylocky Richard and Hamlet of 
Ae formery were all pronounced to be equally celestial; and 
one of the most grave idolaters of the lattery demanded in 
print, why the actor who played RomeOy ^ to the divine Jur 
Uety did not imbibe a portion of that angelic lady's ethereal 
Jhddf''' 

During the height of this mania, one of our young West* 
■linster Hall orators, dining with Kean, and Lord *» 

told this histrionic phenomenon among nther compliments of 
a similar stamp, that he had never seen acting until the pr»* 
ceding evening. 
Vol. II. Ee 
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*' Indeed," said Kean, "why you must have seen others. 
Sir, I should conceive, in Richard the ThirdP^ 

** I have seen," replied the barrister, " both Cooke and 
Keroble; but they must excuse me, Mr. Kean, if I should turn 
from them, and frankly say to you, with Hamlet — * Here's 
metal more attractive.' " 

Kean felt highly flattered, ai\d begged to have the honour of 
drinking a glass of wine with his great legal admirer. The 
conversation then turning on a curious law suit that had been 
decided during the last western circuit, (and which circuit our 
barrister at that time went,) Kean after a pause, inquired whe* 
ther he had ever visited the Exeter Theatre? 

<< Very rarely indeed," was the reply; " though, by the by, ' 
now I recollect, during the last assizes, I dropped in towards 
the conclusion of Richard the Third — Richmond was in the 
hands of a very promising young actor; — but, such a Richard! 
•^such a harsh, croaking, barn brawler! I forget his name, 

but " 

PU tell it you," interrupted the Drury-Lane hero, rising;, 
and tapping the great lawyer over the shoulder; ^^ I'll tell it 
you, — Kean!" 

This naturally created a loud laugh, in which to his credit, 
Kean heartily joined; while the arch critic turned it off, bj 
sayings " how much and how rapidly you have improved." 

During my long theatrical experience, I have always observ- 
ed, that, if the theatre be badli/ attended, the play is deemed 
baA the actors bady and the managers bad: — ^^ all is out of 
joint " The house being only half filled on the night of Kean's 
first appearance in Shylock^ though some few present might 
have thought he gave, for a young man, rather a promising de- 
lineation of the character, it was certainly not considered by 
the majority of spectators, by any means a very successful ef- 
fort However, on the following morning being supported 
by that great engine the press, (who combined^ could prove 
me, at this present moment, to be both young and handaome^) 
tip he mounted to celestial height; and though so hoarse, on 
the night of his second appearance, that his voice could scarce- 
ly be heard beyond the orchestra, he made a hit in the battle, 
(or rather, boxing match,) with Richmond^ which secured to 
the old tragedy of Richard the Thirds at least sixty repeti- 
tions to crowded audiences. 
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Sculptors, painters, and anatomists, now immediately disco- 
Tcred, that to the grace of Antinous, and the dignity of ApoUoi 
Kean added the beauty of Adonis; thus equalling, if not 
surpassing in exaggeration, those hyper-panegyrics, which, 
sixty years ago, were even more prodigally lavished on that 
most popular hero, Wilkes; who, at that time, was so courted 
and admired, that many people actually thought him a hand- 
same man. A laughable instance of these opinions is record^ 
ed. In a conversation between two of his followers at Guild- 
hall, after two of the most effective speeches, one said to the 
other, 

<*Tom, what a fine, handsome fellow Master Wilkes is!" 

" Handsome!'' rejoined Tom, " nay, not much of that, for 
he squints most horribly,'' 

** Squints!" repeated the first speaker, examining Wilkes, 
with much attention; " why yes, to be sure he squints a little^ 
hut. confound you, not more than a gentleman ought to do!*^ 

Where now is this idol, this second Wilkes, in popularity; 
where now is Kean? — O semper instabile vulgus! But with- 
out entering into the merits or demerits of the acting of this 
fallen favourite, I must avow, that in my humble opinion, he 
has lately been treated most harshly and unjustly — yet I ven- 
ture to prophesy, if he return to England, he will return to re** 
gain all his former popularity. 

Miss O'Neill made her first appearance, October the 14th, 
1814. I witnessed both her rehearsal in the morning, and 
her performance in the evening. This young lady, in addi 
tion to a very pleasing person, and a good voice, possessed no 
doubt a considerable portion of feeling; but which, in my opin- 
ion, was of too boisterous and vehement a nature. In this 
judgment, however, I was again in the minority; for, by the 
verdict of the million, Miss O'Neill was pronounced a younger 
and a better Mrs. Siddons; and, lauded by the press, and sup- 
ported with strong new afterpieces by the managers, during 
the whole of her first season, at the box-office ** the cry was, 
still they come.'* 

Mr. Harris had engaged Miss O'Neill for three years, at a 
salary of sixteen pounds per week; but in consequence of her 
great success, at the end of a few weeks, he without any solici- 
tation on her part, raised it most considerably; at the same 
time, presenting her with a costly diamond tiara^ as an acknow^- 
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ledgment of his sense of her exertions. From the day this 
lady coTnmenced her theatrical career till she concluded it, she 
faithfully fulfilled her duty both towards the public and the 
manager; there, indeed, but in my opinion, there only resem- 
bling Mrs Siddons; whom during a disastrous season at Drury 
Lane, I saw perform, even Milwood: — ^thus proudly exempli- 
fying the axiom, that though mediocre talent is always strug- 
gling for the best part, true genius is not afraid to encounter 
the worst 

I only recollect two characters which Miss O'Neill refused; 
the one was Miry Stuart^ in the tragedy of the same name^ 
altered from Schiller; the other was Imogen- Regarding the 
performance of this latter character, Mr. Harris was most ur- 
gent in his requests; but nothing could induce Miss O'Neill 
to appear in boy's clothes. That there was no affectation or 
assumed delicacy in her decision, I am perfectly convinced; 
yet it should be remembered, that if every other actress wer^ 
to indulge the same scrupulous feelings, not only Ct/mbeUney 
but, As You Like it, Twelfth Night, The Two Gentlemen 
qf Verona, Philcuter, The Country Girl, and many other 
of our sterling plays, would never again be performed. 

During this year, I was officially employed in Co vent Gar- 
den Theatre; what was the name of my situation, however, I 
never could learn. Some called me ^^ whipper in to the trage- 
dians;" many ^^/erret to the painters and composers;" and 
others, ^^maid qf all uwrk'* to the manager, who himself 
called me ** thinker f^ at the same time, kindly allowing 
me, without injury to my morals, to be a free thinker. But, 
though I can not attach a name to the officer, I can say some- 
thing of the office, which certainly was no sinecure; having to 
suggest, or to execute, through the whole year, any project that 
might be conducive to the success of the treasury. 

Notwithstanding I was engaged in such hard and active ser- 
vice, I can not but remember with a pleasure, — similar to that 
which the veteran feels in the recapitulation of his hard fought 
battles, — that perhaps no theatre ever enjoyed so much success, 
or realized so much profit, as did Covent Garden, during the 
twelve seasons succeeding its opening, in September, 1809. 
All the eclat, however, attached to this prosperous career, (as 
the late Mr. Harris had wholly seceded from the management,) 
must be attributed to ito proper source — to the present Mr. 
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Harris; not one atom of it bein^ due to his thinker; who, it 
should be remembered, was not in the cabinet during more than 
half of the aboTe-mentioned period. 

The super-emintnet of this success may appear to some an 
untenable assertion; and to it may be opposed the <' golden days 
of Garrick. '^ But though I have lived too long in the theatri- 
cal world to be ignorant that none can compete with the Ros- 
piusy individually J yet, I believe, even his most ardent ad- 
mirers will acknowledge, that his company, during the most 
flourishing twelve years of his management, could never have 
vied collectively with that of Covent Garden. As a means 
of enabling others to form an unbiassed opinion on this subject, 
I will add a list of the principal performers attached at various 
periods to the company of Covent Garden Theatre, between 
the seasons of 1809, and that of 1821-2; which list being plac- 
ed in juxta-position with that given by Davies, in his Life of 
Garrick, the vast difference in their respective strengths will 
easily be observed. 

Tragbdt. 
Messrs. Kemble, Cooke, Macready, Young, C. Eemble, 
Conway, Betty, Terry, Abbott, Egerton, and Barrymore: 
Mesdames Siddons, O'Neill, Bunn, Powell, Smith, and Fau- 
cit — 

COMIDT. 

Messrs. Munden, J. Johnstone, Liston, Jones, C. Kemble, 
W. Farren, Fawcett, Mathews, Blanchard, Terry, Emery, 
Farley, Yates, Tokeley, and Simmons: Mesdames Jordan, 
Davison, O'Neill, Brunton, Gibbs, Clara Fisher, C. Kemble, 
H. Johnstone, Foote, and Davenport 

Opxba. 
Messrs. Braham, Incledon, Sinclair, Bellamy, Phillips, 
Pyne, Broadhurst, Taylor, Hunt, and Duruset: Mesdames 
Catalani, Dickons, Stephens, Tree, Bolton, Feron, Mathews, 
Carew, Liston, Hallande, and Love. 

Pantomime and Ballet. 
Messrs. Noble, Byrne, Farley, Grimaldi, sen. Grimaldi, jr. 
Bologna, Norman and Elian Mesdames Lupino, Parker, 
Searle, Adams, Dennetts, &c. 
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Now it mast be obvious to the least initiated in the myste^ 
ries of the theatrical arcana, that to keep in action and effec- 
tive service, this vast body of conjoined talent, with all its 
concomitant and heavy train of dependent machinery, can be 
no very easy task; a task indeed, requiring such constant ex- 
ertion, tact and expense, that it should be experienced, before 
its difficulties can be duly appreciated — Fit fabricando faber^ 

One cause (amongst many others) of Mr. Harris's success, 
was the just value he set on dramatic writers — wisely reward- 
ing and encouraging them as material movers of the grand ma- 
chines—on the principle, that new plays with the established 
company, were less expensive, and more productive than old 
plays with stars* My friend, George Colman, when mana- 
ger, always acted on the same fair principle; and whether the 
novelty was written by himself or by any other person, the 
author regularly received equal support and remuneration. 

The expenses of Covent Garden Theatre, during these sea- 
sons, may be stated to have averaged three hundred pounds 
per night, for two hundred nights; an immense sum, to which 
an equivalent income was only to be produced, by a bold, ac- 
tive, liberal and skilful system of management Whether the 
management of this period was, or was not of this nature, will, 
I imagine, be most satisfactorily deduced from a statement of 
its results; if it failed, fault may be attached to it, but, if it suc- 
ceeded, an opposite opinion ought in justice to be inferred: 
without further preface then, its receipts during those years, 
amounted to little short of one Millon pounds sterling, — 
thus averaging above eighty thousand paundSf each season! 

The largest annual receipt ever taken at this, or no doubt 
at any other theatre, was in the season of 1810-11; when one 
hundred thousand pounds were received at the doors. It is a 
curious fact, and somewhat indicative of the anomalous nature 
of the public taste, that the whole t)f the additional sum, over 
the usual annual receipts, was entirely produced by the introduc- 
tion of cavalry on the stage; an exhibition now so much and so 
violently censured. The first forty-one nights of Blue Beardj 
revived with the horses, produced above twentffHme thousand 
pounds. I will now, however, abandon this retrospective 
view, which, as it relates so materially to a portion of my 
theatrical life, can not be called a digreation, and proceed to 
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the last years of my dramatic existence, or, to what may be 
more properly called, my theatrical death. 

Shakspeare's divine drama of the Midsummer Mghfs 
Dreamy not having been acted since the year 1763, and then, 
only twice, Mr. Henry Harris thought with me, that, with 
certain alterations and additions, it ofiight be rendered a most 
productive and effective revival. One cause of its failure on 
its last representation was, perhaps, the emptiness of the house; 
a circumstance, as has been before stated, usually generative 
of dullness and discontent; and, on the present occasion, from 
some strange chance or caprice, the benches were so uncom- 
monly empty, that, when Lysander, Helena^ Demetrius^ and 
Hermiay fell asleep on the stage, the whole of the pit, ano- 
ther quartettOf nodded and dozed in sympathetic accordance. 

It would be almost libellous to suppose that Garrick and 
Colman could have been concerned in this flimsy alteration; 
for, could they have introduced Quince, Bottom, and the 
other ^^ hard handed men of Athens," always to talk of their 
intended representation of a play, and then never represent 
it? Whether my alteration in 1816, of the Midsummer 
Nighfs Dream, possessed more or less merit, than that of 
1764, I can not presume to determine; but, that it was more 
successful, may, without vanity be inferred, as it was perform- 
ed during the first season twenty nights. 

When Miller, the bookseller, at the second rehearsal of this 
piece, gave me one hundred pounds for the copyright of it, 
and bound himself to pay me another fifty pounds, condition- 
ally, I almost fancied that Shakspeare stood frowning before 
me, and that I heard him mutter, " Why, you modern drama- 
.tist, are you not ashamed to get out of my brains, more money 
by one play, than the original ever gained by five?*' 1 was 
ashamed; but, I am afraid, for no very considerable length of 
time; as it will be seen, that very soon afterwards, with the 
same unblushing impudence, I again began to draw large 
draughts on the Stratfordron-Avon hank. 

According to the plan proposed in the commencement of 
this book, 1 can not criticise the acting of any performer in 
this revival, with the exception of poor Emery; whose rich 
delineation of Quinee of Caliban, and of Sir Toby Belch, 
falsified decidedly the opinion of a low critical theatrical Irish- ** 
man; who (having seen a favourite actor produce no effect in 
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one of Shakspeare^s characters) ttms archly addressed me: ^ I 
say now, Mr. Author, it is all very well with these performers, 
you see, Iji common plays — such, as your own, for instance; 
but, when they get within the clutches of Billy, oh! by the 
powers, it isall clone another sort o' thing.'* 

Being row compelled daily, to taste more and more of the 
sweets of management, I began to perceive that a manager's 
fate is even more precarious than Uiat of an author. If the 
playwright have a play fail, he only loses his time: but if the 
proprietor have a season fail, he may lose all the principal he 
has advanced, and his liberty into the bargain. Then, widiia 
and without the walls of his theatre, he has a host of unavoid- 
able enemies, at the head of whom, first in inveteracy and 
in injury, I name— Snow! which steady friend to surgeons, 
is indeed a slippery foe to managers, ruining horses, fracturing 
the limbs of pedestrians, and imprisoning the mosi theatrical 
within the limits of their comfortable fire-sides. In the way 
of friends, his best is Harlequin, who conjures forth, not only 
hosts of holiday school-boys and girls, but grandfathers and 
grandmothers, and whole families of ^^ children of a larger 
growth," who attempt to conceal their own ungovernable 
penchant towards this ii\fra dig. exhibition, under the pre- 
text of seeing how much the little Tommies and little Betsies 
are amused. I have frequently known one baby bring a party 
of twenty babies, to witness the representation of this illegiti- 
mate drama; yet, in spite of his mighty general attraction. 
Harlequin, like another great magician, (Buonaparte,) has 
been defeated, during his winter campaign, by that above- 
nientiened formidable enemy — Snow, 

On the 1 6th of September, 1816, Mr. Macready made a 
most successful first appearance in Orestea-^n this case, I 
much regret that my self-imposed rule precludes me from 
pursuing the subject* 

Mr. Harris, senior, had formerly been so delighted with 
Shuter, in Beaumont and Fletcher's HumiSTOus LieiUenant, 
tiiat he wished the character to be restored to the stag^ and 
thought, that, in the hands of Listen, it might again become 

* Speaking of OreiU»t I take tiiis opportunity to remark, that, a whiA^ 
leng;th portrait of Mr. Macready in that character, by Mr. /ohn Boadep,' 
e^nced one of the fiift promiaei oC this youi^ artirt'a pretent iM OCs w . 
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popular. I hastily commenced an alteration^ and ds hastily 
concluded it, aided with those two eflective co-operators, jEMX^/tf 
and scissors. — ^^ Do nothing in thine anger/' is a true and an* 
cient aphorism. — ^' Do nothing in a hurry, except catch fleets/ ^ 
is a true, though almost forgotten proverb, reviyed by the 
original and eccentric Doctor Kitchiner; but, regardless of 
both, in the hope of paying Christmas bills, I proceeded' in 
my task, as fast as pen could execute it, and the result was^ 
that, on the fourth night, the Humorous^ or, as the news* 
papers called him, the Dull Lieutenant was regulariy drum- 
med out of the garrison. 

Though, however, I did not follow Doctor Kitchiner's kd- 
vice on this occasion, I have on others; and whilst many praise 
him as astronomer, optician and musician, my health has been 
80 materially benefited by his advice, that I, amongst others, 
must also laud him as physician, — not as Doctor Sangrado; no, 
on the contrary, as Doctor Stimulant; and the patient, who 
like me wishes to adopt the motto of ^^ Dum vivimus viva^ 
fnu3y^^ had better abandon the starving system, and take a new 
lease, by following the prescriptions of this rational and en- 
tertaining promoter of the " Art of prolonging life.'* 

To spare my reader the fatigue of another tedious individual 
recapitulation, I will again class a number of my dramatic pro- 
ductions, in the gross; of which, though none were decidedly 
damned, their success was of a most equivocal nature. 

Whafs a Man of Fashion? a farce. 

The Duke of Savoy y a musical play.* 

7%e Father and his Childreny a melo-drama. 

The Illustrious Traveller j a melo-drama. 

The Burgomaster of Saardam^ a melo-drama. 

* A whimacal circumstance occurred during the last rehearsal but one, of 
Ibis plajr. On my bemg asked suddenly for the motto of the HouBe of &i- 
«Dy, for the purpose of the initials beings painted and conspicuously display- 
ed on the banners, similar to the Rooum example, *' Senatus popuhuquc 
Bomamuy** 

S. P. Q. R. 

I hntily and inadvertently gave the painter the following Motio^ 
" Benefida utra mortem.** 

He as hastify fixed on the banners the initials; which, to our dismay and 
aftoniahment, we read in large gMen Idten, just before the rising of the 
curtain. 

Vol. II. F f 
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So many of Shakspeare's fine comedies having been per- 
formed no more than once, in two or three seasons, and others 
having been altogether withdrawn from the stage, I thought, 
as in the instance of the Midsummer Nighfs Dream^ that 
they might be again restored to it (with the assistance of a few 
alterations, and the addition of music,) advantageously to ih^ 
managers, and without injury to the immortal bard. The in- 
troduction too of Shakspeare's own lyrical compositions into 
these pieces, — as most of them had never been sung on the 
stage, — ^gave a most promising appearance to this rich Shak- 
spearean treat; for, such it may surely be called, as the additions 
were almost exclusively selected from his own '< native wood 
notes wild." Yet I was censured as an interpolater, and the 
manager pronounced a mountebank, because he allowed Shak- 
speare's comedies to be converted into operas. But as our 
inspired poet's partiality for music is so evident (by his intro- 
duction of it, not only in the Midsummer Night's Dreamy in 
•6ts you like iU and in The Tempesty but in most of his tragia 
and comic plays) we have reason to presume, thai, since I did 
not mar the regular disposition of his fable, Shakspeare would 
have regarded this musical arrangement, this restoration of his 
sonnets, rather as an embellishment to, than as a muHkUion 
of, his pieces. 

As a proof that these beautiful comedies, on their revival im 
this manner, were no longer found to be devoid of attraction, 
I trust that I may be allowed to enumerate the number of 
nights they were performed, during the first and second sea- 
sons of their appearance; — 

Comedy of Errors, forty nights, first and second season. 

Twelfth Nighty twenty-five nights, ditto. 

Thvo Gentlemen of Veronoy thirty -five nights, ditto. 

Tempesty with additional songs and dialogue, fifteen nights, 
ditto. 

Merry Wives of Windsory thirty-two nights, ditto.* 

I tried this new system also with Beaumont and Fletcher, 
and having altered The Chances, it was produced under the 
title of Don Johny or the Two Violettas; but, though the mu- 

• To these may be added the second part of JSTcnry /Ae /bfirM, to whidi 
was added occasional dialogoe, and music for the purpose of introducii^ the 
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sic was composed by Bishop, (who had been previously sc^ 
triumphantly successful in the Shakspearean plays) after be- 
ing performed twenty nights, with a very lukewarm attraction, 
Don John quietly returned to " the peaceful grave." 

I am now approaching an aera, which may be called the 
grand climacteric of my theatrical life; for the same sort of 
levolution, which is said to occur at a particular age in the 
physical, certainly happened in my dramatic constitution: 1 
allude to the period when Henry Harris resigned the posses- 
sion and management of Covent Garden Theatre. 

Mr. Harris, senior, died on the 1st of October, 1820; a gen- 
tleman of whom it may be truly recorded, in the words of his 
epitaph, 

^^ That, in directing the complicated concerns of the Thea- 
tre Royal, Covent Garden, he merited and enjoyed, during 
more than half a ce'ntury, the approbation and esteem of the 
public; and mingled so much benevolence with justice towards 
the numerous individuals under his control, that whilst he 
commanded their respect as a manager, he gained their attach- 
ment as a friend.'' 

To the whole of Mr. Harris's shares (seven-twelfths) in 
Covent Garden Theatre, Henry Harris succeeded: to the re- 
spect and attachment of the performers he likewise succeeded. 
But to one thing he, unfortunately, did not succeed; an agree- 
ment, by which Mr. Thomas Harris enjoyed the whok and 
tok management of Covent Garden Theatre, totally indepen- 
dent of all interference on the part of Mr. Kemble, and the 
other minor proprietors. As one, amongst many other proofs, 
of the late Mr. Harris's possession of this paramount power, 
I can mention that, in July 1810, Mr. Kemble applied for a 
large increase of salary, which Mr. Harris, in a firm, manly 
letter, decidedly refused; and the actor (without further appli- 
cation) submitting to the manager's decision, continued to 
perform on the same terms. 

On the death of Mr. Harris, Mr. Kemble returning from 
Lausanne (where he had chiefly resided since his retirement 
from the stage) presented his share (one sixth) in the concern, 
to his brother, Mr. C. Kemble. Soon after that gentleman be- 
came a proprietor, difierences arose between him and Mr. 
H. Harris; who, convinced that no theatre could flourish un- 
der the direction of a committee, refused to manage jointlf 
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with the minor proprietors (Messrs. Forb^, Willet, and C. 
Kemble,) but granted them a lease for ten years. From some 
cause, why or wherefore, I know not, this matter has been a 
long time in that eourt, where it will happen that some suit- 
ors daily walk up and down, saying with Sterne's stariing, ^ I 
can't get out;" but, as the case is still before the Lord Chan* 
cdlor, and frequently before the public, any comment of mine 
would be superfluous. 

The last time I saw Mr. Kemble, was at the rehearsal of 
Twelfth Nighif in its altered state. He seated himself in the 
Prompter's chair— expressed no indignation at my cperatiz^ 
ing Shakspeare — spoke very highly of Miss M. Tree's sing- 
ing and acting — corrected Emery in the text of Sir Toby^ and 
then abruptly left the stage, saying " The pht/sigue is gone." 
He died about two years afterwards at Lausanne; and whibt 
his priyaie virtues endeared him to his family and friends, 
lus talents, as an actor, were so splendid, that in my opinion 
lie, like Garrick, will for ever be considered a national loss. 

On the 23rd of March, 1832, Mr. Henry Harris resigned 
his management, and on the same day, I sent in my resigna- 
tion, though I did not leave without regret a concern to which 
I had been attached during a period of more than forty years: 
where, almost from boyhood, 1 had lived in good fellowship 
with not only the managers but with the performers; and 
where, if I live to again see Mr. Harris in possession, I may, 
Sub auspice Teucroj successfully ^ fight all my battles o'er 
again." 

My life ttow became a life of indolence, and consequently, 
to me, who had been accustomed to constant occupation, a 
life of discomfort I struggled through one year by lounging 
over a new play,* and wandering about the Isle of Wight; but, 
on my return to town, worn by ennuis and requiring my usu* 
al theatrical ineome, I acceded to a proposal (made throu^ 
that active, valuable treasurer, Mr. Dunn,) from Mr. Ellistooj 
and thus became a part of the Drury Lane Cabinet My em- 
ployments at this theatre, however, were not wholly similar 
to those I had fulfilled at Coveat Garden; for owing to my in* 

* Thb fnece wa intended for the Hajmarket, and had it been inifbcd, 
I ahould have presented it to my old acquaintance Morris; but, abs! in its 
infitncj it « died and made no agn." 
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ereaiing lamaiesi^ arising from gout, it was stipulated in the 
agreement, that my duties were to be confined to my own 
house: and thus^ in the words of the auctioneers, and their ad- 
vertisements, ^^ IwM agrteably removed from the turnpike 
road.'' 

Mahomet, therefore, was compelled to come to the moun- 
tain, as the mountain could not go to Mahontet; and I must 
add, that Mahomet never came once too often; for how Mr. 
Elliston has, as a manager, conducted himself towards others, I 
can not pretend to determine, but I know, during our whole 
intercourse, I found him not only gentlemanly and entertain- 
ing, but (to speak in the language of an old cricketer) regular- 
ly " a safe wicket J*^ I believe even his worst enemies must 
dlow that Elliston is no Jesuit^ a character, which though of 
rare occurrence in the theatrical world, is yet occasionally to 
be discovered there. 

Owing to the strength of the company, the success of vari- 
ous novelties, particularly Tht Cataract of the Ganges^ and 
the revival of The Winter's Tale^ and The Merry Wives of 
WindsoTy the latter of which was considerably forwarded and 
aided by the active exertions of the stage manager Mr. Bunn, 
Drury Lane during this season (1823-4) was uncommonly suc*> 
cessful. Before the commencement of the management of the 
spirited lessee, the stage and the ^oe behind the scenes were 
00 contracted, that Drury Lane had long been proved totally in- 
capable of maintaining a successful contest with Covent Grar- 
den in its strong hold, spectacle* Previously, however, to the 
period when 1 was concerned in the management, Elliston, at 
an enormous expense, having overcome this difficulty, he now 
entered the s|dendid lists, and conquered.* 

The architect under whose directions these material altera- 
tions in the Theatre were so skilfiilly eflected, was Mr. Beaz- 
ley. Mr. Harris also selected him for the building of the new 
Theatre in Dublin; and to the liberality of the proprietor, and 
to the taste and talent of Mr. Beazley, the inhabitants of that 
city are indebted for one of the most grand and perfect Thea- 
tres in the united kingdom. 

* Still Covent Gudea from its spacious stage, and various o4her capabili- 
lics» wUl (under ^^ oanac^ement) in my opinioQ, always have the advan* 
tage. 
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As my readers may possibly hare been amused with the 
anecdotes of several of my friends; and therefore become suffi- 
ciently interested, to wish to know their fates, I trust I may 
be allowed briefly to state, that Andrews died, after a severe 
illness, in Cleveland Row, in the month of June, having be- 
queathed lef^eies to several of his friends, and the bulk of his 
very large fortune -to his relative, Frederick Pigou: — that 
Merry died in America, in 1801, and that Holman also died 
there in 1817: — that John Tufton died in Argyle-street, in 
1802, and Twiselton in Ceylon, in 1824; — and that ^ last, not 
least" in my recollections, and in my esteem, Topham, who, — 
though his life had been saved, whilst on a visit to Mr. Pigou, 
by that eminent surgeon, Mr. Brodie, — on his return to York- 
shire, unfortunately encountering a relapse, aftera long struggle 
which he bore with extraordinary fortitude and patience, ter- 
minated his existence at Doncaster, in April 1820. He be- 
queathed the bulk (if not the whole) of his property to her, in 
whom he had so long and safely confided — his daughter, Mrs. 
Forde Bowes; appointing his friend, and son-in-law, the Rev. 
T. F. Forde Bowes his executor. — So that now but for a small 
circle of old friends, and my own &mily, I might say with 
Dr. Johnson, 

" The success or miscarriage of this work, are to me empty 
sounds, since most of those whom I have wished to please^ 
have sunk into the grave. '' 

During the following summer, I went to Boulogne for the 
benefit of my health, and for a time corresponded with Mr. 
Elliston relative to tht ensuing campaign. The fine sea breezes 
of this cheerful French town, united to the thorough change 
of scene, produced such invigorating efiects on my debilitated 
frame, that I began most sanguinely to anticipate the re-estar 
blishment of my health; when, one day after taking an agree- 
able walk with my brother dramatist Poole and Mr. Grattan, 
author of High-ways and By-ways, sitting on the pier I saw 
a drowned body borne along the sands, followed by numbers 
of persons. The crowd gradually moved towards the town, 
and to my horror and astonishment, approached my resi- 
dence, a cottage on the sea shore. I saw the body conveyed 
into it, and before I could arrive, was informed by some har- 
bingers of ill, who hastened to meet me, that the unfortunate 
object of so much humane exertion, was my second son, Rich- 
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ard, who» whilst bathing, had advanced beyond his depth, and 
being unable to swim, had sunk to the bottom. Luckily, the 
tide was coming in, and the body occasionally rising to the 
surface, was observed, by a kind Englishman, Mr. Cheek, 
who, aided by a gallant Frenchman, M. Jolly, they at the 
hazard of both their lives, succeeded in dragging my poor son 
to the shore. Animation being totally suspended, the eyes 
fixed, and no pulsation apparent, it was generally supposed 
that the vital spark was extinct; but, by the kind activity and 
prompt assistance of the before-mentioned gentlemen and 
others, the body was immediately carried home; where, by 
medical aid and the means usually employed on such occa- 
sions, in less than an hour, to the joy of all, the supposed lost 
patient breathed, and spoke! — Dr. Millingen was the success- 
ful physician on the occasion. 

I should add, that M. Jolly and Mr. Cheek, on this same 
occasion, also rescued from a " watery grave,*' a grandson of 
Baron Grarrow, Mr. S. Lettsom, my son's companion, while 
bathing. In praise of these intrepid preservers, I could fill 
pages; but, as it is, I will confine my expressions of gratitude 
within a narrower compass, and simply say, ** with my whole 
heart I thank them!" 

In course, with nerves so shattered as mine then were, this 
shock, that, at any period of my life would have been terri- 
ble, was felt with peculiar acuteness, and from that day my 
health rapidly declining, I was compdled to write to Mr. 
Elliston, and state my utter inability to retain any longer, my 
official situation in Drury Lane Theatre. A similar commu- 
nication I wasalso obliged to forward to the lessee of the Dublin 
Theatre, Mr. Abbot; a gentleman, whose interests, under any 
other circumstances, it would have been my pleasure and my 
pride to have endeavoured to forward and assist 

To add to those ^^ natural shocks which flesh is heir to," on 
our arrival in London, we found a letter written in high spirits 
from my wife's brother, (then residing in Yorkshire) announc- 
ing his intention of immediately paying a visit to his sister — 
but heaven had ordained otherwise — ^he was seized on the road 
from Doncaster, with a fit of apoplexy, and died at Wansford: 
poor Manslel! — a better fellow never existed! 

With my letters from Boulogne, terminated my dramatic 
life — a life of incessant labour, struggle and uncertainty, during 
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more than fortj years. Having adopted this precarious pro- 
fession before 1 w^s nineteen, and purstied it wiUi industry 
and perseverance till sixty; and having ann«al)y produced 
one or two pieces, almost all of which were successful, it is 
true, that I have received from theatres a sum, hitherto un- 
equalled in the history of draniatic writing; namely, Aave 
nineteen thousand pounck. ** Oh ho! — then, after all, yom 
are rtaliy the rich Mr# Reynolds!" — say the splenetic. By 
your leaves, gentlemen, perh^;>s you will be kind enough to 
remember what the late Lord Kenyon said; ^^ An author's is a 
sort of hand to mouth profession.'' At least I found it so 
from woful experience; for, having lost almost the whole of 
my hereditary, I was compelled to support myself and wife^ 
and children, principally on my theatrical income; whichj 
when it is recollected that nineteen thousand ^o^nAs was the 
sole gain of forty long laborious years, will be found to be of 
no very redundant nature. 

Besides, I, like others, have had my losses and crosses; and 
now, having bean omitted from many wills on account <»f my 
supposed wealth, I hope this true and faithful exposition of the 
real state of my finance, may catch the eye of some rich testa- 
tor, and induce him to make me reparation, by bequeathing 
me a " thumping^^ legacy. 

<* And here, gentle reader," in the words of Fielding, ^ we 
are arrived at the last stage of our long journey. As we hav^ 
travelled together through so many pages, let us behave to 
one another, like fellow travellers in a stage coach; who have 
passed several days in company, and who, notwithstanding 
any bickerings, or little animosities, which have occurred on 
the road, generally make up all in the end, and mount for the 
last time into their vehicle, with cheerfulness and good hu- 
mour; since, after this one stage, it may possibly happen to us, 
as it commonly happens to them, never to meet again" — 
therefore, my friends — 

" VALSTB AC PLAUDITE." 
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